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PREFACE. 



Tms woj k has already appeared iti Graham's Mag- 
azine, under the title of " Rose Budd." The change 
of name is solely the act of the author, and arises from 
a conviction that the appellation given in this pub- 
lication is more appropriate than the one laid aside. 
The necessity of writing to a name, instead of getting 
it from the Incidents of the hook itself, has been the 
cause of this departure from the ordinary rules. 

When this book was commenced, it was generally 
supposed that the Mexican war would end, after a few 
months of hostilities. Such was never the opinion of 
the writer. He has ever looked forward to a pro- 
tracted struggle; and, now that Congress has begun 
to interfere, sees as little probability of its termination, 
as on the day it commenced. Whence honourable gen- 
tlemen have derived their notions of the constitution, 
when they advance the doctrine that Congress is an 
(iii) 
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IT PREFACE. 

American Aulic council, empowered to encumber the 
movements of armies, and, as old Blucher expressed 
. it in reference to the diplomacy of Europe, " to spoil 
with the pen the work achieved by the sword," it is 
difficult to say more than this, that they do not get 
them from the constitution itself. It has generalij 
been supposed that the present executive was created 
in order to avoid tlie very evils of a distracted and 
divided council, which this new construction has a 
direct tendency to revive. But a presidential election 
A(w ever proved, and probably uyiil ever prove, stronger 
than any written fundamental law. 

We have had occasion to refer often to Mexico in 

these pages. It has been our aim to do so in a kind 
spirit ; for, while we have never doubted that the fac- 
tions which have possessed themselves of the govern- 
ment in that country have done us great wrong, wrong 
that would have justified a much earlier appeal to 
arms, we have always regarded the class of Mexicans 
who alone can properly be termed the 'people,' as mild, 
amiable, and disposed to be on friendly terms with us. 
Providence, however, directs all to the completion of 
its own wise ends. If the crust which has so long 
encircled that nation, enclosing it in bigotry and igno- 
rance, shall now be irretrievably broken, letting in 
light, even Mexico herself may have cause hereafter 
to rejoice in her present disasters. It was in this way 
that Italy has been, in a manner, regenerated; the 
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PREFACE. 9 

CODi[uests of the French carrying in their train the 
means and agencies which have, at length, aroused 
that glorious portion of ttie earth to some of its ancient 
spirit Mexico, in certain senses, is the Italy of this 
continent ; and war, however ruthless and much to be 
deplored, may yet confer on her the inestimable bless- 
ings of real liberty, and a religion released from "feux 
d^artifice^' as well as all other artifices. 

A word on the facts of our legend. The attentive 
observer of men and things has many occasions to 
.note the manner in which ordinary lookers on deceive 
themselves, as well as others. The species of treason 
portrayed in these pages is no uncommon occurrence ; 
and it will often be found that the traitor is the loudest 
in his protestations of patriotism. It is a pretty safe 
rule to suspect the man of hypocrisy who makes a 
parade of his religion, and the partisan of corruption 
and selfishness, who is clamorous about the rights of 
the people. Captain Spik« was altogether above the 
first vice; though fairly on l«vel, as respects the second, 
with divers patriots who live by their deity. 
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JACK TIES. 



CHAPTER 1. 

Pm. Why, thal'a my sjuril ! 

Bui was not this nigh ihoie 
ArUL Close bj, my master. 
Pro». But are they, Ariel, safe? 
Ariel, Not a hair perished. 

Tempal. 

"D'yb here there, Mr. Mulfordl" called out Capl. Stcphon 
Spike, of the half-rigged, brigantine Swash, or Molly Swash, 
as was her registered name, lo hia mate — " we shall he drop- 
ping out as soon as the tide makes, and I intend to get 
through the Gate, at least, on the nexl flood. Wailing for 
a wind in port is lubherly seamanship, for he that wants one 
should go outside and look for il." 

This call was uttered from a wharf of Che renowned city 
of Manhattan, to one who was in the trunk-cabin of a clip- 
per-looking craft, of the name mentioned, and on the deck 
of which not a soul was visible. Nor was the wharf, though 
oneofthose wooden piers thai hne the arm of the sea (hat 
is called the East River, such a spot as ordinarily presents 
itself to the mind of the reader, or listener, when an allusion 
is made to a wharf of that town which it is the fashion of 
' the times lo call the Commercial Emporium of America — ■ 
as if there might very well be an emptnnum of any other 
^.haracter. The wharf in question had not a single vessel 
of any sort lying at, or indeed very near it, with the excep- 
tion of the Mnlly Swash, As it actually stood on the eastern 
side of the town, it is scarcely necessary to say that such a 
wharf could only be found high up, and at a considerable 
^stance from the usual haunts of commerce. The brig lay 
(9) 
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more thao a mile above ihe Hook (Corlaer's, of coiirsu, m 
meani — not Sandy Hook) and quite near to the old Alma 
House — far above the ship-yards, in fact. It was a sohtary 
place for a vessel, in the midst ofa crowd. The grum top. 
chain voice of Captain Spike had nothing there to mingle 
with, or interrupt its harsh tones, and it instantly brought 
on deck Harry Mulford, the male in question, apparently 
eager to receive his orders. 

"Did you hail. Captain Spike?" called out the mate, a 
tight, well-grown, straight-huiU, handsome sailor-lad of two 
or three-and- twenty — one full of health, strength and manli- 

"Hail I If you call straining a man's throat until he 's 
hoarse, hailing, I believe I did. I flatter myself, there is not a 
man north of Hatteras that can make himself heard further in 
gale of wind than a certain gentleman who is to he found 
within a fool of Ihe spot where I stand. Yet, sir, I've been 
hailing the Swash these five minutes, and thankful am I to 
find some one at last who is on board to answer me." 

" What are your orders, Capi. Spike 1" 

" To see all clear for a start as soon as the flood makes. 
I shall go through the Gale on the next young flood, and I 
hope you 'II have all the hands aboard in lime. I see two 
or three of them up at that Dutch beer-house, this moment, 
and can tell 'em, in plain language, if they come here with 
(heir beer aboard them, they 'if have lo go ashore again." 

" You have an uncommonly sober crew, Capt, Spike," 
answered the young man, with great calmness. " Durirtg 
the whole time I have been with them, I have not seen s 
man among them Ihe least In the wind." 

" Well, I hope it will turn out that I 've an uncommonly 
sober mate in the bargain. Drunkenness I abominate, Mr, 
Mulford, and I can tell you, short metre, that I will not 

" May I inquire if you ever saw me, the least in the world, 
under the influence of liquor, Capt. Spike?" demanded tbe 
mate, rather than asked, with a very fixed meaning in his 

" I keep no log-book of trifles, Mr. Mulford, and cannol 
Bay. No man is the worse for bowsing out his jib w hen off 
iuty, though a drunkard 's a thing I despise. Well well — 
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OH, TBB FLORIDA REEF. 11 

remember, sir, ihat the Molly Swash casts oH* on the young 
6ood, and that Rose Budd and the good lady, her aunt, take 
passage in her, this v'y'ge." 

" Is it possible that yuii have persuaded them into that, a 
last I" exclaimed the handsome male- 

' Persuaded ! It takes no great persuasion, sir, to get 
the ladies to try their luck in that brig. Lady Washington 
herself, if she was alive and disposed to a sea-v'y'ge, might 
be glad of Ibe chance. We've a ladies' cabin, you know, 
and it 's suitable that it should have some one to occupy it. 
Old Mrs. Budd is a sensible woman, and lakes time by the 
forelock. Rose is ailin' — pulmonary they call it I believe, 
and her aunt wishes to try the sea for her constitution — " 

" Rose Budd has no more of a pulmonary constitution 
(ban I have myself," interrupted the mate. 

"Well, that's as people fancy. You must know, Mr, 
Mulford, they've got all sorts of diseases Dow-a-(lays, and 
ill sorts of cures for 'em. One sort of a cure for consump- 
tion is what they larm the Hyder-Ally-^" 

" 1 think you must mean hydropathy, sir — " 

"Well it's something of the sort, no matter what — -bii' 
cold water is at the bottom of it, and they do say it's a 
good remedy. Now Rose's aunt thinlis if cold water la 
what is wanted, (here is no place where it can be so plenty 
as out on the ocean. Sea-air is good, loo, and by taking a 
v'y'ge her niece will get both requisites together, and cheap." 

"Does Rose Budd think herself consumptive, Capl. 
Spike?" asked Mulford, with interest. 

" Not she — you know it will never do to alarm a pulmo- 
nary, so Mrs. Budd has held her tongue carefully on the 
subject before the young woman. Rose fancies that her 
aunt is out of sorts, and thai the v'y'ge is tried on her ac- 
count — but the aunt, the cunning thing, knows all about it." 

Mulford almost nauseated the expression of his command- 
er's countenance while Spike uttered the last words. At 
no time was that countenance very inviting, the features be. 
ing coarse and vulgar, while tlie color of the entire face was 
of an ambiguous red, in which liquor and the seasons would 
seem to be blended in very equ il quantities Such a coun- 
tenance, lighted up by a gleam of successful management, 
not to say with hopes and wishes thil it will hardly do in 
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dwell on, could cot but be revolfing to a youth of Harrj 
MuUbrd's generous feelings, and most of all lo one who en- 
tertained the senilmenls which he was quite conscious of en- 
tertaining lor Rose Budd. The young man marie no reply, 
but turned his face loward the water, in order to conceal the 
expressioa of disgust that he was sensible must be strongly 
depicted on it. 

The river, as Ihe well-itnown arm of the sea in which the 
Swash was lying is prroneously termed, was just at that 
moment unusually clear of crafi, and not a sail, larger than 
that of a boat, was lo be seen between the end of Black well's 
Island and Corlaer's Hook, a distance of about a league. 
This stagnation in the movement of the port, at that parti- 
cular point, was owing to ihesiateof wind and tide. Of the 
first, there was little more than a southerly air, while the 
last was about two-thirds ebb. Nearly everything that was 
expected on that tide, coast-wise, and by the way of the 
Sound, had already arrived and nothing could go eastward, 
with thai light breeze and under canvas until the flood made. 
Of course it was different with the steamers who were pad- 
dling about like so many ducks, sleermg in all directions, 
though mostly crossing and re crossine ai the ferries. Just 
as Mulford turned away fiom his commandei, however, a 
large vessel of that class ihoied her bow! into the view, 
doubling the Hook, and going eastward. The iirst glance 
at this vessel sufficed to drive even Rose Budd momentarily 
out of the minds of both master and mate, and lo give a new 
current to their thoughts. Spike had been on the point of 
walking up the wharf, but he now so far changed his pur- 
pose as actually to jump on board of the brig and spring up 
alongside of his mate, on the t]ifi'rail,in order to get a better 
look at the steamer. Mulford, who loathed so much in his 
commander, was actually glad of this. Spike's rare merit as 
a seaman forming a sort of attraction that held him, as it 
might be against his own will, bound to his service. 

"What will they do next, Harry?" exclaimed the master, 
his manner and voice actually humanized, in air and sound 
at least, by this unexpected view of something new in hia 
calling — "What vnll they do nextl" 

" I see no wheels, sir, nor any movement In the water 
astern, as if she were a propellpr," returned the young man. 
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OK, THE FLORIDA KBEV. 13 

"She's an oui-of-lhe-way sort of a hussy! She's a 
man-of-war, too — one of Uncle Sam's new efforts." 

"That can hardly be, sir. Uncle Sam has but three 
steamers, of any size or force, nf)W the Missouri is burned ; 
and yonder ia one of ihem, lying at the Navy Yard, while 
another is, or was lately, laid up at Boston. The third is 
in the Gulf. This must be an entirely new vessel, if she 
belong to Uncle Sam." 

" New I She 's as new as a Governor, and they tell me 
they 've got so now that they choose five or six of them, np 
at Albany, every fall. That craft is sea-going, Mr. Mulford, 
as any one can tell at a glance. She 'a none of your pas- 
senger-hoys." 

" That 's plain enough, sir — and she 's armed. Perhaps 
she's English, and they 've brought her here into this open 
spot to try some new machinery. Ay, ay! she's about to 
set her ensign \o the navy men at the yard, and we shall see 
to whom she belongs." 

A long, low, expressive whistle from Spike succeeded this 
remark, the colours of the steamer going up to the end of a 
gaifon the slernmost of her schooner- rigged masts, just as 
Mulford ceased speaking. There was just air enough, aided 
by the steamer's motion, to open the bunting, and let the 
spectators see the design. There were the stars and stripes, 
as usual, but the last ran 'perpendicularly, instead of in a 
horizontal dhectjon 

" Revenue by George ' exclaimed the master, as soon 
ns his breath was exhausted in the wh tie Who would 

have believed thev could screw themselvpa up to doing 
such a thing m that bloody service' ' 

" I now remember to hive heard that Uncle Sam was 
building some large steamers for the revenue service, and, 
if I mistake not with soup new indention to get along with, 
thai is neither wheel nor propellpr This must be one of 
these new craft brought out here intc open water, just to 

" You 're right, sir, you 're right. As to the natur' of the 
beast, you see her buntin', and no honest man can want 
more. If there 'a anything 1 do hate, it is that flag, with its 
Unnat'ral stripes, up and down, instead of running in the 
true old wav. I have heard a lawyer say, that the revenue 
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flag of ihia country is onconstitulibnal, aDil that a vesse 
carryiag it on the high seas migfrt be sent in for piracy." 

Although Harry Mulford was neither Puffendorf, nor Gro- 
tins, he had too much common sense, and loo little prejudia 



favour of even his own vocation, to swallow i 


!uch a theory, 


id fifty Cherry Street lawyers sworn to it: 


? justice. A 


lile crossed his fine, firm-looking mouth, a 


nd something 


iry Jikea reflection of that smile, if smiles co 


in be reflected 




e, large, dark 



eye. 

"It would be somewhat singular, Capt. Spike," he said, 
" if a vessel belonging to any nation should be seized as a 
pirate. The fact that she is national in character would 
clear her." 

" Then let her carry a national flag, and be d — d to her," 
answered Spike fiercely. " I can show you law for what f 
say, Mr. Mulford, The American flag has its stripes fore 
and aft by law, and this chap carries his stripes parpen- 
die 'lar. If I commanded a cruiser, and fell in with one of 
these up and down gentry, blast me if I wouldo 't just send 
him into port, and try the question in the old Alma-House." 

Mulford probably did not think it worth while to argue 
the point any further, understanding the dogmatism and 
stolidity of his commander too well to deem it necessary. 
He preferred to turn to the consideration of the quahties of 
the steamer in sight, a subject on which, as seamen, they 
might better sympathize. 

"That's a droll-looking revenue culler, after all, Capt. 
Spike," he said — "a craft beiler fitted to go in a fleet, as a 
look-out vessel, than to chase a smuggler in-shOTe." 

" And no goer in the bargain ! I do not see how she gets 
along, for she keeps all snug under water ; but, unless she 
can travel faster than she does just now, the Molly Swash 
would soon lend her the Mother Carey's Chickens of her 
own wake to amuse her." 

" She has the tide against her, just here, sir ; no doubt 
she ould do bet e n s 11 water." 

Sp ke mu e ed so ne h ng between his teeth, and jumped 
da a on deck seem ^ly dismissing the subject of the re 
ven e en ely f om I m nd. His old, coarse, authorita 
I ve n an e u d and he again spoke to his mate about 
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Hose Budd, her aunt, the " ladies' cabin, " the " young flood,'' 
aud " casting off, " as soon as the last made. Mulford lis- 
tened respectfuily, though with a tnanifest distaste for the 
insiructions he was receiving. He Itnew his maa, and a feel- 
ing or darl( distrust came over him, as he listened lo his 
orders concerning the famous accom modal ious he intended 
to give to Rose Budd and that " capital old lady, her aunt ■'' 
Ills opinion of " the immense deal of good sea.air and a 
v'y'ge would do Rose," and how " comfortahle they both 
would be on board the Molly Swash." 

" I honour and respect, Mfs. Budd, as my captain's lady, 
you see, Mr. Muiford, and intend to treat her accordio'iy. 
She knows it — and Rose knows it — and they both declare 
they 'd rather sail with me, since sail they must, than with 
any other ship-master out of America." 

" You sailed once with Capt. Budd yourself, I think I have 
heard you say, sir ?" 

" The old fellow brought me up, , I was with him from 
ray tenth to my twentieth year, and then broke adrift lo see 
fashions. We all do that, you know, Mr. Mulford, when we 
are young and ambitious, and my turn came as well as 

" Capt. Budd must have been a good deal older than his 
wife, sir, if you sailed with him when a boy," Mtitford ob- 
served a little drily. 

"Yes; I own to forty-eight, though no one would think 
me more than five or six -and -thirty, lo look at me. There 
was a great difference between oid Dick Budd and his wife, 
as you say, he being about fifty, when he married, and she 
less than twenty. Fifty is a good age for matrimony, in a 
man, Mulford ; as is twenty in a young woman." 

" Rose Budd is not yet nineteen, I have heard her say," 
returned the mate, with emphasis. 

" Youngish, I will own, but that's a fault a liberal-minded 
man can overlook. Every day, too, will lessen it. Well, 
look lo the cabins, and see all clear for a start. Josh will 
be down presently with a cart-load of stores, and you'll take 
'em aboard without delay." 

As Spike uttered this order, his fool was on the p.ank- 
Bheer of the bulwarks, in the act of passing to the wharf 
again. On reaching the shore, he turned and looked intent- 
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ly at ihe revenue steamer, and his lips moved, as if he were 
Becrelly uiEeriiig maledicfions on her. We say ma' edict ions, 
as Ihe expression of his fierce ill-favoured countenance too 
plainly showed that they could not be blessings. As for 
Mulford. there was still something on his mind, and he fol- 
lowed to the {rangway ladder and ascended it, waiting for a 
momenl when the mind of his commander might be less oc. 
cupied to speak. The opportunity soon occurred, Spike hav- 
ing satisfied himself with the second look at the steamer. 

" I hope you do n't mean to sail again without a second 
male, Capt. Spike t" he said, 

" I do though, I can tell you. 1 hale Dickies — they are 
always in the way, and the captain has to keep just as much 
of a watch with one as without one." 

" That will depend on his quality. You and I have both 
been Dickies in our time, sir; and my time was not long 
ago." 

" Ay — ay — I know all about it — but you did n 't slick to 
It long enough to get spoiled. I would have no man aboard 
the Swash who made more than two v'y'ges as second officer. 
As I want no spies aboard my craft, I '11 try it once more 
without a Dicky." 

Saying this in a sufficiently positive manner, Capt. Ste- 
phen Spike rolled up the wharf, much as a ship goes off 
before the wind, now incUning to the right, and then again 
to the left. The gait of the man would have proclaimed him 
a sea-dog, to any one acquainted with that animal, as far 
as he could be seen. The short squab figure, the arms 
benl nearly at right angles at the elbow, and working like 
two fins with each roil of the body, the stumpy, solid legs, 
with Ihe feet looking in the hne of his course and kept wide 
a^Mirt, would all have contributed to the making up of such 
an opinion. Accustomed as he was to this beautiful sight, 
Harry Mulford kept his eyes riveted on the retiring person 
of his commander, until it disappeared behind a pile of lum- 
ber, waddling always in the direction of the more thickly 
peopled parts of the town. Then he turned and gazed at 
the steamer, which, by this time, had fairly passed the brig, 
and seemed to be actually bound through the Gate, That 
steamer was certainly a nob!e-looking craft, but our voung 
man faiicied she struggled along through the water heavily. 
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She might be quick at need, but she di.l not promise aa 
much bj her present rate of moving. Still, she was a no- 
ble-looking craft, and, an Mulford descended to the deck 
again, he almost I'egrctted he did not belong to ber ; or, at 
least, to anything but the Molly Swash. 

Two hours produced a sensible change in and arouna 
that brigantine. Her people had all cortie back to duty, and 
what was very remarkable among seafaring folk, sober lo a 
man. But, as has been said. Spike was a temperance man, 
as respects all under his orders at least, if not strictly so in 
practice himself. The crew of the Swash was large for a 
half-rigged brig- of only two hundred tons, but, as her spars 
were very square, and all her gear as well as her mould 
seemed constructed for speed, it was probable more hands 
than common were necessary to work her with facility and 
expedition. After all, there were not many persons to be 
enumerated among the " people of the Molly Swash," as 
they called themselves; not more than a dozen, including 
those aft, as well as those forward. A peculiar feature of 
this crew, however, was the circumstance that they were all 
middle-aged men, with the exception of the mate, and all 
ihorough-bred sea-dogs. Even Josh, the cabin-boy, as he 
was called, was an old, wrinkled, gray-headed negro, of near 
sixty. If the crew wanted a little in the elasticity of youth, 
it possessed the steadiness and experience of their time of 
life, every man appearing to know exactly what to do, and 
when to do it. This, indeed, composed their great merit; 
an advantage that Spike well knew how to appreciate. 

The stores had been brought alongside of the brig in a 

cart, and were already stowed in their places. Josh had 

brushed and swept, until the ladies' cabin could be made no 

neater. This ladies' cabin was a small apartment beneath 

3 trunk, which was, ingeniously enough, separated from the 

"abin by pantries and double doors. The arrange- 

"■'isuai, and Spike had several times hinted thai 

-" connected with that cabin ; though what 

'ever could induce him to relate. 

- had been used for a forced 

had heard something of bet 

i proscribed persons, at dif- 

of that part of tho world. 
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and he had always understood Ihat her present commandei 
and owner had sailed in her, as matCj for many years before 
he had risen to his preseiil station. Now, all was regular 
in the way of records, bills of sale, and other documents 
Stephen Spike appearing in both the capacities just named. 
The register proved that the brig had been built as far back 
as the last English war, as a private cruiser, but recent and 
extensive repairs had made her " better than new," as het 
owner insisted, and there was no question as to her sea- 
worthiness. It is true the insurance oiBces blew upon her, 
and would have nothing to do with a craft that had seen her 
two score years and ten ; but this gave none who belonged 
(o her any concern, inasmuch as they could scarcely have- 
been underwritten in their trade, let the age of the vessel be 
what it might. It was enough for them that the brig was 
safe and exceedingly fast, insurances never saving the lives 
of the people, whatever else might be their advantages. 
With Mulford it was an additional recommendation, that 
the Swash was usually thought to be of uncommonly just 
proportions, 

8y half-past two, P. M., everything was ready for get. 
ting the brigantine under way. Her fore-topsail — or fore- 
fatcsail as Spike called it — was loose, the fasts were singled, 
and a spring had been carried to a post in the wharf, that 
was well forward of the starboard bow, and the brig's head 
turned to the southwest, or down the stream, and conse- 
quently facing the young flood. Nothing seemed to connect 
the vessel with the land but a broad gangway plank, to which 
Mulford had attached life-lines, with more care than it is 
usual to meet with on board of vessels employed in short 
voyages. The men stood about the decks with their arms 
thrust into the bosoms of their shirts, and the whole picture 
was one of silent, and possibly of somewhat uneasy exn- 
tation. Nothing was said, however; Muiford wa''" 
quarter-deck alone, occasionally looking un ' 
tenanted streets of that quarter of Ihf ■■"^■■ 
for a ( ■ - - • 
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over the low bulwarks of ihe vessel. " Yes, dal's dem, sir, 
1 know dal o! d gray horse dat carries his head so low and 
sorrowful like, as a horse has a right to do dat has lo drag 
a cab about Ihis big town. My eye I whaE a horse it is, 
sirl" 

Josh was right, not only as to the gray horse that carried 
his head " sorrowful like," but as to the cab and its contents. 
The vehicle was soon on the wharf, and in its door soon 
appeared the short, sturdy figure of Capt. Spike, backing out, 
much as a bear descends a tree. On lop of the vehicle were 
several light articles of female appliances, in the shape of 
bandboxes, bags, &c., the trunks having previously arrived 
io a cart. Well might that over-driven gray horse appear 
sorrowful, and travel with a lowered head. The cab, when 
it gave.up its contents, discovered a load of no less than four 
persons besides the driver, all of weight, and of dimensions 
in proportion, with the exception of the pretty and youthful 
Rose Budd. Even she was plump, aod of a well-rounded 
person; though still light and slender. But her aunt was 
a fair picture of a ship-master's widow ; solid, comfortable 
and buxom. Neither was she old, nor ugly. On the con- 
trary, her years did not exceed forty, and being well pre- 
served, in consequence of never having been a mother, she 
might even have passed for thirty-five. The great objection 
to her appearance was the somewhat iiidefinite character of 
her shape, which seemed to bfend loo many of its charms 
into one. The fourth person, in the fare, was Biddy Noon, 
the Irish servant and factotum of Mrs. Budd, who was a 
pock-marked, red-faced, and red-armed single woman, about 
her mistress's own age and weight, though less stout to the 
eye. 

Of Rose we shall not stop to say much here. Her deep- 
blue eye, which was equally spirited and gentle, if one can 
use such contradictory terms, seemed alive with interest and 
curiosity, running over the brig, the wharf, the arm of the 
sea, the two islands, and all near her, including the Alms< 
House, with such a devouring rapidity as might be expected 
in a town-bred girl, who was setting out on her trave's for 
the first lime. Let us be understood ; we say lowi" bred, 
because such was the fact ; for Rose Budd had been both 
born and educated in Manhattan, though we are fai from 
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wishing lo be understood that she was either very well-born 
or highly educated. Her station in IITe may be inferred from 
Ihat of her aunt, and her education from her station. Of the 
two, the last was, perhaps, a trifle the highest. 

We have said that the fine blue eye of Rose passed swiftly- 
over the various objects near her, as she alighted from iho 
cab, and it naturally look in the form of Harry Mulford, as 
he stood io the gangway, offering his arm lo aid her aunt 
and herself in passing the brig's side. A smile of recogni- 
tion was exchanged between the young people, as their eyes 
met, and the colour, which formed so bright a charm in Rose's 
sweet face, deepened, in a way lo prove that ihat colour spoke 
with a tongue and eloquence of its own. Nor was Mulford'a 
cheek mule on the occasion, though he helped Ihe hesifating, 
haif-doubting, half-bold girl along the plank with a steady 
hand and rigid muscles. As for (he aunt, as a captain's 
widow, she had not felt it necessary to betray any extraor- 
dinary emotions in ascending the plank, unless, indeed, it 
might be those of delight on finding her foot once more on 
the deck of a vessel ! 

Something of the same feeling governed Biddy, too, for, 
as Mulford civilly extended his hand to her also, she ex- 
claimed — 

" No fear of me, Mr. Mate — I came from Ireland by wa. 
ther, and knows all about ships and brigs, I do. If you 
could have seen the times we had, and the saas we crossed, 
you'd not think it nadeful to say much to the hkes iv me." 

Spike had tact enough to understand he would be out of 
his element in assisting females along that plank, and he 
was busy in sending what he called " the old lady's dun- 
nage " on board, and in discharging the cabman. As soon 
as this was done, he sprang into the main-channels, and 
thence vid the bulwarks, on deck, ordering the plank to be 
hauled aboard. A solitary labourer was paid a quarter lo 
throw ofi" the fasts from the ring-bolls and posts, and every- 
thing was instantly in motion to cast the brig loose. Work 
went on as if the vessel were in haste, and it consequently 
went on with activity. Spike bestirred himself, giving his 
orders in a way to denote he had been long accustomed lo 
exercise authority on the deck of a vessel, and knew his 
calling to its minutia. The only ostensible difference be- 
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tween his deportment to-day and on any oroinary occ; 
perhaps, was in the circumstance that he now seemed an 
to get clear of the wbar/, and that in a way which might 
have attracted notice in any suspicious aod attentive obser- 
ver. It is possible that such a one was not very distant, and 
that Spike was aware of his presence, for a respectable- look- 
ing, well-dressed, middle-aged man had come down one of 
the adjacent streets, to a spot withiii a hundred yards of the 
wharf, and stood silently watching [he movements of the 
brig, as he leaned against a fence. The want of houses in 
that quarter enabled any person to see this stranger from 
the deck of the Swash, but no one on board her seemed to 
regard him at all, unless it might be the master. 

- Come, bear a hand, my hearty, and toss that bow-fasl 
clear," cried the captain, whose impatience to be off seemed 
to increase as the time to do so approached nearer and near- 
er. " Off with it, at once, and let her go." 

The man on the wharf threw the turns of the hawser clear 
of the post, and the Swash was released forward. A smaller 
line, for a spring, had been run some distance along the 
wharves, ahead of the vessel, and brought in aft. Her peo- 
ple clapped on this, and gave way to their craft, which, being 
comparatively light, was easily moved, and was very man- 
ageable. As this was done, the distant spectator who had 
been leaning on the fence moved toward the wharf with a 
step a little quicker than common. Almost at the same in- 
stant, a short, stout, sailor-like looking little person, waddled 
down the nearest street, seeming to be in somewhat of a 
hurry, and presently he joined the other stranger, and ap- 
peared to enter into conversation with bim ; pointing toward 
the Swash as he did so. All this time, both continued to 
advance toward the wharf. 

In the meanwhile, Spike and his people were not idle. 
The tide did not run very strong near the wharves and in 
the sort of a bight in which the vessel had lain ; but, such as 
it was, it soon look the brig on her inner bow, and began to 
cast her head off shore. The people at the spring puljed 
away witl^ali their force, and got sufficient motion on their 
vessel to overcome the tide, and to give the rudder an influ- 
ence. The latter was put hard a-starboard, and helped to 
cast the brig's head to the southward. 
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Down lo this moment, the only sail thai was loose or 
board the Swash was the fore-lopsail, as mentioned. Thia 
still hung in the geur, but a band had been sent aloft to over- 
haul the buntlines and clewlines, and men were also at th<i 
sheets. In a minute the sail was ready for hoisting. The 
Swaeh carried a wapper of a forc-and-aA mainsail, and, what 
is more, it was fitted with a standing gaff, for a _ 
port. At sea. Spike knew better than to trust lo this a 
ment ; but in fine weather, and close in with the land, he 
found it convenient to have this sail haul out and brail like 
a ship's spanker. As the gaff" was now aloft, it was only 
necessary to let go the brails to loosen this broad sheet of 
canvas, and io clap on the out-hauler, to set it. This was 
probably the reason why the brig was so unceremoniousiy 
cast into the stream, without showing more of her cloth. 
The jib and flying-jibs, however, did at that moment drop 
beneath Iheir booms, ready for hoisting. 

Such was the state of things as the two strangers came 
first upon the wharf. Spike was'on the taftrail, overhauling 
the main-sheet, and Mulford was near him, casting the fore- 
topsail braces from the pins, preparatory to clapping on the 
halyards. 

" I say, Mr. Mulford," asked the captain, " did yon ever 
see either of them chaps afore 7 These jokers on the wharf, 

" Not to my recollection, sir," answered the mate, looking 
over the taffrail to examine the parties. " The little one is 
a burster! The funniest-looking little fat old fellow I've 
seen in many a day." 

"Ay, ay, them fat little bursters, as you call 'em, are 
sometimes fui! of the devil. Ido n't like either of the chaps, 
and am right glad we are well cast, before they got here." 

"I do not think either would be likely to do us much 
herm, Capt. Spike." 

" There 'a no knowing, sir. The biggest fellow looks aa 
if he might lug out a silver oar at any moment." 

" I believe the silver oar is no longer used, in this coun- 
try at least," answered Mulford, smihng. " And if it were, 
what have we to fear from it? I fancy the brig has paid 
her reckoning." 

" She do n't owe a cent, nor ever shall for twenty-four 
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boura after the bill is made out, while I own her. They 
call me ready-money Stephen, round among the ship-chcm- 
dlera and caulkers. But I do n't like them chaps, and what 
I don't relish I never swallow, vou know." 

" They '11 hardly try to get abc d us s you see we 
are quite clear of the wharf, and he na nsa I w 11 ke now, 

Spike ordered the mate to clap on le ou hauler and 
Spread that broad sheet of canva a o c o he 1 le b eeae 
there was. This was almost n ed ely do e I en the 
sail filled, and began to be felt on he mo em n of he ves- 
sel. Slill, that movement was ve y slo v he w nd be ng so 
light, and the vis inertiiB of so la ge a body ema n ng o be 
overcome. The brig receded f om be »ha f almos n a 
line at right angles to its face, mch by mch, as it might be, 
dropping slowly up with the tide at the same time. Mulford 
now passed forward to set the jibs, and to get the topsail on 
the craft, leaving Spike on the taiirail, keenly eyeing the 
strangers, who, by this time, had got down nearly to the 
end of the wharf, at the berth so lately occupied by the 
Swash, That the captain was uneasy was evident enough, 
that feeling being exhibited in his countenance, blended with 
a malignant ferocity. 

" Has that brig any pilot ?" asked the larger and better- 
looking of the two strangers. 

" What's that to you, friend?" demanded Spike, in return. 
" Have you a Hell-Gate branch ?" 

" 1 may have one, or I may not. It is not usual for so 
large a craft to run the Gale without a pilot." 

" Oh ! my gentleman 's below, brushing up his logarithms. 
We shall have him on deck to take his departure before long, 
when I '11 let him know your kind inquiries after his health," 

The man on the wharf seemed to be familiar with this 
sort of sea-wit, and he made no answer, but continued that 
close scrutiny of the brig, by luroing his eyes in all direc- 
tions, now looking below, and now aloft, which bad in truth 
occasioned Spike's principal cause for uneasiness. 

" Is not that Capt. Stephen Spike, of the brigantine Moily 
Swash T" called out the little, dumpling-looking person, in a 
cracked, dwarfish sort of a voice, that was admirably adapt 
sd to his appearance. Our captain fairiy started ; turned 
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liiU toward the speaker ; regarded him intently for a moment ; 
and gulped the words he was about to utter, like one con 
founded. As he gazed, however, at little dumpy, exa- 
mining his bow-legs, red broad cheeks, and coarse snub nose, 
he seemed to regain his self-command, as if satisfied the 
dead had not really returi^ed to Ufe. 

" Are you acquainted with the gentleman you havo 
named V he asked, by way of answer. " You speak of him 
like one who ought to know him." 

" A body is apt to know a shipmate. Stephen Spike and 
I sailed together twenty years since, and 1 hope to live lo 
sail with him again." 

" You sail with Stephen Spike? when and where, may 
I ask, and in what v'y'ge, pray?" 

" The last time was twenty years since. Have you for- 
gotten little Jack Tier, Gapt, Spike 1" 

Spike looked astonished, and well he might, for he had 
supposed Jack to be dead fully fifteen years. Time and 
hard service had greatly altered him, but the general re.sem- 
blance in figure, stature, and waddle, certainly reniajned. 
Notwithstanding, the Jack Tier that Spike remembered was 
quite a difierent person from this Jack Tier. That Jack 
had worn his intensely black hair clubbed and curled, where- 
as this Jack had cut his locks into short bristles, which time 
had turned into an intense gray- That Jack was short and 
thick, but he was flat and square; whereas this Jack was 
just as short, a good deal thicker, and as round as a dump- 
ling. In one thing, however, the likeness still remained per- 
fect. Both Jacks chewed tobacco, lo a degree that became 
a distinct feature in iheir appearance. 

Spike had many reasons for wishing Jack Tier were not 
resuscitated in this extraordinary manner, and some for be 
iog glad to see him. The fellow had once been largely in 
his confidence, and knew more than was quite safe for any 
one to remember but himself, while he might be of great use 
lo him in his future operations. It is always convenient to 
have one at your elbow who thoroughly understands you, 
and Spike would have lowered a boat and sent it to the 
wharf to bring Jack off, were it not for the gentleman who 
was so inquisitive about pilots. Under the "circumstances. 
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ne determined lo forego the advantages of Jack's jiresence, 
reserving the right lo hunt bim up on his return. 

The reader will readily enough comprehend, that the 
Molly Swash was DOI absolulely standing siill while the di- 
alogue related was going on, and the thoughts we have re- 
corded were passing through her master's mind. On ilm 
fconlrary, she was not only in motion, but that motion was 
gradually increasing, and by the time all was said that has 
been related, it had become necessary Tor those who spoke 
to raise their voices to an inconvenient pitch in order to be 
heard. This circumstance alone would soon have put an 
end to the conversation, had not Spike's pausing to reflect 
brought about the same result, as mentioned 

In (he mean time, Mulford had got the canvas spread. 
Forward, the Swash showed all the cloth of a fall-rigged 
brig, even lo royals and flying jib; while all, her mast 
was the raking, tall, naked pole of an American schooner. 
There was a taunt topmast, too, to which a gafF-topsail was 
set, and the gear proved that she could also show, at need, 
a staysail in this part of her, if necessary. As the Gate was 
before them, however, the people had set none but the plain, 
manageable canvas. 

The Molly Swash kept close on a wind, luffing athwart 
the broad reach she was in, until far enough to weather 
Blackwell's, when she edged off to her course, and went 
through the southern passage. Although the wind remained 
hght, and a IJIlIe baffling, the brig was so easily impelled, 
and was so very handy, that (here was no difficulty in keep- 
ing her perfectly in command. The tide, loo, was fast in- 
creasing in strength and volocity, and the movement from 
this cause alone was getting to be sufficiently rapid. 

As for the passengers, of whom we have lost sight in or- 
der lo get the brig under way, ihey were now on deck again. 
At first, they bad all gone below, under the care of Josh, a 
Bomewhat rough groom of the chambers, to take possession 
of their apartment, a sufficiently neat, and exceedingly com- 
fortable cabin, supplied with everything that could be wanted 
at sea, and, what was more, lined on two of its sides with 
Blale-rooms. It is true, all these apartments were small, 
and the state-rooms were very 'ow, hut no fault could be 
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found with their neatness and general airfingements, when 
it was recollected that one was on board a vessel. 

" Here ebbery t'jng heart can wish," said Josh, esnilitigly, 
who, being an old-schooi black, did not disdain lo use some 
of tlie old-school dialect of his caste. " Yes, ladies, ebbery 
t'ing. Let Cap'n Spike alone for dal I He won'erful at 
accommodation ! Not a bed-bug ail — know belter dan come 
here; jest like de people, in dat respects, and keep deir 
place forrard. Yru nebber see a pig come on de quarter- 
deck, niidder." 

"You must maintain excellent discipline, Josh," cried 
Rose, in one of the sweetest voices in the world, which was 
easily attuned to merriment — " and we are delighted to 
learn what you tell ns. How do you manage to keep up 
these distinctions, and make such creatures know their 
places so well 7" 

" Nuttin easier, if you begin right, miss. As for de pig, 
I teach dera wid scaldin' water. Wheneber I sees a pig 
come aft, I gets a little water from de copper, and just scald 
him wid it. You can't I'ink, miss, how dat mend his man- 
ners, and make him squeel fuss, and t'ink arter. In dat 
fashion I soon get de ole ones in good trainin', and den I 
has no more trouble with dem as comes fresh aboard ; for 
de ole hog tell de young one, and 'em won'erful cunnin', and 
know how to take care of 'emself." 

Rose Budd's sweet eyes were full of fun and expectation, 
and she could no more repress her laugh than youth and 
spirits can always be discreet, 

" Yes, with the pigs," she cried, " that might do very well ; 
but how is it with those — other creatures!" 

" Rosy, dear," interrupted the aunt, " I wish you would 
say no more about such shocking things. It's enough for 
us that Capl. Spike has ordered them all to stay forward 
among the men, which is always done on board well dis- 
ciplined vessels. I've heard your uncle say, a hundred 
times, that the quarter-deck was sacred, and that might be 
■mough to keep such animals off it." 

It was barely necessary to look at Mrs. Budd in the face 
to get a very accurate general notion of her character. She 
was one of those inane, uncuhivated beings who seem lo 
be protected by a benevolent Providence in their pilgrimage 
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DQ earth, for Ihey do not seem to possess the power to pro- 
tect themselves. Her very countenatici: expressed imbe- 
cility and mental dependence, credulity and a love of gossip. 
Notwithstaodijig these radical weaknesses, the good wonian 
had some of the better instincts of her sex, and was never 
guilty of anything that could properly convey reproach. 

She was no monitress for Rose, however, the niece much 
oftener influencing the aunt, than the aunt influencing the 
niece. The latter had been fortunate in having had an 
excellent instructress, who, though incapable of teaching Iht 
much in the way of accomplishments, had imparted a great 
deal that was respectable and useful. Rose had character, 
and strong character, too, as the course of our narrative will 
show ; but her worthy aunt was a pure picture of as much 
menial imbecility as at all comported with the privileges of 
self-government. 

The conversation about " those other creatures" was 
effectually checked by Mrs. Budd's horror of ihe "animals," 
and Josh was called on deck so shortly after as to prevent 
its being renewed. The females staid below a few minutes, 
to take possession, and then they re-appeared on deck, to 
gaze at the horrors of the Hell Gale passage. Rose was 
all eyes, wonder and admiration of everything she saw. 
This was actually the first lime she bad ever been on the ' 
water, in any sort of craft, though born and brought up in 
sight of one of the most thronged havens in the world. But 
there must be a beginning to everything, and this was Rose 
Budd's beginning on the water. It is true the brigantine 
was a very beautiful, as well as an exceedingly swift vessel ; 
but all this was lost on Rose, who would have admired a 
horse-jockey bound to the West Indies, in this the incipient 
state of her nautical knowledge. Perhaps the exquisite 
neatness that Mulford maintained about everything that came 
under his care, and that included everything on deck, or 
above-board, and about which neatness Spike occasionally 
muttered an oath, as so much senseless trouble, contributed 
. somewhat to Rose's pleasure; but her admiration would 
carcely have been less with anything thai had sails, and 
seemed to rnove through the water with a power approaching 
hat of volition. 

It was very differeift with Mrs. Budd. She, good woman, 
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had actually made one voyage with her late husband, and 
ehe fancied that she knew all about a vessel, it was her 
delight to talk on nautical subjects, and never did she really 
feel her great superiority over her niece, so very unequivo- 
cally, as when the subject of the ocean was introduced, about 
which she did know something, and touching which Rose 
was profoundly ignorant, or as ignorant as a girl of ;ively 
imagination could remain with the information gleaned from 
others. . 

"lam not surprised you are astonished at the sight of 
the vessel, Rosy," observed the self-complacent aunt at one 
of her niece's exclamations of admiration. " A vessel is a 
\ery wonderful ihin^, and we are told what exlr'orny beings 
they are that ' go down to the sea in sliips.' But you are 
to know this is not a ship at all, but only a half-jigger rig- 
ged, which is altogether a different thing." 

" Was my uncle's vessel, The Rose In Bloom, then, very 
different from the Swash V 

' Very different indeed, child ! Why, The Rose In Bloom 
was a fuli-jiggered ship, and had twelve masts — and this is 
only a half-jiggered brig, and has but two maats. See, you 
may count them — one — two !" 

Harry Mulford was coiling away a lop -gall ant-brace, 
directly in front of Mrs. Budd and Rose, and, at hearing this 
account of the wonderful equipment of The Rose In Bloom, 
he suddenly looked up, with a lurking expression about his 
eye that the niece very well comprehended, while he exclaim- 
ed, "without much reflection, under Ihe impulse of surprise — 

" Twelve masts 1 Did I understand you to say, ma'am, 
thai Capl. Budd's ship had twelve masts 7" 

" Yes, sir, twelve ! and I can tell you all their names, for 
1 learnt them by he^rt — it appearing to me proper that a 
ship-master's wife should know the names of all the masts 
in her husband's vessel. Do you wish to hear their names, 
Mr. Mulford?" 

Harry Mulford would have enjoyed this conversation to 
the top of his bent, had it not been for Rose. She well knew . 
her aunt's general wealiness of intellect, and especiailv its 
weakness nn this particular subject, but she would suffer no 
one to manifest contempt for either, if in her power to pre- 
sent it. It is seldom one so young", so mirthful, so inpe- 
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nuous and innocent in the expression of her counteDaiice, 
assumed so sigaificani and rebuking a frown as did pretty 
Rose Budd when she heard the mate's involuntary excla- 
mation about the "twelve masts." Harry, who was nos easily 
checked by his equals, or any of his own sex, submitted lo 
that rebuking frown with the meekness of a child, and stam- 
mered out, in answer to the well-meaning, but weak-minded 
widow's question — 

" If you please, Mrs. Biidd — just as you please, ma'am — 
only twelve is a good many masts — " Rose frowned again 
— "that is — more than I 'm used to seeing — that's all." 

" I dare say, Mr. Mulford — for you sail in only a half- 
jigger; hut Capt. Budd always sailed in a full-jigger — and 
his full-jiggered ship had just twelve masts, and, to prove 
it to you, I'll give you the names — first then, there were 
the fore, main, and mizen masts — " 

" Yes — yes — ma'am," stammered Harry, who wished the 
twelve masts and The Rose In Bloom at the bottom of the 
ocean, since her owner's niece siill continued lo look coldly 
displeased — " that's right, I can swear!" 

" Very true, sir, and you 'II find I am right as to al! the 
rest. Then, there were the fore, main, and mizen top-masts 
—they make six, if I can count, Mr. Mulford't" 

" Ah I" exclaimed the male, laughing, in spile of Rose's 
frowns, as the manner in which the old sea-dog had quizzed 
his wife became apparent to him. " I see how it is — you 
are quite right, ma'am — I dare say The Rose In Bloom bad 
all these masts, and some to spare." 

" Yes, sir — I knew you would be satisfied. The fore, 
main and mizen lop-gallant- masts make nine — and the fore, 
main and mizen royals make just twelve. Oh, I 'm never 
wrong in anything about a vessel, especially if she is a full- 
jiggered ship." 

Mulford had some difficulty in restraining his smiles each 
time the full-jigger was mentioned, hut Rose's expression of 
countenance kept him in excellent order — and she, -innocent 
creature, saw nothing ridiculous in iheterm, though the 
twelve masts had given her a lillle alarm. Delighted that 
he old lady had got through her enumeration of the spars 
with so-much success. Rose cried, ia the exuberance of her 
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" Weil, auniy, for my part, I find a half-jigger vessel st 
very, very beauliful, that I do not know how I should be- 
have were I to go on board a /uii-jigeer." 

Mulford turned ahrnpily away, the circumstance of Roee'a 
making herself ridiculous giving him sudden pain, though 
he could have laughed at her aunt by the hour. 

" Ah, my dear, that is on account of your youth and ir.es- 
porience — but you will learn better in lime, i was just so 
myself, when I was of your age, and thought the fore-rafters 
were as handsome as the squared -jiggers, but soon after I 
married Capt, Budd I felt the necessity of knowing more 
than I did about ships, and I got him to leach me. He 
did n't like the business, at first, and pretended I would 
never learn j but, at last, it came ait at once like, and then 
he used to t* delighted to hear me ' talk ship,' as he called 
it, I've known him laugh, with his cronies, as if ready lo 
die, at my cxperlness in sea-ierms, for half an hour together 
— and then he would swear — that was the worst fault your 
uncle had, Rosy — he would swear, sometimes, in a way 
'hai frightened me, I do declare !" 

" But he never swore at you, aunty ?" 

" 1 can't say that he did exactly do that, but he would 
swear all round me, even if he did n't actually touch me, 
when things went wrong — but it would have done your heart 
{food to hear him laugh ! he had a most excellent heart, just 
like your own. Rosy dear; but, for that matter, all the 
Budds have excellent hearts, and one of the commonest 
ways your uncle had of showing it was to laugh, particu- 
larly when we were together and talking. Oh, he used to 
delight in hearing me conversp, especially about vessels, and 
never failed lo get me at it when he had company. I see 
bis good-natured, excellent- hearted countenance at this mo- 
mfini, with the tears running down his fat, manly cheeks, 
as he shook his very sides with laughter. I may live a 
hundred years. Rosy, before 1 meet again viriih your uncle's 
equal."' 

This was a suoject that invariably silenced Rose. She 
remembered her uncle, herself, and remembered his affec- 
tionate manner of laughing at her aunt, and she always 
wished (he latter to get through her eulogiums on her mar- 
ried happiness, as soon as possible, whenever the subject 
was introduced. 
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All ibis lime the Molly Swash kepi in motion. Spike 
never took a [lijot wlien he could avoid it, and his mind was 
too much occupied with his duty, in that orilical navigation, 
to share at all in the conversation of ills passengers, though 
he did endeavour to make himself agreeable to Rose, by an 
occasional remark, when a favourable opportunity offered. 
As soon as he had worked his brig over into the south or 
weather passage of Black well's, however, there remaineo 
little for him to do, until she had drifted through it, a dis- 
tance of a mile or more; and this gave him leisure lodo the 
honours. He pointed out the castellated edifice on Black- 
well's as the new penitentiary, and the hamlet of villas, on 
the other shore, as Ravenswood, though there is neither wood 
nor ravens to authorize (he name. But the " Sunswick," 
which satisfied the Delafields and Gibbses of the olden time, 
and which distinguished their loiiy halls and broad lawns, 
was not elegant enough for the cockney tastes of these latter 
days, so " wood" must be made to usurp the place of cher- 
ries and apples, and " ravens" that of gulls, in order to 
satisfy its cravings. But all this was lost on Spike. He 
remembered the shore as it had been twenty years before, 
and he saw what it was now, but little did he care for the 
change. On the whole, he rather preferred the Grecian 
Temples, over, which the ravens would have been compelled 
to fly, had there been any ravens in that neighbourhood, to 
the old-fashioned and highly respectable residence that once 
alone occupied the spot. The point he did understand, how- 
ever, and on the merits of which he had something to say, 
was a little farther ahead. Thai, loo, had been re-christen- 
ed — the Hallet's Cove of the mariner being converted into 
Astoria — not thai bloody-minded place at the mouth of the 
Oregon, which has come so near bringing us to blows with 
our " ancestors in England," as the worthy denizens of thai 
quarter choose to consider themselves still, if one can judge 
by their language. This Astoria was a very different place, 
and is one of the many suburban villages that are shooting 
up, like mushrooms in a night, around the great Commer- 
cial Emporium. This spot Spike understood perfectly, and 
it was not likely that he should pass it without c 
lating a portion of his knowledge to Rose. 
" There, Miss Rose," he said, with a didactic sr 
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poiniiog with his short, thick finger at the little bay which 
was just opening to their view ; " there 's as neat a cove as 
a craft need bring up in. That used to be a capital place 
to lie in, to wait for a wind to pass the Gate ; but it has got 
to be most too public for my taste. I 'm rtiral, I leH Mulford, 
and love lo get in out-of-the-way berths with my brig, where 
she can see sali-meadows, and smell the clover. You nevet 
catch me down in any of the crowded slips, around the mar- 
kets, or anywhere in that part of the town, for I do love 
country air. That's Ballet's Cove, Miss Rose, and a pretty 
anchorage it would be for tis, if the wind and tide didn't 
sarve to take us through the Gale," 

"Are we near the Gate, Capt. Spike?" asked Rose, the 
fine bloom on her cheek lessening a little, under the appre- 
hension that formidable name is apt to awaken in the breasts 
of the inexperienced. 

" Haifa mile, or so. It begins just at the other end of 
this island an our larboard hand, and will be all over in 
about another half mile, or so. It 's no such bad [Jace, a'ter 
all, is Hel!-Gate, lo them that's used to il. I call myself a 
pilot in Hell-Gale, though I have no branch." 

" I wish, Capt. Spike, I could teach you to give that placfi 
its proper and polite name. We call it Whirl-Gale alto- 
gether DOW," said the relict. 

" Well, that 's new lo me," cried Spike. " I have heard 
some chic ken -mouthed folk say Hurl-Gale, hut ihis is the 
first time I ever heard it called Whirl-Gate — they'll get it 
to Whirligig- Gale next. I do n'l think that my old com- 
mander, Capt. Budd, called the passage anything but honest 
up and down Hell-Gate." 

" That he did — that he did — and all my arguments and 
, reading could not teach him any better. I proved to him 
that it was Whirl-Gale, as any one can see that it ought to 
be. It is full of whirlpools, they say, and that shows what 
Nature meant the name to be." 

" But, aunty," put in Rose, half reluctantly, half anxious 
lo speak, "what has gate to do with whirlpools? You will 
remember it is called a gate — the gale lo thai wicked place 
I suppose is meant." 

" Rose, you amaze me ! How can i/ou, a young woman 
dP only nineteen, stand up forso vulgar a name as Hell-Gate'' 



Hosted by 



Google 



« Do you think it as vulgar as Hurl-Giite, aunty T To 
me it always seems the most vulgar to be straijiing at gnats,'' 

"Yes," said Spike so nti mentally, "I'm quite of MisB 
Rose's way of thinking — straining at gnats is very ill-man- 
ners, especially at table. I once knew a man who strained 
in this way, until 1 ihought he would have choked, though il 
was with a fly to be sure; but gnats are nothing but small 
flies, you know, Miss Rose. Yes, 1 'm quite of your way 
of thinking, Miss Rose; it is very vulgar to be straining at 
gnats and fiiea, more particularly at labie. But you '11 find 
_ no flies or gnais aboard here, to be straining at, or brushing 
away, or to annoy you. Stand by there, my hearties, and see 
all clear to run through Hell-Gate. Do n't let me catch you 
straining at anything, though it should be the fin of a whale 1" 

The people forward looked at each other, as (hey listened 
to this novel admonition, though they called out the custom- 
ary " ay, ay, sir," as they went lo the sheets, braces and 
bowlines. To them the passage of no Hefl-Gate conveyed 
the idea of any particular terror, and with the one they were 
about to enter, they were much too familiar lo care anything 
about it. 

The brig was now floating fast, with the tide, up abreast 
of the east end of Blackwell's, and in two or three more 
minutes she would be fairly in the Gate. Spike was all, 
where he could command a view of everything forward, and 
Mulford stood on the quarter-deck, to look after the head- 
braces. An old and trustworthy seaman, who acted as a 
sort of boatswain, bad the charge on the forecastle, and was 
to tend the sheets and lack. His name was Rove. 

"See all clear," called out Spike. "D'ye bear there 
for ard ! I shall make a half-board in the Gate, if the wind 
favour us, and the tide prove strong enough to hawse us to 
wind'ard sufficiently to clear the Pot — so mind your — " 

The captain breaking offin the middle of this harangue, 
Mulford turned his head, in order to see what might be the 
matter. There was Spike, levelling a spy-glass at a boat 
(hat was pulling swiftly out of the north channel, and shoot- 
ing like an arrow directly athwart the brig's bows into the 
main passage of the Gate. He stepped lo the captain's elbow. 

" Just take a look at them chaps, Mr. Mulford," said Spike, 
nanding his male the glass. 
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" They seem in a hurry," answered Harry, as he adjust 
ed ihe glass to his eye, "and will go through the Gale in 
less time than il will take lo mention the circumstance." 

" What do you make of them, sir?" 

"The little man who called himself Jack Tier is in thfl 
stern-sheets of" the boat, for one," answered Mulford. 

" And (he other, Harry — what do you make of the other ?" 

" It seems lo be the c:hap who hailed to know if we had a 
pilot. He means to board us at Riker's Island, and make 
us pay pilotage, whether we want his services or not." 

"^last him and his pilotage loo! Give me the glass" — 
taking another long look at the boat, which by this time was 
glancing, rather than pulling, nearly at right angles across 
bis bows. " I want no such pilot aboard here, Mr. Mulford. 
Take another look at him — here, you can see him, away on 
our weather bow, already." 

Mulford did take another look at him, and this time his 
evaminafion was longer and more scrutinizing than before. 

" It IS not ea^y to cover him with the giass," observed 
the young man — " the boat seems fairly lo fly." 

"We're forereaching too near the Hog's Back, CapL ' 
Spike," roared the boatswain, from forward. 

" Ready about — hard a lee," shouted Spike. " Let all fly, 
for'ard — help her round, boys, all you can, and wait for no 
orders ! Bestir yourselves — bestir yourselves." 

Il was lime the crew should be in earnest. While Spike's 
attention had been thus diverted by the boat, the brig had 
got into the strongest of the current, which, by setting her 
fast lo windward, iiad trebled the power of the air, and this 
was shooting her over toward one of the greatest dangers of 
the passage on a flood tide. As everybody bestirred them- 
selves, however, she was got round and filled on the oppo- 
site tack, just in time lo clear the rocks. Spike breathed 
again, but his head was slill full of the boat. The danger 
he had just escaped as Scylla met him as Charybdis. The 
boatswain again roared lo go about. The order was given 
«s the vessel began to pitch in a heavy swell. At the next 
instant she rolled unlll the water came on deck, whirled with 
her stern down the tide, a'nd her bows rose as if she were 
nbout to leap out of water. The Swash had hit the Pot Rock 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Waith. If we know him to be a thief, shall we not la; Oanda on 

Dugb. Trulj, by your office, you may ; but I Ihink Ihey that touch 
pilch mill be defileJ ; tho most peaceable »ay for you. if you do take 
a thief, ia, to let him show himself what he is, anil steal out of you> 
Eompany. 

Muck Ado About Nothing. 

Wb left the briganline of Capi. Spike in a very criiical 
silualioD, and Che master himselfin great confusion of mind. 

A thorough seamaD, this accident would never have hap- 
pened, but for the sudden appearance of the boat and its pas- 
sengers ; one of whom appeared lo be a source of great 
uneasiness to him. As might be expected, the circumsiaace 
of striking a place as dangerous as the Pol Rock in Hell- 
Gale, produced a great sensation on board the vessel. This 
sensation betrayed itself in various ways, and according to 
the characters, habits, and native firmness of tho parties. As 
for the ship-master's relict, she seized hold of the main-mast, 
aod screamed so loutJ and perseveringly, aa to cause tha 
sensation to extend itself into the adjacent and thriving vil- 
lage of Astoria, where it was distinctly heard by divers of 
those who dwelt near the water. Biddy Noon had her share 
in this clamour, lying down on the deck in order lo prevent 
rolling over, and possibly lo scream more at her leisure, while 
Rose had sufficient self-command to be silent, though her 
cheeks lost their colour. 

Nor was there anything extraordinary in females betray- 
ing this alarm, when one remembers the somewhat astound- 
ing signs of danger by which these persons were surrounded. 
There is always something imposing in the swift movement 
of a considerable body of water. When ibis movement is 
aided by whirlpools and the other similar accessories of an 
interrupted current, it frequently becomes startling, more 
especially to those who happen to be on the element itself. 
This is peculiarly the case with the Pot Rock, where, nol 
vn!y does the water roll and roar as if agitutcd bv a raii;hty 



Hosted by 



Google 



30 JACK TIER, 

wind, but where it even breaks, the foam seeming to glancs 
up stream, in the rapid succession of wave lo wave. Had 
the Swash remained in her terrific berth more than a sec- 
ond or two, she would have proved what is termed a " total 
loss ;" but she did not. Happily, lhe Pol Rock lies so low 
that it is not apt to feich up anything of a light draught of 
water, and the brigantiiie's fore-foot had just settled on its 
summit, long enough to cause the vessel to whirl round and 
make her obeisance (o lhe place, when a succeeding swell 
lifted her clear,, and away she went down stream, rolling as 
if scudding in a gale, and, for a moment, under no command 
whatever. There lay another danger ahead, or it would be 
better to say astern, for the brig was drifting stern foremost ; 
and that was in an eddy under a bluff, which bluff lies at an 
angle in the reach, where it is no uncommon thing for craft 
to be cast ashore, after they have passed all the more impos- 
ing and more visible dangers above. It was m escaping 
this danger, and in recovering the command of his vessel, 
that Spike now manifested the sort of stuff of which he was 
really made, in emergencies of this sort. The yards were 
all sharp up when the accident occurred, and springing lo 
the lee braces, just as a man winks when his eye is menaced, 
he seized lhe weather fore-brace wiih his own hands, and 
began to round in the yard, shouting out to the man at the 
wheel to " port his helm " at ihe same time. Some of the 
people flew lo his assistance, and lhe yards were not only 
squared, but braced a little up on the other tack n much 
less lime than we have taken lo relate the evoii I on Mul 
ford attended lo the main-sheet, and succeeded n gelt ng 
lhe boom out in the right direction. Although the v nd vas 
in truth very light, the velocity of lhe drift filled the canvas 
and taking the arrow-like current on her lee bow the Swash 
like a frantic steed thai is alarmed with the wreck made bj 
his own madness, came under command, and sheered out 
into the stream again, where she could drift clear of the 
apprehended danger astern, 

"Sound lhe pumps!" called out Spike lo Mulford, the 
instant he saw he had regained his seat in lhe saddle. Harry 
sprang amidships lo obey, and the eye of every mariner In 
Ihat vessel was on the young man, as, in the midst of a 
Jeath-likc silence, be performed this all-important duly. It 
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<ras liko the physician's feeling the pulse of his patient be- 
fore lie pronounces on the degree of his danger. 

" Well, sir t" cried out Spike, impatieutly, as the rod re- 
appeared. 

" All right, sir," answered Harry, cheerfully — " the well 
is nearly empty," 

" Hold OD a moment longer, and give the waler time to 
find its way amidships, if there be any." 

The mate remained perched up on the pump, in order to 
comply, while Spike and his people, who now breathed more 
freely again, improved the leisure to brace up and haul aft, 
to the new course. 

" Biddy," said Mrs. Budd considerately, during this pause 
in the incidents, " you need n't scream any longer. The 
danger seems to be past, and you may get up off the deck 
now. See, I have let go of the mast. The pumps have 
been sounded, and are found tight." 

Biddy, like an obedient and respectful servant, did as di- 
rected, quite satisfied if the pumps were tight. It was somn 
litlie lime, to be sure, before she was perfectly certain whe- 
ther she were alive or not — but, once certain of this cir- 
cumstance, her alarm very sensibly abated, and she be 
came reasonable. As forMulford, he dropped the sound 
ing rod again, and had the same cheering report to make. 

" The brig is as tight as a bottle, sir." 

" So much the better," answered Spike. " 1 never had 
such a whirl in her before in my life, and I thought she was 
gtiing to stop and pass the night there. That 's the very 
spot Off which 'The Hussar' frigate was wrecked." 

" So I have heard, sir. But she drew so much water that 
she hit slap against the rock, and started a butt. We 
merely touched on its top with our fore-foot, and slid off." 

This was the simple explanation of the Swash's escape, 
and, everybody being now well assured that no harm hwd 
been done, things fell into their old and regular train again. 
As for Spike, his gallantry, notwithstanding, was upset for 
some hours, and glad enough was he when he saw all three 
of his passengers quit the deck lo go below. Mrs. Budd's 
fipirits had been so much agitated that she told Rose she 
would go down into the cabin and rest a few minutes on its 
sofa. We say sofa, for that article of furniture, now-a-daya 
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is lar more common in vessels thaD it was thirty years agt 
iD the dwellings of ihe country. 

"There, Mulford," growled Spike, pointing ahead of the 
brig, to an object on the water that was about half a mile 
ahead of them, "there's that bloody boat— d'ye see? I 
should like of all things to give it the slip. There 's a chap 
ia that boat I do n't like." 

" I do n't see how that can be very well done, sir, ualesa 
we anchor, repass the Gale at the turn of the tide, and go to 
sea by the way of Sandy Hook." 

" That will never do, I 've no wish to be parading the 
brig before the town. You see, Mulford, nothing can bo 
more innocent and proper than the Molly Swash, as you 
know from having sailed in her these twelve months. You 'II 
give her that chnracler, I 'li be sworn?" 

" I know no harm of her, Capt. Spike, and hope 1 never 
shall." 

" No, sir — you know no harm of her, nor does any one 
. else. A nursing infant is not more innocent than (he Molly 
Swash, or could have a clearer character if nothing but 
truth was said of her. But the world is so much given to 
lying, that one of the old saints, of whom we read in the 
good book, such as Calvin and John Rogers, would be vil. 
ified if he lived in these times. Then, it must be owned, 
Mr. Mulford, whatever may be the raal innocence of the brig, 
she has a most desperate wicked look," 

" Why, yes, sir — it must be owned she is what we sailors 
call a wicked-looking craft. But some of Uncle Sam's cruis- 
ers have that appearance, also." 

" I know it — I know it, sir, and think nothing of Icoka 
myself. Men are often deceived in me, by my looks, which 
have none of your lofig-shore soilness about 'em, perhaps ; 
but my mother used to say ! was one of the most tender- 
hearted boys she had over heard spoken of — like one of 
the babes in the woods, as it might be. But mankind go so 
much by appearances that I do n't like to trust-the brig loo 
much afore their eyes. Now, should we be seen in the low. 
er bay, wailing for a wind, or for the ebb tide to make, fo 
carry us over the bar, ten to one but some philolropie at 
alher would be off with a complainl to the District Attorney 
that we looked like a staver, and have us all fetched up to he 
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tried for om lives as pirates. No, no — 1 likt; \o keep the 
brig in out-of-the-way places, where she can give no otTenco 
to your 'tropics, whether they be philos, or of any other 
wrt," 

" WeH, sir, we are to the eastward of the Gate, and all 's 
safe. That boat cannot bring us up." 

" You forget, Mr. Mulford, the revenue-craft that steamed 
up, on the ebb. That vessel must be otF Sands' Point by 
this time, and she may hear something to our disparagement 
from the feller ia the boat, and take it into her smoky head 
to walk us back (o town. 1 wish we were well to the east- 
ward of that steamer ! But there 's no use in lamentations. 
If there is really any danger, it's some distance ahead yet, 
ihank Heaven !" 

" You have no fears of the man who calls himself Jack 
Tier, Capt. Spike V 

"None in the world. That feller, as I remember him, 
was a little bustlin' chap that I kept in the cabin, as a sort 
of steward's mate. There was neither good nor harm in 
him, to the best of my recollection. But Josh can tell us 
all about him — Just give Josh a call." 

The best thing in the known history of Spike was the fact 
that his steward had sailed" with him for more than twenty 
years. Where he had picked up Josh no one could say, 
but Josh and himself, and neither chose to be very commu- 
nicative on the subject. But Josh had certainly been with 
him as long as he had sailed the Swash, and that was from 
a time actually anterior to the birth of Mulford. The male 
soon had the negro in the council. 

" I say, Josh," asked Spike, " do you happen to remem- 
ber such a hand aboard here as one Jack Tier?" 

" Lor' bless you, yes sir — 'members he as well as I do 
the pea soup thai was burnt, and ^Aich you I'rowed all over 
him, to scald him for punishment." 

"I've had to do that so often, to one careless fellow or 
other, that the circumstance does n't recall the man. I 
remember him — but not as clear as I could wish. How 
ong did he sail with us V 

" Sebberal v'y'ge, sir, and got left ashore down on the 
mam, one night, when 'e boat were obliged to shove off in 
» hurry. Yes, 'members little Jack, right well I does." 
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" Did you see the man that spoke us iro the wl arf, and 
nailed for this very Jack TierT' 

" 1 see'd a man, sir, dal was won e fu Jack T er built 
like, sir, but I didn't hear (he converitoi habb n' the 
ladies to 'lend to. But Jack was oncommon short in his 
floor timbers, sir, and had no length ot keel at all H s beam 
was won'erful for his length, altogedder — what you cal! 
joi!y-boat, or bum-boat build, and was only good afore 'e 
wind, Cap'n Spike." 

" Was he good for anything aboard ship, Josh 1 Worth 
heaving-to for, should he try to get aboard of us again?" 

" Why, sir, can't say much for him in dat fashion. Jack 
was handy in the cabin, and capital feller to carry soup from 
the gaily, aft. You see, sir, he was so low-rigged that the 
brig's lorchin' and pitchin' could n'l get him off his pins 
and he stood up like a church in the heaviest wea'der. Yes 
sir. Jack was right good for dat." 

Spike mused a moment-;— then he rolled the tobacco over 
in his mouth, and added, in the way a man speaks when his 
mind is made up — 

" Ay ay I I see into the fellow. He'll make a handy 
lady's maid, and we want such a chap just now. It 's belter 
to have aji old friend aboard, Chan to be pickin' up strangerst 
'long shore. So, should this Jack Tier come off lo us, from 
any of the islands or points ahead, Mr. Molford, you'll 
round to and take him aboard. As for the steamer, if she 
will only pass out into ihe Sound where there's room, it 
shall go hard with us but I get to the eastward of her, with- 
out speaking. On the other hand, should she anchor this 
side of the fort, I'll not attempt to pass her Theie is deep 
water inside of most of the islands I know, and He 'II' try 
and dodge her in that way, il no better offer I ve no more 
reason than another craft to tear a government vessel, but 
the sight of one of them makes me oncomfortable , that a 

Mulford shrugged his shoulders and remained silent, per- 
ceiving that his commander was not disposed to pursue the 
subject any further. In the mean lime, the brig had passed 
beyond the influence of the falufi, and was begmning to feet 
a stronger breeze, that was coming down the wide opening 
•f Flushing Bay, As the tide sldl connnued strong in her 
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Faviiur, and her motion through the water was getting to be 
four or five knots, there was every prospect of her soon 
reaching Whitestone, the point where the tideg meet, and 
where il would become necessary lo anchor ; unless, indeed, 
the wind, which was now getting to the soulhward and east- 
ward, should come round more to the south. All this Spike~ 
and his mate discussed together, while the people wers clear, 
ing the decks, and making the preparations thai are custo- 
mary on board a vessel before she gets into rough water. 

By ihia lime it was ascertained that the brig had received 
no damage by her salute of the Pot Rock, and every trace 
of uneasiness on that account was removed. But Spike kept 
harping on the boat, and "the pilot-looking chap who was 
in her." As they passed Riker's Island, all hands expected 
a boat would put off with a pilot, or to demand pilotage ; but 
none came, and the Swash now seemed released from all 
her present dangers, unless some might still be connected 
with the revenue steamer. To retard her advance, however, 
ihe wind came out a smart working breeze from the south- 
ward and eastward, compelling her to make " long legs and 
dhort ones " on her way towards Whitestone. 

" This is beating the wind, Rosy dear," said Mrs. Budd, 
complacently, she and her niece having returned to the deck 
a Cew minutes after this change had taken place. " Your 
respected uncle did a great deal of this in his time, and was 
very successful in it. I have heard him say, that in one of 
his voyages between Liverpool and New York, he beat the 
wind by a whole fortnight, everybody talking of it in the 
insurance otEces, as if it was a miracle." 

" Ay, ay. Madam Budd," pot in Spike, " I 'II answer for 
that. They 're desperate talkers in and about them there 
insurance offices id Wall street. Great gossips be they, 
and ibey think they know everything. Now just because 
this brig is a little old or so, and was built for a privateer in 
the last war, they 'd refuse lo rale her as even B, No. 2, 
and my blessing on 'em." 

" Yes, B, No. 2, that 's just what your dear onc'.e used 

to call me. Rosy— his charming B, No. 2, or Betsy, No. 2 ; 

particularly when he was in a loving mood. Captain Spike, 

did yoo ever beat the wind in a long voyaged" 

" I can't say I ever did, Mrs. Budd," answered Spike 
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ioiiking grimly around, to ascertain if any one dared to smila 
ai his passenger's mistake; "especially for so long a pnii 
as from New York to Liverpool." 

"Then your uncle used to boast of the Rose In Bloom's 
wearing and attacking. She would attack anything that 
oame in her way, no matter who, and as for wearing, I 
think he once told me she would wear just what she had a 
mind to, like any human being." 

Rose was a little mystified, but she looked vexed at the 
same time, as if she distrusted all was not right. 

" 1 remember all my sea education," continued the unsus- 
pecting widow, " as if it had been learnt yeslerday. Beat- 
ing (he wind and attacking ship, my poor Mr. Budd used 
to say, were nice manceuvres, and required most of his tac- 
tics, especially in heavy weather. Did you know. Rosy 
dear, that sailors weigh the weather, and know when it is 
heavy and when it is light?" 

" 1 did not, aunt ; nor do I understand now how it can 
pery well'be done." 

" Oh ! child, before you have been at sea a week, you will 
.earn so many things that are new, and get so many ideas 
of which yoj never had any notion before that you'll nol 
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the sun, loo, and have an instrument for thai, as well aa 
one to weigh the weather with. Sometimes they talte on 
boad th^ stars, and the moon, and ' titl their ships with the 
heavenly bodies,' u,s I 've heard my dear husband say, again 
and again • But the most curious thing at sea, as all sailors 
tell me, is crossing the line, and I do hope we shall cross 
the line. Rosy, (hat you and I may see it," 

" What is the line, aunty, and how do vessels cross it," 

" The line, my dear, ia a place in the ocean where the 
earth is divided into two parte, one part being called the 
North Pole, and the other part the South Pole. Neptune 
lives near this line, and he allows no vessel to go out of" one 
pole into the other, without paying it a visit. Never ! never ! 
—he would as soon think of living on dry land as think of 
letting even a canoe pass, without visiting it." 

" Do you suppose (here is such a being, really, as Nep 
tune, aunty V 

" To be sure I do ; he is king of the sea. Why should n't 
there be? The sea must have a king, as vreli as the land.' 

"The sea may be a republic, aunty, like this country; 
then, no king is necessary. I have always supposed Nep- 
tune to be an imaginary being." 

" Oh that 's impossible — the sea is no republic ; there are 
but two republics, America and Texas. I 've heard that the 
sea ia a highway, it is true — the ' highway of nations,' I 
believe it is called, and thai must mean something particular. 
But my poor Mr. Budd always told me that Neptune was 
king of the seas, and he was always so accurate, you might 
depend on everything he said Why, he called his last New- 
foundland dog Neptunp , and do you think. Rosy, that your 
dear unrle would call his dog alier an imaginary being — 
and he i man to beat thp wmd, and attack ship, and take 
Ihp sun, mcon and sl^ri aboard ! No, no, child ; fanciful 
folk may see imaginary berngs, but solid folk see solid be- 
ings 

El en Sp ke was dumfounded at this, and there is no 
knowmg what he might have said, had not an old sea-dog, 
who hid just come out ot the fore-topmast cross-trees, come 
■(ft, and, hitchin^ up hi? trowsers with one hand while he 
touched hia hat with the other, said with immoveable grav 
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" The revenue- steamer has brought ofijust under the fort, 
Capi. Spike." 

"How do you know that, Bill ?" demanded the captain, 
with a rapidity that showed how completely Mrs. Budd and 
all her absurdities were momentarily forgotten, 

" 1 was up on the Tore-topgalianl yard, sir, a bit ago, just 
to look to the strap of the jewel-block, which wants some 
sarvice on it, and I see'd her over the land, blowin' off steam 
and lakin' in her kites. Afore I got out of the cross-trees, 
she was head lo wind under bare-poles, and if she hadn't 
anchored, she was about lo do so. I'm sartin 'twas she, 
sir, and that she was about lo bring up." 

Spike gave a long, low whistle, after his fashion, and ha 
walked away from the females, with the air of a man who 
wanted room lo think in. Half a minute later, he called 

"Stand by lo shorten sail, boys. Man fore-clew-gar- 
nels, flying jib down haul, topgallant sheets, and gaff-topsail 
gear. In wilh '■em all, my lads — in with everything, with a 

An order to deal wilh the canvas in any way, on board 
ship, immediately commands Ihe whole attention of all whose 
duty it is to attend lo such matters, and there was an end 
of all discourse while the Swash was shortening sail. Every- 
body understood, too, that il was to gain time, and prevent 
the brig from reaching Throg's Neck sooner than was de- 
sirable. 

" Keep the brig off," called out Spike, " and let her ware 
— we 're too busy to tack just now." 

The man at the wheel knew very well what was wanted, 
and he put bis helm up, instead of piitting it down, as he 
might have done wiihout this injunction. As this change 
brought the brig before the wind, and Spike was in no hurry 
to luff up on the other tack, the Swash soon ran over a mile 
of the distance she had already made, putting her back that 
much on her way to the Neck. It is out of our power to 
say what the people of the different cratl in sight thought of 
all this, but an opportunity soon offered of putting them on 
a wrong scent. A large coasting schooner, carrying every- 
.hing that would draw on a wind, came sweeping under thf 
stern of the Swash, and hailed. 
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" Has anything happened, on biiard that brig !" demanded 
her master. 

" Man overboard," answered Spike — " you hav'nt seen 
his hat, have you?" 

" No — no," came back, just as the schooner, in her on- 
ward course, swept beyond the reach of the voice. Her 
people collected together, and one or two ran up the rigging 
a short distance, stretching thejr necks, on the look'Oui for 
the " poor fellow," but they were soon called down to " 'bout 
ship." In less than five minutes, another vessel, a rakish 
coasting sloop, came within hail. 

"Didn't thai brig strike the Pot Rock, in passing the 
Gate ?" demanded her captain. 

" Ay, ay ! — and a devil of a rap she got, loo." 

This satisfied Am ; there being nothing remarkable m a 
vessel's acting strangely that had hit the Pot Rock in pass- 
ing Hell Gate, 

"I think we may get in our mainsail on the strength of 
this, Mr. Mulford," said Spike. " There can be nothing on. 
common in a craft's shortening sail, that has a man over- 
board, and which has hit the Pot Rock. I wonder 1 never 
thought of ail this before," 

' Hereisagkifi'tryingtogetaiongsideof us, Capt. Spike," 
called out the boatswain. 

•' Skiff he ci d ! I want no skiff here." 

"The man that called himself Jack Tier is in her, sir." 

" The d — I he is '" cried Spike, springing over to the op- 
posite side of the deck to lake a look for himself. To his 
infinite satisfaction he perceived thai Tier was alone in the 
skiff, with the exception of a negro, who pulled its sculls, 
and that this was a verv different boat from that which had 
glanced through Hell Gate, like an arrow darting from its 

" Luff, and shake your topsail," called out Spike. " Giel 
a rope there to throw to this skiff," 

The orders were obeyed, and Jack Tier, with his clothes- 
bag, was soorr on the deck of the Swash, As for Ihe skiff 
ind the negro, they were cast adrift the instant the latter 
had received his quarter. The meeting between Spike and 
his quondam steward's mate was a little remarkable. Each 
stood looking; intently at the other, as if to note the changes 
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which lime had made. We cannot say thai Spike's hard 
red, selfish countenance betrayed any great feeling, though 
such was not the case with Jack Tier's. The last, a lym- 
phalic, puffy sort of a person at the best, seemed really a 
little touched, and he either actually brushed a tear from hia 
eye, or he affected so to do. 

"So, you are my old shipmate, Jack Tier, are ye?'' 
exclaimed Spike, in a half-patronizing, half- hesitating way 
— and you want to try the old craft ag'in. Give us a leaf 
of your log, and let me know where you have been this 
many a day, and what you hfP/e been about? Keep the 
brig off, Mr. Mulford, We are in no particular hurry (o 
reach Throg's, you '11 remember, sir." 

Tier gave an account of his proceedings, which coufa 
have no interest with the reader. His narrative was any 
thing but very clear, and it was ■delivered in a cracked, 
octave sort of a voice, such as iittte dapper people not 
unfrequeotly enjoy — tones between those of a man and a 
boy. The substance of the whole story was this. Tier 
had been let^ ashore, as sometimes happens to sailors, and, 
by necessary connection, was left to shift for himself. After 
makiiig some vain endeavours to rejoin his brig, he had 
shipped in one vessel after another, until he accidentally 
found himself in the port of New York, at the same time a& 
the Swash. He know'd he never should be truly happy 
ag'in until he could once more get aboard the old hussy, and 
had hurried up to the wharf, where he understood the brig 
was lying. As he came in sight, he saw she was about to 
cast off, and, dropping his clothes-bag, he had made the best 
of his way to the wharf, where the conversation passed that 
has been related. 

"The gentleman on the wharf was about lo take boat, 
to go through the Gate," concluded Tier, " and so I begs a 
passage of him. He was good-natured enough lo wait unti' 
I could find my bag, and as soon a'lerwards as the men 
could get their grog we shoved off. The Molly was just 
getting in behind Blackwell's as we left the wharf, and, 
having four good oars, and the shortest road, we come out 
into the Gate just ahead on you. My eye '. what a place 
ihat is lo go through in a boat, and on a strong flood ! The 
gentleman, who watched the brig as a cat watches a mottsa, 
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»aya you struck on the Pot, as he called il, but I says 'no,' 
for the Molly Swash was never know'd to hit rock or ahoal 
\a my time aboard her." 

" And where did yen quit that gentleman, and what has 
become of him?" asked Spike, 

" He put me ashore on that point above us, where I see'd 
% nigger with hia skiff, who I thought would be willin' to 'arn 
hia quarter by giving me a cast a'longside. So here I am, 
and a long pull 1 've had to get here." 

As this was said. Jack removed his hal and wipod his 
brow with » handkerchief, which, if il had never seen better 
days, had doubtless been cleaner. After this, he looked 
about him, with an air not entirely free from exultaticn. 

This conversation had taken place in the gangway, a 
somewhat public place, and Spike beckoned to h^s I'ecruit 
to walk all, where he might be questioned without being 

" What became of the gentleman in the boat, as you call 
him?" demanded Spike. 

"He putted ahead, seeming to be in a hurry." 

"Do ycu know who he was?" 

" Not a bit of il. I never saw the man before, and he 
did n't tell me his business, sir." 

" Had he anything Uke a silver oar about him." 

" I saw nothing of the sort, Capt. Spike, and knows no- 
thing consaming him." 

"What sort of a boat was he in, and where did he get it?" 

" Well, as to the boat, sir, I can say a word, aeein' it was 
BO much to my mind, and pulled so wonderful smart. Il 
was a light ship's yawl, with four oars, and came round the 
Hook just a'ter you had got the brig's head rouai! lo the 
eastward. You must have seen it, I should think, though 
it kept close in with the wharves, as if it wished to be snjg." 

" Then the gentleman, as you call him, especled that 
very boat to come and take him off?" 

" I suppose so, sir, because it did come and take him oS, 
That's all I knows about il." 

"Had you no jaw with the gentleman? You wasnl 
mnm the whole time you was in the boat with him?" 

"Not a bit of it, sir. Silence and I doesn't agree logethei 
ong, and so we talked most of ihe time," 
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" And what did the slraager say of the brig?" 

" Lord, sir, he catechised me like as if I hnd been a child 
Bt Sunday-sehool. He asked me how long I had sailed ic 
her ; what ports we 'd visited, and what trade we 'd been in. 
You can't think the sight of questions he put, and how 
cur'ous he was for the answers." 

" And what did you tell him in your answers ? You said 
nolhin' about our call down on the Spanish Main, the time 
you were left ashore, I hope. Jack?" 

" Not I, sir, I played him off siirprisin'ly. He got nothin' 
to count upon out of me. Though I do owe the Mol!y Swash 
a grudge, 1 'm not goin' to betray her." 

" You owe the Molly Swash a grudge! Have I taken an 
enemy on board her, then?" 

Jack started, and seemed- sorry he had said so much; 
while Spike eyed him keenly. But the answer set all right. 
It was not given, however, without a moment for recollec- 

" Oh, you knows what [ mean, sir. I owe the old hussy 
a grudge for having desarted me like; but it's only a love 
quarrel atween us. The old Molly wil! never come lo harm 
by my means," 

" I hope not. Jack. The man that wrongs the craft be 
Bails in can never be a true-hearted sailor. Stick by your 
ship in all weathers is my ru!e, and a good rule it is lo go 
by. But what did you tell the stranger?" 

" Oh ! I told him 1 'd been six v'y'ges in the brig. The 
first was lo Madagascar — " 

" The d — I you did ? Was he soft enough lo believe 
that ?" 

" That 's more than I knows, sir. I can only tell you 
what I said; 1 don't pretend to know how much he be- 
lieved." 

"Heave ahead — what next?" 

" Then I told him we went to Kamschatka for goid dust 
and ivory." 

" Whe-e-ew ! What did the man say to thai ?" 

" Why, he smiled a bit, and a'ter that he seemed more 
cur'ous than ever to hear all about it. I told him my third 
v'y'ge was to Canton, with a cargo of broom-corn, where 
we took in salmon and dun-fish for home. A'ter that we 
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went lo Norway with ice, and brought back silks and money. 
Our next run was lo [he Havana, with salt and 'nips— "' 

" 'Nips ! what the devil be they ?" 

" Turnips, you knows, sir. We always calls 'em 'nij»3 
m cargo. At the Havana 1 loid him we took in leather and 
jerked beef, and came home. Oh ! he got nothin' from mo, 
Copt. Spike, that'll ever do the brig a morsel of harm!" 

" I am glad of that. Jack. Y I 

the seas to understand that a clos m h 
tcr for a vessel than a clean bill of h I h 
thing said about the revenue-steam 

" Now you name her, sir, i b 1 h 

sir, the gentleman did say, if the I 

westward of the fort, that he sh Id 1 

difficulty, on this flood. 

"That'll do. Jack; that'll d my h 
below, and tell Josh lo take you h 

steward's mate. You 're ralher too D I 1 
age, to do much aloft." 

One can hardly say whether Ja K 
as complimentary, or not. He look d 1 
man may be as round as a barr 1 d w 
genteel and slender ,- but he wen bel i 
without making any reply. 

The succeeding movements of Spike appeared to be much 
oHuenced by what he had just heard. He kept the brig un- 
der short canvas for near Iwo hours, sheering about in the 
same place, taking care to tell everything which spoke liim 
that he had lost a man overboard. In this way, not only 
the tide, but the day itself, was nearly spent. About the 
time liie former began lo lose its strength, however, the 
fore-course and the main-sail were got on the brigantine, 
with Ihe intention of working her up toward Whitesfone, 
where the tides meet, and near which the revenue-steamer 
was known to be anchored. We say near, though it was, 
in fad, a mile or two more to the eastward, and close lo the 
extt^mity of the Point. 

Notwithstanding these demonstrations of a wish to work 
lo windward, Spike was really in no hurry. He had made 
up his mind lo pass the steamer in the dark, if possible, and 
the night promised to favour him ; but, in order to do this, 
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it might be necessary not (o come in sight of her at all ; or, 
at least, not until the obscurity should in some measure 
conceal his rig and character. In consequence of this plan, 
the Swash made no great progress, even after she had got 
sail on her, on her old course. The wind lessened, loo, 
after the sun went down, though it still hung to the east- 
ward, or nearly ahead. As the tide gradually lost its force, 
itioreover, the set to windward became less and less, until 
ii finally disappeared altogether. 

There is necessarily a short reach in this passage, where 
it is always slack water, so far as current is concerned. 
This is precisely where the tides meet, or, as has been inti- 
mated, ut Whiteslone, which is somewhat more than a mile 
to the westward of Throgmorton's Neck, near the point of 
which stands Fort Schuyler, one of the works recently 
erected for the defence of New York. Off the pilch of the 
point, nearly mid-channel, had the steamer anchored, a fact 
of which Spike had made certain, by going aloft himself, 
and reconnoitering her over the land, before it had got lo be 
too dark to do so. He entertained no manner of doubt thai 
this vessel was in waiting for him, and he well knew there 
was good reason for it ; but he would not return and attempt 
the passage to sea by way of Sandy Hook, His manner o( 
regarding the whole matter was cool and judicious. The 
distance to the Hook was too great to be made in such short 
nights ere the return of day, and he had no manner of doubt 
he was watched for in that direction, as well as in this. 
Then he was particularly unwilling lo show his craft at all 
in front of the town, even in the night. Moreover, he had 
ways of his own for effecting his purposes, and this was the 
very spot and time lo put them in execution. 

While these things were floating in his mind, Mrs. Budd 
and her handsome niece were making preparations for pass 
ing the night, aided by Biddy Noon. The old lady was 
factotum, or factota, as it might be most classical to call her, 
[hough we are entirely without authorities on the subject 
and was just as self-complacent and ambitious of seawoman- 
ship below decks, as she had been above board. The effect, 
however, gave Spike great satisfaction, since it kept her out 
of sight, and left him more at liberty to carry out his own 
nlans. About nme, however, the good woman came on 
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deck, intending to lake a look at thft weather, like a Sk.,lfii! 
marineress as she was, before she turned in. Not a liitle 
was she astonished at what she then and there heheld, as 
she whispered to Rose and Biddy, both of whom stuck close 
to her side, feeling the want of good pilotage, no doubt, in 
strange waters. 

The Molly Swash was still under her canvas, though very 
titlie sufficed for her present purposes. She was directly off 
Whitestone, and was making easy stretches across the pass- 
age, or river, as it is called, having nothing set but her huge 
ibre-and-afl mainsail and the jib. Under this sail she 
worked like a top, and Spike sometimes fancied she travelled 
too fast for his purposes, the night air having thitfkened the 
canvas as usual, until it " held the wind as a bottle hold.s 
water." There was nothing in this, however, to attract the 
particular attention of the ship-master's widow, a sail, more 
or less, being connected with observation much too critical 
for her schooling, nice as the last had been. She was sur- 
prised to find the men stripping the brig forward, and con- 
verting her into a schooner. Nor was this done in a loose 
and slovenly manner, under favour of the obscurity. Oa 
the contrary, it was so well executed that il might have de- 
ceived even a seaman under a noon- day sun, provided the 
vessel were a mile or two distant. The manner in which 
the metamorphosis was made was as follows : the stud- 
ding-sail booms had been taken oft' the topsait-yard, in order 
to shorten il to the eye, and the yard itself was swayed up 
ahout half-mast, to give it the appearance of a schooner's 
fore-yard. The brig's real lower yard was lowered on the 
bulwarks, while her royal yard was sent down altogether, 
and the topgallant-mast was lowered until the heel rested on 
the topsail yard, all of which, in the night, gave the gear 
forward very much the appearance of that of a fore-lopsait 
schooner, instead of that of a half-rigged brig, as the craft 
really was. As the vessel carried a try-sail on her fore- 
mast, it answered very well, in the dark, to represent a 
echooner's foresaU, Several other little dispositions of this 
nature were made, about which it might weary the uninitiated 
to read, but which will readily suggest themselves to the 
mind of a sailor. 

These alterations wera far advanced when the females 
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re-appeared on deck. They al once altracled their atleii- 
lion, and the iiaplain's widow felt the imperative necessity, 
as connected wilh her professional character, of proving thfe 
same. She soon found Spike, who was bustling around the 
deck, now looking around to see thai his hrig was kept in 
the cljanne!, now and then issuing an order to complete her 

"Captain Spike, what can be the meaning of all these 
changes? The tamper of your vessel is so much altered 
that I declare I should not have known her!" 

" Is it, by George ! Then she is just in the state I want 

" But why have you done it — and what does it all mean V' 
" Oh, Molly 's going to bed for the night, and she 's only 
undressing herself — that's ail." 

"Yes, Rosy dear, Captain Spike is right. I remember 
that my poor Mr. Budd used to talk about The Rose In Bloom 
having her clothes on, and her clothes off, jusl as if she was 
a born womm ' Bui do n't v"u mean to navigate at all in 
the night, Cdpliia Spike' Or will the bng navigate with- 

" That's It — she's just as good m the dark, under one 
sort of canvas, as under another So, Mr Mulford, we 'II 
lake a reef in that mamsail , it will bring it nearer to the 
size of our new foresail, and seem more ship-shape and 
Brister fashion — then I think she'll do, is the night is get- 
ting to be rather darkish " 

"Captain Spike," said the boatswain, who had been set ' 
to look-out for thai particular change — " ihe brig begins to 
feel the new lidt, and sets to windward " 

"Let her sro, then — now is as ^^ood a lime as anorher. 
We've got to run the ganlltt, and ihe sooner it is done the 
belter." 

As ihe moment seemed propitiou<(, not only Mulford, but 
all the people, heard this order wiih sitisfaclion. The night 
was star light, though nut very clear at that. Objects on 
the water, however, were more visible than those on the land, 
while those on the last could be seen well enough, even from 
the brig, though in confused and somewhat shapeless piles. 
When the Swash was brougbt close by the wind, she had 
jusl got into the last reach of the " river," or that which 
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runa paialiel with the Neflk for near a mile, doubling where 
the Sound fxpands itself, gradually, to a breadih of many 
leagues. Siill the navigation at Ihe entrance of this end of 
the Sound was intricate and somewhat dangerous, rendering 
it indispensable for a vessel of any size lo make a crooked 
course. The wind stood at south-east, and was very scant 
to lay through the reach with, while the tide was so slack 
as barely to possess a visible current at ihal place. The 
steamer lay directly off the Point, mid-channel, as mentioned 
showing lights, to mark her position to anything which might 
l>e passing in or out. The great thing was to gel by her 
without exciting her suspicion. As all on hoard, the females 
excepted, knew what their captain was at, the attempt was 
made amid aa anxious and profound silence ; or, if any one 
spoke at all, it was only lo give an order in a low tone, or 
its answer in a simple monosyllable. 
■ Although her aunt assured her that everything which had 
been done already, and which was now doing, was quite in 
rule, the quick-eyed and quick-witted Rose noted these un- 
usual proceedings, and had an opinion of her own on the 
subject. Spike had gone forward, and posted himself on the 
wealher-side of the forecastle, where he could gel the clear- 
est look ahead, and there he remained most of the time, 
leaving Mulford on the quarter-deck, to work the vessel. 
Perceiving this, she managed to get near the mate, without 
attraciing her aunt's attention, and at the same lime out of 
ear-shot. 

" Why is everybody so still and seemingly so anxious, 
Harry Mulford ?" she asked, speaking in a low tone herself, 
03 if desirous of conforming lo a common necessity. " Is 
there any new danger here? I thought the Gate had been 
passed altogether, some hours agi>?" 

" So it has. D'ye see that large dark mass on the water, 
off the Point, which seems almost as huge aa Ihe fort, with 
lights above it 7 That is a revenue-steamer which came out 
of York a few hours before us. We wish to get past her 
without being troubled by any of her questions." 

" And what do any in this brig care about her questions 1 
They can be answered, surely," 

' Ay, ay. Rose — they may be answered, as you say, but 
s sometimes are unsatisfactory. Captain Spike 
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for some reason or other, is uneasy, and wouiJ ralhe. not 
haveanyihiog lo say to her. He has the greatest aversion 
to speaking Iho smallest craft when on a coast," 

" And that 's the reason he has undressed his Molly, aa 
he calls her, that he might not be known." 

Mulford turned his head quickly toward his companion, 
as if surprised by her quickness of apprehensiuD, but he 
had loo just a sense of his duly lo make any reply. Instead 
of pursuing the discourse, he adroitly contrived to change 
U, by pointing out lo Rose ihe manner in which they were 
getting on, which seemed lo be very successfully. 

Although the Swash was under much reduced canvas, 
she glided along with great ease and with considerable ra- 
pidity of motion. The heavy night air kept her canvas 
distended, and the weatherly set of the tide, trifling as it yet 
was, pressed her up against the breeze, so as to turn all lo 
account. It was apparent enough, by the manner in which 
ubjeclR on the land were passed, that the crisis was fast ap- 
proaching. Rose rejoined her aunt, in order to await the 
result, in nearly breathless expectation. At that moment, 
she Would have given the world to be safe on shore. This 
wish was not the consequence of any constitutional timidity, 
for Rose was much the reverse from limid, hut it was the 
fruit of a newly-awakened and painful, though still vague, 
suspicion. Happy, thrice happy was it for one of her na- 
turally confiding and guileless nature, that distrust xas thus 
fipporlunely awakened, for she was without a guardian com- 
petent to advise and guide her youth, as circumstances re- 

Tbe brig was not long in reaching the passage thai 
opened to the Sound. It is probable she did this so much 
the sooner because Spike kept her a little off the wind, with 
a view of not passing loo near the steamer. At this point, 
the direction of the passage changes at nearly a right angle, 
the revenue. steamer lying on a line with the Neck, and 
leaving a sort of bay, in the angle, for the Swash to enter. 
The land was somewhat low in all directions but one, and 
that was by drawing a straight line from the Point, through 
the steamer, to the Long Island shore. On the latter, and 
in that quarter, rose a bluff of considerable elevation, with 
deep water quite nearJt; and, under the shadows of (hat 
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jnited to her excellent sailing qualilies, couid have produced 
with so light a breeze. 

The first half hour took the Swash completely out of sight 
of the steamer.' In that time, in truth, by actual superiority 
in sailing, by her greater slate of preparation, and by the 
distance saved by a bold navigation, she had gained fully a 
league on her pursuer. But, while the steamer had fost sight 
of the Swash, the latter kept the former in view, and thai 
by means of a signal that was very, portentous. She saw 
the light of the steamer's chimneys, and could form some 
opinion of her distance and position. 

It was about eleven o'clock when the Swash passed the 
light at Sands' Point, close in with the land. The wind 
stood much as it had been. If there was a change at all, 
it was ha!f a point more to the southward, and it was a little 
fresher. Such as it was, Spike saw he was getting, in that 
smooth water, quite eight knots out of his craft, and he made 
his calculations thereon. As yet, and possibly for half an 
hour longer, he was gaining, and might hope to continue to 
gain on the steamer. Then her turn would come. Though 
no great traveller, it was not to be expected that, favoured 
by smooth water and the breeze, her speed would be lesa 
than ten knots, while there was do hope of increasing his 
own without an increase of the wind. He might be five 

be overcome in three hours of steaming, to a dead certainty, 
and they might possibly be overcome much sooner. It was 
obviously necessary to resort to some other experiment than 
that of dead sailing, if an escape was to bo effected. 

The Sound was now several miles in width, and Spike, 
at first, proposed to his male, to keep off dead before the 
wind, and by crossing over to the north shore, let the 
steamer pass ahead, and continue a bootless chase to the 
wistward. Several vessels, however, were visible in the 
middle of the passage, at distances varying from one to 
three miles, and Mulford pointed out the hopelessness of 
attempting to cross the sheet of open water, and expect 
to go unseen by the watchful eyes of the revenue people. 

"What you say is true enough, Mr. Mulford," answered 
Spike, after a moment of profound reflection, " and every 
fool that they come nearer, the less will be our chance. 
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Bul here is Hempstead Hnrbour a few leagues nhead , if we 
can reach thai before the blackguards close, we may do well 
enough. It is a deep bny, and has high land to darken the 
view. I don't think the brig could be seen at midnight by 
anything outside, if she was once fairly up that water a mile 

" That is our chance, sir 1" exclaimed MuUbrd cheerfully 
" Ay, ay, I know the spol, and everything is favourable — 
try Ihai, Caplain Spike ; I'll answer for it that we go clear." 

Spike did try il. For a considerable time longer hestooa 
on, ki«ping as close to the land as he thought it safe to run, 
and carrying everything that would draw. Bu h m 

was on his heels, evidently gaining fast. H h y 
gave out flames, and there was every sign tha h pe pi 
were in earnest. To those on board ihe Swash h fl m 
seenied to draw nearer each instant, as indeed a h f 
and Just as the breeze came fresher out of ih pen n n 
the hitls, or the low mountains, which surround h pi 
of refuge in which they designed to enter, Mulfo dan d 

(hat by aid of the night-glass he could distingu h b h I 
and hull of their pursuer. Spike took a look, d h g 

down the instrument, in a w( 
the studding-sails taken in. 1 
and worked as if they could stand in air. In a minute or 
two the Swash was under what Mrs. Budd might have called 
her " attacking" canvas, and was close by the wind, !ook- 
ingon a good leg well up the harbour. The brig seemed to 
be conscious of the emergency, and glided ahead at capital 
speed. In five minutes she had shut in the flaming chim- 
neys of the steamer. In five minutes more Spike tacked, 
to keep under the western side of Ihe harbour, and out of 
sight as long as possible, and because he thought the breeze 
drew down fresher where he was than more out in the 

All now depended on the single fact whether the brig h;id 
been seen from the steamer or not, before she hauled into 
the bay. if seen, she had probably been watched ; if not 
seen, there were stroi^ grounds for hoping thai she might 
still escape. About a quarter of an hour after Spike hauled 
up, the burning chimneys came again into view. The brig 
was then half a i<;ague within the bay, with a fino dark back. 
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ground of hills lo ihrow her into shadow. Spike ordered 
everything taken in but the trysail, under which the hrig 
was left to set slowly over toward the western side of the 
harbour. He now rubbed his hands with delight, and 
polnlcd out lo Mulford the clrcumslance that (he stuamer 
kept on her course directly athwart the harbour's mouth ! 
Had she seen the Swash, no doubt she would have turned 
into the hay also. Nevertheless, an anxious ten tninutes 
succeeded, during which the revenue vessel steamed fairly 
past, and shut in her flaming chimneys again hy the eastern 
headlands of tlie estuary. 



CHAPTER in. 



The day was well nigh ilotie, 
Almost upon the wesleni wave 
Rested (he broad briglil sun ; 
When thai sttange *i[i drove suddenlj 
Betwixt us and the sun. 

The Andenl Marintr. 



At that hour, on the succeeding morning, when the light 
of day is just beginning lo chase away the shadows of night, 
the Molly Swash became visible within the gloom of the high 
land which surrounds so much of the bay of Hempstead, 
under easy sail, backing and filling, in order to keep within 
her hiding-place, until a look could be had at the state of 
things without. Half an hour later, she was so near the 
entrance of the estuary, as to enable the look-outs aloft to 
ascertain that the coast was clear, when Spike ordered the 
helm to be put up, and the brig lo be kept away to her 
course. At this precise moment. Rose appeared on deck, 
refreshed by the sleep of a quiet night, and with cheeks 
tinged with a colour even more delicate than that which was 
low glowing in the eastern sky, and which was almost as 
urillianl. 
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" We stopped in this bit of o harbour for the night, Mist 
Rose, that is all ;" said Spike, observing that his fair pas- 
senger was ioolting about her, in some little surprise, al 
Ending the vessel so near the laad, and seemingly so much 
out of her proper position, " Yes, we always do that, when 
we first slart on a v'y'ge, and before the brig gets used to 
travelling — do n'l we, Mr. Mulford ?" 

Mr. MulJbrd, who knew how hopeless was the attempt to 
mystify Rose, as one might mystify her credulous and weak 
minded auDt, and whoJiad do disposition to deal any way 
but fairly by the beautiful, and in one sense now helpless 
young creature before him, did not see fit to make any reply. 
Ofiend Spike he did not dare lo do, more especially under 
present circumslaDces ; and mislead Hose he would not do. 
He affected not to hear the questirn, iherelore, but issuing 
an order about the head-sails, he walked forward as if to see 
it executed. Rose herself was not under as much reblrainl 
as the young mate. 

" It is convenient, Captain Spike," she coolly answere-d 
for Mulford, "to have stopping-places, for vessels that are 
wearied, and I rememher the time when my uncle used to 
tell me of such matters, very much in the same vein ; but, it 
was before I was twelve ye^s old." 

Spike hemmed, and he looked a little foolish, but Clench, 
the boatswain, coming aft to say something to him in confi- 
dence, just at that moment, he was enabled fo avoid the 
awkwardness of attempting to explain. This man Clench, 
or Clinch, as the name was pronounced, was deep in ihe 
captain's secrets ; far more so than was his male, and would 
have been fill ng Muliord's stat on at that very time, had he 
not been hopelessly ignonnt of navigation. On the present 
occasion hia bus ness was lo point out to the taptain, two 
or three lines of smoke that were visible above the watei 
of the bound in the eastern hoard , one of which he was 
apprehensive miKhl turn out lo be the smoke of Ihe revenui, 
craft, from which they had so nccntly escaped. 

" Steamers arc no rarities in Long Island Sound, Clench," 
abserved ihe caplain, levelling his glass at the mosl sus- 
pected of the smokes. " That must be a Providence, or 
Slonington chap, coming west with the Boston train." 

"Eiiher of them would have been furlher west, bv (his 
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time. Captain Spike," returned the doubling, but watcliful 
boalswaio. " It 's a large smoke, and I fear it is the reve- 
nue fellow coming back, after having liad a lijok well lothe 
eastward, and satisfying himself that we are not to he had 
in that quarter." 

Spike growled out his assent to the possibility of such a 
conjecture, and promised vigilance. This satisfied his sub- 
ordinate for the moment, and he walked forward, or to the 
place where he belonged. In the mean lime, the widow 
came on deck, smiling, and snufBng the salt air, aod reudy 
to be delighted wiih anything that was maritime. 

" Good morning, Caplain Spike," she cried — " Are we in 
the olfing, yell — you know I desired to be told when we are 
in the offing, for I intend to write a letter to my poor Mr. 
Budd's sister, Mrs. Sprague, as soon as wo gel to the offing." 

"What is the offing, aunt?" inquired the handsome 

" Why you have hardly been at sea long enough to under- 
stand me, child, should I attempt to explain. The offing, 
however, is the place where the last letters are always writ- 
ten to the owners, and to friends ashore. The term comes, 
I suppose, from the circumstance that the vessel is about to 
be off, and it is natural to think of those we leave behind, 
at such a moment. I intend to write to your aunt Sprague, 
my dear, the instant I hear we are in the offing ; and what 
is more, I intend to make you my amanuensis." 

" But how will the letter be seat, aunty 1 — I have n 
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any can. It's opposed to the law, not tn have 8 pilot ; anu 
now I reniemfaer to have heard your dear uncle say it wasn'l 
a voyage if a vessel didn't talie away a pilot," 

"But if they take them away, aunty, how can they send 
the letters ashore by them?" 

" Poh I poK! nhild i you don't know what you 're saying; 
but you'll overlook il, I hope. Captain Spike, for Rose is 
quick, and will soon learn to know belter \b if letters 
couldn't be ^ient ashore by the pilot, though he was a hun- 
dred thouiand miles fiom land I Bui, Captain Spike, you 
musi let me know when we are about to set off the Sound, 
for I know that the pilot is always sent ashore with his let- 
lers, beforp (he vessel gets off the Sound " 

" Yei, yes," returned the captain, a little mjslihed by 
the widow, though he knew her so well, and understood her 
so well — " you shall know, ma'am, when we get off sound- 
ings, for I suppose that is what jou mean " 

"What la the difference* Off the Sound, or off the 
soundings, of course, must mean the same thing But, 
Rosy, we will go below and writp to your aunt at once, tor 
I ^ee a light house yonder, and light houies are alwajs put 
just off the aouadings " 

Rosn, who Tlrtiys suspected her aunts nautical talk, 
ihoujfh she did not know how to correct it, and was not 
^orr\ to put in end to it, now, by going beluw, and spread- 
ing her own writing miterials, in readiness lo wiile, as the 
other dictated Biddy Noon was present, sewmg on some 
ol her own finerv 

" Now write, as I tell yoti. Rose," commenced the widow — 

" My dear sister Sprague — Here we are at last, just off 
the soundings, with light-houses all round us, and so many 
capes and islands in sight, thai il does seem as if the vessel 
nrver could find itsi way through them all. Some of these 
islands must be the West Indies" — 

" Aunty, that can never be [" exclaimed Rose—" we left 
New York only yesterday." 

" What of that ? Had it been old times, I grant you 
several days might be necessary to get a sight of the West 
'ndiea, but, now, when a letter can be written to a friend in 
Boston, and an answer received in half an hour, il requires 
[11 such time lo go to the West Indies. Bcside.s, what other 
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islands are. there in this part of the world 1 — they c 
England—" 

"No— no," — said Rose 
forable to admit they wer 

" Some of these islands mast be the West Indies, and it 
is high time we saw some of them, for we are nearly off 
Ihe Sound, and thfr light-houses are getting to be quite 
numerous. I think we have already seen four since we left 
the wharf. But, my dear sister Sprague, you will be de- 
lighted to hear how much better Rose's health is -lireaiy 
becoming — " 

" My heahh, aunty 1 Why, I never k w 11 d 
my life !" 

" Don't [ell me that, my darling; I k w w H h 
all these deceptive appearances of he I h I 

would not alarm you for the world, Rosy d b f I 

parent — and I 'ni your parent in atfeclion f by e — 

but a careful parent's eye is not to be d d Ik 

you look well, but you are ill, my child h h H 
be praised, the sea air and hydropathy 1 dy d g 

you a monstrous deal of good." 

As Mrs. Budd concluded, she wiped h y d p- 

peared really glad that her niece had 1 p 

look than when she embarked. Rose h 

aunl, in mule aslohishmenl. She kne h h d 

truly she was beloved, and that indue d h b m 

lolerantofherconnection's foibles thane d dm dd 
Feeling was blended with hep respect, b Im oa 

much for her, to leara that this long, ad m espec 

painful voyage, was undertaken on her a d w h 

the smallest necessity for it. The vexat h w id 

have been largely increased, but for cer f 

cations that had occasionally occurred be ee h d ! 
handsome male, since the moment of h m bo d 

Ihe brig. Rose knew that Harry Mul d I d h 
for he bad told her as much with a se m f k 

and though she had never let him know h h p 1 y 
was returned, her woman's heart was fa 1 d 

I im, with all her sex's tenderness. Th d h k 
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of her aunt tolerable, though Rose was exceedingly vexed 
it should ever have occurred. 

"Why, my dearest aunf," she cried, "they toid me it 
was on your account that this voyage was undertaken !" 

" I know they did, poor, dear Rosy, and that was in order 
not to alarm you. Some persons of delicate constitutions — '' 

"But my constitution is not in the least delicate, aunt; 
on the contrary, it is as good as possible; a blessing fur 
which, I trust, [ am truly grateful. I did not know bul you 
might be suffering, though you do look so well, for they all 
agreed in telling me you had need of a sea-voyage." 

" I, a subject for hydropathy ! Why, child, water is no 
more necessary to me than it is to a cat." 

" But going to sea, aunty, is not hydropathy — " 

" Don't say that. Rosy ; do not say that, my dear. It is 
hydropathy on a large scale, as Captain Spike says; and 
when he gets us into blue water, he has promised that you 
shuirhave all the benefits of the treatment." 

Rose was silent and thoughtful; after which she spoke 
quickly, like one to whLjn an important thought had sud- 
denly occurred. 

" And Captain Spike, then, was consulted in my easel' 
she asked. 

"He was, my dear, and you have every reason to be 
grateful to him. He was the first to discover a change m 
your appearance, and to suggest a sea voyage Marine 
Hydropathy, he said, he was sure would get you up again ; 
for Captain Spike thinks your constitution good at the bottom 
though the high colour you have proves too high a state of 
habitual excitement." 

" Was Dr. Monaon consulted at all, aunf!" 

" Not at all. You know the doctors are all against hy- 
Iropalhy, and mesmerism, and the magnetic telegraph, and 
everything that Is new; so we thought it best not to consuk 
him." 

" And my aunt Sprague?" 

" Yes, she was consulted alter everything was settled, and 
when I knew her notions could not undo what had been 
already done. But she is a seaman's widow, as well aa 
myself, and has a great notion of the virtue of sea air." 
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"Then ii would seem ihat Doctor Spike was the prin- 
cipal adviser in my case !" 

"1 own that he was, Rosy dear. Caplaia Spike was 
brought up by your uncle, who has often told me what a 
thorough seaman he was, ' There 's Spike, now,' he said 
to me one day, 'he can almost make his brig talk' — this 
very brig too, your uncle meant. Rosy, and, of course, one 
of the best vessels in the world to lake hydropathy in." 

" Yes, aunly," returned Rose, playing with the pen, while 
her air proved how lifile her mind was in her words. 
" Well, what shall I say next to my aunt SpragueT" 

" Rose's health is already becoming confirmed" resumed 
the widow, who thought it best to encourage her niece by 
as strong le'rms as she could employ, "and I shall eslol 
hydropathy to the skies, as long as I live. As soon as we 
reach our port of destination, my dear sister Sprague, I 
shall write you a. line to let you know il, by the magnetic 
telegraph — " 

" But there is no magnetic telegraph on the sea, aunty," 
interrupted Rose, looking up from the paper, with her clear, 
serene, blue eyes, expressing even her surprise, at this touch 
af the relict's ignorance. 

"Don't lell me that.. Rosy, child, when everybody saja 
the sparks will fly round the whole earth, just as soon as 
Ihey will fly from New York to Philadelphia." 

" But they must have something to fly on, aunty ; and 
the ocean will not sustain wires, or posts." 

" Well, there is no need of being so particular ; if there 
is no telegraph, the letter must come by mail. You can say 
telegraph, here, and when your aunt gets the letter, the post- 
mark will .tell her how it came. It looks better to talk 
about telegraphic communications, child." 

Rose resumed her pen, and wrote at her aunt's dictation, 
aa follows : — " By the magnetic telegraph, when I hope to 
be able to tell you that our dear Rose is well. As yet, we 
both enjoy the ocean exceedingly ; but when we get off' the 
Sound, into blue water, and have sent the pilot ashore, or 
discharged him, I ought to say, which puts me in mind of . 
elling you that a cannon was discharged at us only last 
night, and that the ball whistled so near me, that I heard il 
as plain as ever you heard Rose's piano." 
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" Had I not belter firal tell my aunt Sprague what is to 
be done when the pilot is discharged?" 

"No; tell her abojl the cannon that was discharged, 
tirst, and about the ball that I heard. I had almost forgot 
that advcBlure, which was a very remarkable one, was it 
notj Biddy V 

"Indeed, Missus, and it was I and Miss Rose might put 
in the letter how we bath screamed at that cannon, and 
might have been heard as plainly, every bit of it, as the 
ball." 

"Say nothing on the subject, Rose, or we shall never 
hear the last of it. So, darling, you may conclude in your 
owD way, for f believe I have told your aunt all that comes 
to mind." 

Rose did as desired, finishing the epistle in a very few 
words, for, rightly enough, she had taken it into her head 
there was no pilot to be discharged, and consequently that the 
letiec would never be sent. Her short but frequent confer- 
ences with Mulford were fast opening her eyes, not to say her 
heart, and she was beginning to see Captain Spike in his true 
character, which was that of a great scoundrel. It is true, that 
the mate had not long judged his commander quite so harshly; 
but had rather seen his beautiful brig, and her rare qualities, 
in her owner and commander, than the man himself; but* 
jealoufly hid quickened his observation of late, and Stephen 
Spike had lost ground sensibly with Harry Mulford, within 
the last week Two or three times before, the young man 
had thought of seeking another berth, on account of certain 
distrusts of Spike'"! occupations ; but he was poor, and so 
long as he remained in the Swash, Harry's opportunities of 
meeting Rose were greatly increased. This circumstance, 
indeed, was the secret of his still being in the " Molly," as 
Spike usually called his craft; the last voyage havini' ex 
nted =iiispicioiis that were rather of a del a na e Th n 
(he young man really loved the brig, whcl f he could 
not be Iterallymade to talk, could b made o do almo 
everything else A vessel, and a small ess I oo ah 
contracted as to space, but those who w sh o conve se n 
contrive to ipeak together often, even ins h na o 1 m 
Such had been the (act with Rose Budd and b handsonK 
mile Twentj times since they sailed slo as ha m 
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was, had Mulford contrived to get so near to Rose, as to talk 
with ber, unheard by others. It is true, that he seldom 
ventured to do this, so long as the captain was in sight, but 
Spike was often below, and opportunities were constantly 
occurring. It was in ibe course of these frequent but brief 
conversations, that Harry had made certain dark hints 
touching the character of his commander, and the known 
recklessness t)f his proceedings. Rose had taken the alarm, 
and fully comprehending her aunt's mental imbecility, her 
situation was already giving her great uneasiness. She had 
some undefined hopes from the revenue steamer ; though, 
strangely enough as it appeared to her, her youngest and 
most approved suitor betrayed a strong desire to escape from 
that craft, at the very moment he was expressing his appre- 
hensions on account of her presence in the brig. This con- 
tradiction arose from a certain esprit de corps, which seldom 
fails, more or less, to identify the mariner with his ship. 

But the writing was finished, and the letter sealed with 
wax, Mrs, Budd being quite as particular in that ceremony 
as Lord Nelson, when the females again repaired on deck. 
They found Spike and his mate sweeping the eastern part 
of the Sound with their glasses, with a view to look out for 
enemies ; or, what to them, just then, was much the some 
thing, government craft. In this occupation, Rose was a 
little vexed to see that Mulford was almost as much interested 
as Spike himself, the love of his vessel seemingly over- 
coming his love for her, if not his love of the right — she 
knew of no reason, however, why the captain should dread 
any other vessel, and felt sufficiently provoked to question 
him a iitile on the subject, if it were only to let him see that 
Ihe niece was not as completely his dupe as the aunt. She 
had not been on deck five minutes, therefore, during which 
lime several expressions had escaped the two sailors touching 
their apprehensions of vessels seen in the distance, ere she 
:!ommenced her inquiries. 

" And why should we fear meeting with other vessels V 
Rose plainly demanded — " here in Long Island Sound, and 
within the power of the laws of the country?" 

"Fear?" exclaimed Spike, a little startled, and a good 
deal surprised at this straight- for ward question — "Fear, 
Miss Rose! You do not think we are afraid, though there 
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arc many reawns why we do nni wish lo be spoken by cer- 
tain crart thai are hovering about. In the first place, you 
know it is war lime — I suppose you know. Madam Budd, 
that America is at war witli Mexico!" 

"Certainly," answtred the widow, with dijnilv — "and 
tiiat is a sufficient reaoon, Rose, why on? vessel should 
chase, and another should run II you had heard your 
poor uncle relate, as 1 have done, all hiii chasings and run 
ninga away, in the war times, child, you would understand 
these things better. Whv, I 've heard your uncle ady that, 
in some of his long voyages, he has run thousands and 
thousands of miles, with sails set on both sides, and all o\er 
his ship !" 

;' Yes, aunty, and so have I, but that was ' running before 
the wind,' as he used to call it " 

" I s'pose, however, Mias Rose, ' put in Spike, who saw 
that the niece would soon get the better ol llie aunt , — " I 
s'pose. Miss Rose, thai you '11 acknowledge thdC America is 
at war with Mexico t" 

" I am sorry to say that such is the fact, but I remembei 
lo have heard you say, \oursell. Captain Spike, when mv 
aunt was induced to undertake this voyage, thai you did not 
consider there was the smallest danger from any Mexicans." 

"Yes, you did. Captain Spike," added the aunt — "you 
did say there was no danger from Mexicans." 

" Nor is there a bit. Madam Budd, if Miss Rose, and 
your honoured self, will only hear mc. There is no danger, 
because the brig has the heels of anything Mexico can send 
to sea. She has sold her steamers, and, as for anything 
else under her flag, I would not care a straw," 

"The steamer from which we ran, last evening, and 
which actually fired off a cannon at us, was not Mexican, 
but American," said Rose, with a pointed manner that put 
Spike to his trumps. 

" Oh ! that steamer — " he stammered — " that was a race 
— only a race. Miss Rose, and I wouldn't let her come near 
me, for [he world. I should never hear the last of it, in the 
i ofRces, and on 'change, did 1 let her overhaul 
You see, Miss Rose — you see, Madam Budd — " Spike 
T found il most convenient to address his mystifying dis- 
rse to ihc aunt, in preference to addressing il to the nieco 
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— " You see. Madam Budd, the master of that crafl and I 
are old crtinies — sailed together whon boys, and set great 
siore by each other. We met only last evening, just a'ter 
1 had iell your own agreeable mansion, Madam Budd, and 
says he, ' Spike, when do you sail Y ' To-morrow's flood, 
Jones,' says I — his name is Jones ; — Peter Jones, and as 
good a fellow as ever lived. ' Do you go by the Hook, 4t 
by Heli-Gale— '"■ 

"Hurl-Gate, Captain Spike, if you please — or Whirl. 
Gate, which some people think is the true sound ; but the 
other way of saying it is awful." 

" Well, the captain, ray old master, always called it Hell 
Gate, and I learned the trick from him — " 

"I know he did, and so do all sailors; but genleel people, 
now-a-days, say nothing but Hurl-Gate, or Whirl-Gate," 

Rose smiled at this, as did Mvilford ; but neither said any- 
thing, the subject having once before been up between ihem. 
As for ourselves, we are still so old-&shioned as to say, and 
write, Hell-Gate, and intend so to do, in spite of all the 
Yankees that have yet passed through it, or who ever shall 
pass through it, and that is saying a great deal. We do 
not like changing names to suit their uneasy spirits. 

" Call the place Hurl-Gate, and go on with your story," 
said the widow, complacently. 

" Yes, Madam Budd — ' Do you go by the Hook, or by 
Whirl-Gate V said Jones. ' By Whirl -a- Gig- Gate,' says I. 
'Well,' says he, 'I shall go through the Gate myself, in the 
course of the morning. We may meet somewhere to the 
eastward, and, if we do, I '11 bet you a beaver,' says he, 
'that I show you my stern.' 'Agreed,' says I, and we 
shook hands upon it. That's the whole history of our 
giving the steamer the slip, last night, and of my not wish- 
ing to let her speak me." 

" But you went into a bay, and let her go past you," said 
Rose, cooHy enough as to manner, but with great point wi 
to substance, " Was not that a singular way of winning a 

" It does seem so, Miss Rose, but it 's all plain enough, 
when understood. I found that steam was too much foi 
sails, and I stood up into the bay to let them run past us, 
in hopes they would never find out the trick. I care as litllo 
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for a hat as any man, but I do care a good deal aboul having 
il reported on 'change that the Molly was beat, by evea a 
steamer." 

This ended the discourse Tor the moment, Clench again 
having something to say to his captain in private, 

"How much of that explanation am I to believe, and 
tow much disbelieve ?" asked Rose, the instant she was left 
alone with Harry. " If h be all invention, it was a ready 
and ingenious story." 

" No pact of it is true. He no more expected that tlio 
steamer would pass through Hell-Gate, than 1 expected it 
myself. There was no bet, or race, therefore; but it was 
our wish to avoid Uncle Sam's cruiser, that was all." 

" And why should you wish any such thing?" 

" On my honour, I can give you no better reason, so far 
as I am concerned, than the fact that, wishing to keep clear 
of her, I do not like to be overhauled. Nor can I tell you 
why Spike is so much in earnest in holding the revenue 
vessel at arm's length; t know he dislikes all such craft, as 
a matter of course, but I can see no particular reason for il 
just now, A more innocent cargo was never stuck into a 
vessel's hold," 

"What isil?" 

" Flour ; and no great matter of that. The brig is not 
ha!f full, being just in beautiful ballast Irim, as if ready for 
a race. I can see no sufficient reason, beyond native anti- 
palby, why Captain Spike should wish to avoid any crail, 
for it is humbug his dread of a Mexican, and least of all, 
here, in Long Island Sound. All that story about. Jones la 
a tub for whales." 

"Thank you for the allusion; my aunt and myself being 
the whales," 

" You know I do mean — con mean nothing. Rose, that is 
disrespectful to either yourself or your aunt." 

Rose looked up, and she looked pleased. Then she 
mused in silence, for some time, when she again spoke. 

" Why have you remained another voyage with such a 
man, Harry V she asked, earnestly. 

" Because, as his first officer, I have had access to your 
house, when I could not have bad it otherwise ; and because 
l have apprehended that be mipht persuade iWrs. Budd, as 
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be had baasied to nte it was his iotention to do, lo make 
this voyage." 

Rose now looked grateful; and deeply grateful did sh.e 
feel, and had reason to feel. Harry had concealed no por 
tion of his history from her. Like herself, he was a ship* 
master's child, but one better educated and belter con riecled 
than was customary for the class. His father had paid a 
good deal of attention to the youth's early years, hul had 
made a seaman of him, out of choice. The father had lost 
his all, however, with his life, in a shipwreck ; and Harry 
was thrown upon his own resources, at (he early age of 
twenty. He had made one or two voyages as a second 
mate, when chance threw him in Spike's way, who, pleased 
with some evidences of coolness and skill, that he had 
shown in a foreign port, on the occasion of another loss, 
took him as his first ofScer; in which situation he had re- 
mained ever since, partly from choice and partly from ne- 
cessity. On the other hand. Rose had a fortune ; by no 
means a large one, but several thousands in possession, from 
her own father, and as many more in reversion from her 
uncle. It was this money, taken in connection with the 
credulous imbecility of the aunt, that had awakened ihe 
cupidity, and excited ihe hopes of Spike. After a life of 
lawless adventure, one that had been chequered by every 
shade of I'.ick, he found himself growing old, wiih his brig 
growing old with him, and lill i ft b 'i h' I d 

thesort of half cargo that was h h d W 
indeed, was the reason that Ih ft w me 



Rose heard Mulford's expl b d d 

ehe heard most of (hat which ca m h m b d d 

renew the discourse, Spike's c n w h h bo w 

just ihen terminHting. The m nd 

iiegan lo speak of the perform ce h w 

(o show that he took great pri h n 

"We are travelling at the ra kn M d mB dd 

he said exultingly, "and that will lake us clear of the land, 
before night shuts in ag'in. Montauk is a good place for 
\B ofiing; I ask for no better." 

" Shall we then have tmo offings, this voyage, Captain 
Spike V asked Rose, a little sarcastically. " If we are in 
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the offing now, and are to be in the offing when we reach 
Moniauk, there must be two such places 

" Rosy, dear, you amaze me !" put in the lunt There 
IS no offing until the pilot is discharged, and when ne a dis 
charged there is nothing but offing. It's ill offing On the 
Sound, is the first great change that befalls a vessel as she 
goes to sea ; then comes the offing; next the pilot is difl 
charged — then — then — what comes next Captain Spike? 

"Then the vessel takes her departure — an old navigiEor 
like yourself, Madam Budd, ought notto forget the departure 

"Quite true, sir. The departure is a very important 
portion of a seaman's life, Of\en and often have I heard 
my poor dear Mr, Budd talk about hia departures. His 
departures, and his offings and hia — " 

"Land-falls," added Spike, perceiving that the ship- 
master's relict was a little at fault. 

" Thank you, sir ; the hint is quite welcome. His land- 
falls, also, were often in his mouth." 

" What is a land-fall, aunty?" inqm'red Rose — "It ap- 
pears a strange lerm to be used by one who lives on the 

" Oh ! there is no end to the curiosities of sailors ! A 
'land-fall,' my dear, means a shipwreck, of course. To 
fall on the land, and a very unplegsanl fall it is, when a 
vessel should keep on the water. I 've heard of dreadful 
land-falls in my day, in which hundreds of souls have been 
swept into eternity, in an instant." 

" Yes ; yes. Madam Budd — there are such accidents 
truly, and serious things be they to encounter," ■answered 
Spike, hemming a little to clear his throat, as was much his 
practice whenever the widow ran into any unusually extra- 
vagant blunder ; " yes, serious things to encounter. But 
the land-fall that I mean is a dijferenr sort of thing ; being, 
as you well know, what we say when we come in sight of 
land, a'ler a v'y'ge ; or, meaning the land we may happen 
first to see. The departure is the beginning of our cal 
culation when we lose sight of the last cape or headland, 
and the land-fall closes it, by letting us know where we are 
fli the other end of our journey, as you probably remember,' 

" Is there not such a thing as clearing out in navigation V 
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Rose put no more questions ; and her aun!, beiug con- 
scious [hat she had not appeared to advantage in the affair 
of ihe " land-fall," was also disposed to be silent. Spike 
and Mulford had their attention drawn to the vessel, and the 
conversation dropped. 

The reader can readily suppose that the Molly Swash 
nad not been standing still all this lime. So far from this, 
she was running " down Sound," with the wind on her 
quarter, or at south-west, malting great head-way, as she 
was close under the south shore, or on the island side of the 
water she was in. The vessel had no other motion than 
thai of her speed, and the females escaped everything like 
sea-sickness, for the time being. This enabled them to 
attend to making certain arrangements necessary to their 
comforts below, previously to getting into rough water. In 
acquitting- herself of this task, Rose received much useful 
advice from Josh, though his new assistant. Jack Tier, 
turned out to be a prize indeed, in the cabins- The first 
was only a steward; but the last proved himself not only 
1 handy person of his calling, but one full of resources — a 
genius, in his way. Josh soon became so sensible of his 
own inferiority, in contributing to the comforts of females, 
that he yielded the entire management of the " tadjea' 
cabin," as a little place that might have been ten feel square, 
was called, to his uncouth -looking, but really expert deputy. 
Tack waddled about below, as if born and brought up in 
^ucli a place, and seemed everv wav fitted for nis otBce. In 
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hBighl, and in build generally, there was a surprising con. 
formily between the widow and the steward's deputy,, a cir- 
cumstance which might induce one to think they must ol'ien 
have been in each other's way, in aspace so small; though, in 
point of fact. Jack never ran foul of any one. He seemed 
lo avoid this inconvenience by a species of nautical instinct. 

Towards the turn of the day. Rose had everything ar- 
ranged, and was surprised to find how much room she had 
made for her aunt and herself, by means of Jack's hints, 
and how much more comfortable it was possible to be, in 
that small cabin, than she had at first supposed. 

After dinner, Spike took his siesta. Ho slept in a little 
slate-room that stood on the starboard side of the quarter- 
deck, qitite^fl; as Mulford did in one on the larboard 
These two state-roonis were fixtures ; but a light deck over 
head, which connected them, shipped and unshipped, form- 
ing a shelter for the man at the wheel, when in its place, as 
well as for the officer of the watch should he see fit lo use 
it, in bad weather. T! s so of c d ! Sp k e ed h s 
" coach-house." 

The captain had no oone ^one nobssae oom and 
closed its window, movemen s ha wee unde ood by 
Mulford, than the la e ook occas on o n ma e o Rose 
by means of Jack T e he s a e of b ng on deck when 
the young man was favoured with the joung lady s cont 
P"ny. 

" He has turned in for his afternoon's nap, and will sleep 
for just one hour, blow high, or blow low," said the mate, 
placing himself at Rose's side on the trunk, which formed 
the' usual seat for those who could presume lo lake tho 
liberty of sitting down on the quarter-deck. " It 's a habit 
with him, and we can count on it, with perfect security." 

" His doing so, now, is a sign that he has no immediate 
fears of the revenue steamer?" 

"The coast is quite clear of her. We have taken good 
looks at every smoke, but can see nothing that appears like 
our late companion. She has doubtless gone to the east- 
ward, on duty, and merely chased us, on her road." 

" But why should she chase us, at all V' 

■'Because we ran. Lei a dog run, or a man run, or a 
cat run, ten lo one but something starts in chase. It is 
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" We made out without your services," returned Rose, 
slightly blushing — " Jack Tier, as he is called. Josh's as- 
sistant, is a very useful person, and has heen our advisei 
and manager. I want bo belter for such services." 

" He is a queer fellow, all round. Take him altogether, I 
hardly ever saw so droll a being ! As thiek as he 's long, 
with a waddle Hke a duck, a voice that is cracked, hair like 
bristles, and knee high ; the man might make a fortune as 
a show. Tom Thumb is scarcely a greater curiosity." 

" He is singular in ' build,' as you call it," returned Rose, 
laughing, " hut, I can assure you that he is a most excellent 
fellow in his way — worth a dozen of Josh. Do you know, 
Harry, that I suspect he has strong feelings towards Captain 
Spike ; though whether of like or dislike, friendship or en- 
mity, I am at a loss to say." 

" And why do you think that he has any feeling at all 1 
I have heard Spike say he left the fellow ashore, somewhere 
down on the Spanish Main, o ' h I 1 ! 
years since ; but a sailor wou d sc so 

long a lime, for such a thing a 

" I do not know — but feeli g m h 

loo, though, whether hostile o 
lake to say." 

" ( 'II look to the chap, now h 

odd, the manner in which he g boa 

neclion with the company he d 

bo made. Here he is, however h 

.he magazine, he can do us no gre m h 

ties the brig." 

" Magazine ! Is there such g h 
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"To be sure there is, Hud ammunition encugh in il to 
keep eighl carronades in lively conversation for a couple of 

" A carronade is what you call a gun, is it not V 

"A piece of a one — being somewhat short, like your 
friend,Jack'Tter,who is shaped a good deal like a carronade." 

Rose smiled — nay, half laughed, for Harry's pleasant- 
ries almost look the character of wit in her eyes, but she 
did not the less pursue her inquiries. 

" Guns ! And where are they, if they be on this vessel V 

" Do not use such a lubberly expression my dear Rose, 
if you respect your father •, profession On a vessel, is a 
new-fangled \mericamsni that is neither tish, flesh, nor 
red-herring, an, we sailors sny — neither English nor Greek," 

" What should I say then' Mv wish is not to parade 
sea-lalk, but to dae i! correctly when I use it at all." 

"The expression la hardly sea talk ' as vou call it, but 
every-dav English — that is when nghliy used On a vessel 
is no more English than it is nautical — no sailor ever used 
such an expression " 

"Tell me what I ought to say, and ^ou will find me a 
willing, if not an apt scholar i am certain of having often 
read it, in the newspapers and that quite lately," 

" I '11 answer for that and it 's another proof of its h 
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'seeing all it^i attractions through the cluims of Cuptniu 

" I thinlt half the danger from him gone, now that jou 
Beem so much on your guard. What an odioua piece of 
decejilion, to persuade Mrs. Budd thai you were fast falling 
into a decline I" 

" One ao odious that 1 shall surely quit ihe brig ai l!iu 
first port we enter, or even in ihe first suitable vessel that 
we may speak." 

" And Mrs. Budd — could you persuade her fo such a 
course?" 

"You scarce know us, Harry Mulford. My aunt com- 
■ mands, when there is no serious duty to perform, but wa 
change places when there is. I can persuade her to any- 
thing that is right, in ten minutes." 

" You might persuade a world !" cried Harry, with strong 
admiration expressed in his countenance ; after which he 
began to converse with Rose, on a subject so interesting to 
themselves, that we do not think it prudent to relate any 
more of the discourse, forgetting all about the guns. 

About four o'clock, of a line summer's afternoon, the 
Swash went through the Race, on the best of the ebb, and 
with a staggering south-west wind. Her movement by the 
land, juat at thai point, could not have been less than at the 
rate of fifieen miles in the hour. Spike was in high spirits, 
for his brig had got on famously thai day, and there was 
nothing in sight to the eastward. He made no doubt, as he 
had told his mate, that the steamer had gone into the Vine- 
yard Sound, and that she was bound over the shoals. 

"Thoy want to moke political capital out of her," he 
added, using one of the slang phrases, that the " business 
habits" of the American people are so rapidly incorporating 
with the common language of the country — "They want 
to make political capita! out of her, Harry, and must show 
her off to the Boston folk, who are full of notions. Well, 
let them turn her to as much account in that way as they 
please, so long as they keep her clear of the Molly. Your 
Mrvant, Madam Budd" — addressing the widow, who just at 
ihat moment came on deck — " a fine a'ternoon, and likely 
to be a clear nighfcto run off the coast in." 

" Clear nights are desirable, and most of all at sea, Cap- 
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tain Spike," returned the relict, in her besl, compliiceni 
manner, " whether it be to run o^a coast, or to run on a 
cijast. In either case, a clear night, or a bright moon must 
be useful." 

Captain Spike rolled his toba-,eo over in his mouth, and 
cast a furtive glance at the male, but he did not presume to 
hazard any further manifestations of his disposition to laugh. 

" Yes, Madam Budd," he answered, " it is quite as you 
say, and I am only surprised where you have picked up so 
much of what I call useful nautical knowledge," 

" We live and learn, sir. You will recollect that this is 
not my first voyage, having made one before, and that 1 
passed a happy, happy, thirty years, in the society of my - 
poor, dear husband, Rose's uncle. One must have been 
dull, indeed, not to havp picked up, from such a companion, 
much of a calling that was so dear to him, and the particu- 
lars of which were so very dear to him. He actually gave. 
me lessons in the ' sea dialect,' as he called it, which pro- 
pably is the trne reason I am so accurate and general in 
my acquisitions." 

" Yes, Madam Budd — yes — hem — you are — yes, you aru 
wonderful in that way. , We shall soon get an otfing, now, 
Madam Budd — yes, soon get an offing, now." 

" And lake in our departure. Captain Spike — " added the 
widow, with a very intelligent -smile. 

" Yes, lake our departure, Monlauk is yonder, just 
coming in sight; only some three hours' run from this spot. 
When we get there, the open ocean will !ie before us ; and 
give me the open sea, and I 'II not call the king my uncle." 

" Was he your uncle. Captain Spike?" 

"Only in a philanthropic way. Madam Budd. Yes, lei 
us get a good offing, and a rapping to'gallant breeze, and I 
do not think I should care much for two of Uncle Sam'a 
new, fashioned revenue craft, one on each side of me," 

" How delightful do I find such conversation. Rose I It 's 
as much like your poor, dear uncle's, as one pea is like an- 
other, ' Yes,' he used to say, too, ' let me only have one 
on each side of me, and a wrapper round the topgallant 
sail to hold the breeze, and I 'd not call the king my uncie. 
Now I think of it, he used to talk abogt the king as his 
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" It was all lalk, aunty. He had no uncle, and, viat is 
more, he had no king," 

" That 's (juile true, Miss Rose," rejoined Spike, attempt- 
ing a bow, which ended in a sort of jerk. " It is not very 
becoming in us republicans to be talking of kings, but a 
habit is a habit. Our forefathers had kings, and we drop 
into their ways without thinking pf what we are doing. 
Fore. topgallant yard, thert?" 

" Sir." 

" Keep a bright look-oul, ahead. Let me know the instant 
you make anything in the neighbourhood of Montauk." 

"Ay, ay. sir." 

"As I was saying. Madam Budd, we seamen drop into 
our forefathera' ways. Now, when i was a youngster, I 
remember, one day, ihal we fell in with a kelch — you know, 
Miss Rose, what a ketch is, I suppose)" 

" I have not the least notion of it, sir." 

" Rosy, you amaze me !" exclaimed the aunt — " and you 
a ship-master's niece, and a ship-master's daughter! A 
catch is a trick thai sailors have, when they quiz landsmen." 

" Yes, Madam Budd, yea ; we have them sort of catches, 
too; but I now mean the vessel with a peculiar rig, which 
we call a ketch, you know." 

" Is it the full-jigger, or the half-jigger sort, that you 

Spike could hardly stand this, and he bad to hail the top- 
gallant-yard again, in order lo keep the command of his 
muscles, for he saw by the preiiy frown thai was gathering 
on the brow of Rose, that she was regarding the matter a 
little seriously. Luckily, the answer of the man on the 
yiird diverted the mind of the widow from the subject, and 
prevented the necessity of any reply. 

"There's a light, of course, sir, on Monlauk, is there 
not, Captain Spike V demanded the seaman who was aloft. 

" To be sure there is — every head-land, hereabouts, has 
its light ; and some have two." 

" Ay, ay, sir — it 's that which puzztes me ; I think I see 
one light-houae, and I'm not certain but I see two," 

" If there is anything like a second, ii must be a sail. 
Montauk has but one light." 

Mulford sprang into the fore-rigging, and in a minute was 
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hotise in sight, with the afternoon's sun shining on it, but oo 

" My poor, dear Mr. Budd used to tell a story of his being 
cast away on a iighl-house, in the East Indies," put in the 
relict, as soon as the mate had ended his reporl, " which 
always affected me. It seems there were three ships of 
them together, in an aw^ul tempest directly off the land — " 

" That was comfortable, any how," cried Spike ; — " if it 
must blow hard, let it come off the land, say I." 

" Yes, sir, it was directly off the land, as my poor hus- 
band always said, which made it so much the worse you 
must know, Rosy ; though Captain Spike's gallant spirit 
would rather encounter danger than not. It blew what they 
call a Hysou, in the Chinese seas — " 

" A what, aunty 1 — Hyson is the nanie of a tea, you 
know." 

"A Hyson, I'm pretty sure il was,- and I suppose the 
wind is named after the lea, or the tea after the wind." 

" The ladies do get in a gale, sometimes, over their lea," 
said Spike gallantly. " But I rather think Madam Budd 
must mean a Typhoon." 

"That's it— a Typhoon, or a Hyson— there is not much 
difference between ihem, you see. Well, it blew a Typhoon, 
and they are always mortal to somebody. This my poor 
Mr. Budd well knew, and he had set his chronometer for 
that Typhoon—" 

" Excuse me, aunty, it was the barometer that he was 
watching — the chronometer was his watch," 

" So il was — his watch on deck Teas his chronometer, I 
declare. I am forgetting s part of my education. Do you 
know the use of a chronometer, now, Rose? You have 
seen your uncle's often, but do you know how he used it ?" 

" Not m the least, aunty. My uncle often tried to ex- 
plam it, but I Hever could understand him." 

" It must h ive been, then, because Captain Budd did not 
tr) to make himself com pre hericled," said Mulford, " for I 
feel certain nothing would be easier than to make you under- 
stand the uses of the chronometer." 

" I should like to iearn it from you, Mr. llfulford," an- 
swered the charming girl, with an emphasis so slight on the 
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you,* thai no one observed il but iho n-aie, but which waj 
clear enough to him, and caused every nerve to thrill, 

" i can aitempt it," iinswered the young man, " if il be 
agreeable to Mrs. Budd, whu would probably like to heai il 
herself." 

"Certainly, Mr. Mulford; though I fancy you can say 
Utile on such a subject that l have not often heard already, 
from my poor, dear Mr. Budd." ' 

" This was not very encouraging, truly ; but Rose con- 
tinuing to looic interested, the mate proceeded. • 

" Tne use of the chronometer is to ascertain the longi- 
tude," said Harry, " and the manner of doing it is, simply 
this : A chronometer is nothing more nor less than a watch, 
made with more care than usual, so as to keep the most 
accurate lime. They are of ail sizes, from that of a clock, 
down to this which I wear in my fob, and which is a watch 
in size and appearance. Now, the naulicai almanacs are all 
calculated to some particular meridian — " 

"Yes," interrupted the relict, "Mr. Budd had a great 
deal to say about meridians." 

" That of London, or Greenwich, being the meridian 
used by those who use (he English Almanacs, and those of 
Paris or St, Petersburg, by the French and Russians. Each 
of these places has an observatory, and chronometers that 
are kept carefully regulated, the year round. Every chro- 
nometer is set by the regulator of the particular observatory 
0)- place to which the almanac used is calculated." 
" " How wonderfully like my poor, dear Mr. Budd, all thia 
is, Rosy! Meridians, and calculated, and almanacs! 1 
could almost think 1 heard your uncle entertaining me with 
one of his nautical discussions, I declare !" 

"Now the sun rises earlier in places east, than in places 

" It rises earlier in the summer, but later in the winter^ 
everywhere, Mr. Mulford." 

" Yes, my dear Madam ; but the sun rises earlier every 
day, in London, than it does in New York." 

"That is impossible," said the widow, dogmatically — 
" Why should not the sun rise at the same time in England 
and America ?" 

" Because England is east of America, aunty. The lun 
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because the earth turns round fi-om west to east, which 
causes those who are Tarthest east to see it first. That is 
what Mr. Mulford means." 

"Rose has explained it perfectly well," continued the 
mate. " Now the earth is divided into 360 degrees, and 
the day is divided into 24 hours. If 360 be divided by 34, 
the quotient will be 15. It follows that, for each fifteen 
degrees of longitude, there is a difference of just one hour 
ID ihe rising of the sun, all over the earth, where it rises at 
all. New York is near five times 15 degrees west of Green, 
wich, and the sun consequently rises h^e hours later at 
New York than at London." 

" There must be a mistake in this, Rosy," siid the relict, 
in a tone of desperate resignation, in which the de^iie to 
break out in dissent, was struggling oddl) enough nith an 
assumed dignity of deportment, " I 've always heard thit 
the people of London are some of the latest in the world 
Then, i 've been in London, and know that the sun ri^es in 
New York, in December, a good deal earlier than it does in 
London, by the clock — yes, by the clock " 

"True enough, by the clock, Mrs. Budd, for London is 
more than fen degrees north of New York, and the farther 
north you go, the later the sun rises in winter, and the 
earlier in summer." 

The relict merely shrugged her shoulders, as much as to 
say that she knew no such thing ; but Rose, who had be ii 
well taught, raised her serene eyes to her aunt s face, and 
mildly said — 

" All true, aunty, and that is owing to the fact that the 
earth is smaller at each end than in the inidlle " 

" Fiddle faddle with your middles and ends, Rose — I 've 
been in London, dear, and know that the sun rises later 
there than in Nrw York, in the month of December, and 
that I know by the clock, I tell you." 

" The reason of which is," resumed Mulford, " because 
ibe clocks of each place keep the time of that place. Now, 
, iitis difTerent with the chronometers; they are set in the ob- 
^iervatory of Greenwich, and keep the lime of (ireenwich. 
This watch chronometer was set there, only six mouuts 
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nnce; and this litne, as you see, is near nine o'clock, when 
in truth it is only about four o'clock here, where we are," 

" I wonder you keep such a walch, Mr, MulFord I" 

" I keep il," returned the mate, smiling, " because I know 
it to keep good time. It has the Greenwich lime ; and, as 
your watch has the New York lime, by comparing (hem tu- 
gether, it is quite easy to find the longitude of New York." 

" Do you, then, keep watches to compare with your chro- 
nometers]" asked Rose, with interest. 

" Certainly not ; as that would require a watch for every 
separate part of the ocean, and then we should only get 
known longitudes. It would be impracticable, and load a 
ship with nothing but watches. What we do is this: We 
5et our chronometers at Greenwich, and thus keep the 
Greenwich true time wherever we go. The greatest atten- 
tion is paid to the chronometers, to see that they receive no 
injuries; and usually there are two, and often more of them, 
to compare one with another, in order to see that they go 
well. When in the middle of the ocean, for instance, we 
find the true time of the day at that spot, by ascertaining 
the height of the sun. This we do by mearns of our quad- 
rants, or sextants ; for, as the sun is always in the zenith 
at twelve o'clock, nothing is easier than to do this, when the 
sun can be seen, and an arc of the heavens measured. At 
the instant the height of the sun is ascertained by one ob- 
server, he calls o no he who notes the time on the chro 
iffe en e hese two times, or iliat of the 
ha he sun, gives the distance in de- 

grees and minu b ee be longitude of Greenwich and 
that of the place on he ocean where the observer is ; and 
(hat gives him h s long ude If the diflerence is three hours 
and twenty m nu e n me he distance from Greenwich 
is fifty degrees of ng ude because the sun rises three hours 
and twenty m cu soon London, than in the fiftieth 

degree of wes on ude 

" A watch s a wa ch Rosy " put in the aunt, doggedly 
— " and time is time. — When it's four o'clock at our house, 
it 's four o'clock at your aunt Sprague's, and it 's so all over 
he world. The world may turn round — I'll not deny it, 
for your uncle often said as much as that, but it cannot turn 
m the way Mr. Mulford says, or we should all fall off it, at 
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night, wheo it was bottom upwards. No, sir, no; jou've 
started wrong. My poor, dear, late Mr. Budd, always ad- 
mitted that the world turned round, as the books say ; but 
when I suggested to him the difficulty of keeping ihiDgs la 
their places, with (he earth upside down, he acknowledged 
candidly — for he was all candour, I must aay that for him— 
and owned (hat he had made a discovei'y by means of his 
barometer, which showed that the world did not turn round 
in the way you describe, or by rolling over, but by whirling 
about, as one turns in a dance. You must remember your 
uncle's telling me this. Rose?" 

Hose did remember her uncle's telling her aunt this, as 
well as a great many other similar prodigies. Captain Budd 
had married bis silly wife on account of her pretty face, and 
when the novelty of that was over, he often amused himself 
by inventing all sorts of absurdities, to amuse both her and 
himseiC Among other things. Rose well remembered his 
quieting her aunt's scruples about falling off the earth, by 
laying down the theory that the world did not " roll over," 
but " whir! round." But Rose did not answer ihe question. 

" Objects are kepi in their places on Ihe earth by means 
of attraction," Mulford ventured to say, with a great deal 
of humility of manner. " I believe it is thought (here is no 
■up or down, except as we go from or towards the earth j 
and that would make the position of the last a matter of 
indifference, as respects objects keeping on it." 

" Attractions are greal advantages, I will own, sir, espe- 
cially lo our sex. I think it will be acknowledged there has 
been no want of them in our family, any more than there 
has been of sense and information. Sense and information 
we pride ourselves on; attractions being gifts from God, 
we try lo think less of them. But all the attractions in the 
world could not keep Rosy, here, from falling off Ihe earth, 
did it ever come bottom upwards. And, meicy on me, 
where would she fall to!" 

Mulford saw that argument was useless, and he confined 
his remarks, during (h& rest of (he conversation, lo showmg 
Rose the manner in which the longitude of a place might be 
ascertained, with the aid of the chronometer, and by mPans 
of observations lo gel Ibe true time of day, at the particular 
place itself. Rose was so quick-witted, and already so well 
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inBtructed, as easily to c 

tails being matters of n< 

and habits. But Mrs. Budd remained antagonist to the last. 

She obstinately maintained that twelve o'clock was twelve 

o'clock ; or, if there teas any difference, " London hours 

were notoriously later tlian those of New York." 

Against such assertions arguments were obviously use- 
less, and Mulford, perceiving that Rose began lo fidget, had 
sufficient tad to change the conversation altogether. 

And slil! the Holly Swash kept in swift motion. Montauk 
was by this time abeam, and the little brigantine began to 
rise and fall, on the long swells of the Atlantic, which now 
opened before her, in one vast sheet of green and roiling 
waters. On her right lay the termination of Long Island ; 
a low, rocky cape, with its light, and a few fields in tillage, 
for the uses of (hose who tended it. Ii was the " land's end' 
of New York, while the island that was heaving up out of 
the sea, at a distance of about twenty miles to the east- 
ward, was the property of Rhode Island, being called Blok 
Island. Between the two, the Swash shaped hpr course for 
[he ocean. 

Spike had betrayed uneasiness, as his brig came up with 
Montauk ; but the coast seemed clear, with not even a dis- 
tant sail in sight, and he came aft, rubbing his hands with 
delight, speaking cheerfully. 

"AH right, Mr. Mulford," he cried — "everything ship- 
shape and brister- fash ion — not even a smack fishing here- 
away, which is a little remarkable. Ha ! — what are you 
staring at, over the quarter, there?'-' 

" Look here, sir, directly in the wake of the setting sun, 
which we are now opening from the land — is not that o 

" Sail I Impossible, sir. What should a sail be doing in 
there, so near Montauk — no man ever saw a sail there in 
his life. It 's a spot in the sun, Madam Budd, that my male 
1)03 got a glimpse at, and, sailor-ijke, he mistakes it for ft 
sail ! Ha — ha — ha — yes, Harry, it's a spot in the sun." 

" It is a spot on the sun, as you say, but it 's a spot made 
by a vessel — and here is a boat pulling towards her, might 
snd main ; going from the light, as if carrying news." 

It was no longer possihio for Spike's hopes to deceive 



Hosted by 



Google 



90 



JACK tier; 



him. There was a vessel, sure enough ; though, when fim 
seen, it was so directly !□ a line with ihe fiery orb of ihe 
selling sun, as lo escape common observalion. As ihe brig 
went foamiug on towards the ocean, however, the bIncK 
sjieck was soon brought out of the range of the orb of day, 
and Spike's glass was instantly levelled at if. 

"Just as one might expect, Mr. Mulibrd," cried the cap- 
tain, lowering his glass, and looking aloft to see what could 
be done to help his craft along ; " a bloody revenue cutler, 
as [ 'm a wicked sinner I There she lies, sir, within musket 
shot of the shore, hid behind the point, as it might be in 
wailing for us, with -her head to the southward, her helm 
hard down, topsail aback, and foresail brailed; as wicked 
looking a thing as Free Trade and Sailor's Rights ever ran 
from. My life on it, sir, she 's been put in that precise spot, 
in waiting for the Molly to arrive. You see, as we stand 
on, it places her as handsomely to windward of us, as the 
heart of man could desire." 

" It is a revenue cutter, sir ; now she's out of the sun's 
wake, thai is plain enough. And that is her boat, which 
has been sent to the light to keep a look-oul for us. Well, 
sir, she 's to windward ; but we have everything set for our 
(ourse, and as we are fairly abeam, she must be" a great 
traveller lo overhaul us." 

"I thought these bloody cutters were all down in the 
Gulf," growled the captain, casting his eyes aloft again, to 
see that everything drew. " I 'm sure the newspapers have 
mentioned as many as twenty that are down there, and here 
is one, lying behind Montauk, like a snake in the grass !" 

" At any rale, by ihe time he gets his boat up we shall 
get the start of him — ay, there be (ills and falls off, to go 
and rtieet her. He'll soon be after us, Captain Spike, at 
racing speed." 

Everything occurred as those two mariners had foreseen. 
The revenue cutter, one of the usual fore- top-sail schooners 
.tat are employed in that service, up and down the coast, 
had no sooner hoisted up ber boat, than she made sail, a 
little off Ihe wind, on a line lo close with the Swash. As 
for the brig, she had hauled up to an easy bowline, as she 
i«me round Montauk, and was now standing off" south south- 
east, still having the wind at south-west. The weatnerly 
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pcsition of the cotter enabled her to steer raiher more than 
one point freer. At the commenccmenl of this chase, ihe 
vessels were about a mile and a half apart, a distance too 
great to enable the cutler to render the light guns she car- 
ried available, and it was obvious from the first, that every- 
thing depended on speed. And speed it was, truly ; both 
vessels fairly flying; the Molly Swash having at last met 
with something very like her match. Half an hour satis- 
fied both Spike and Mulford that, fay giving the cutter the 
advantage of one point in a freer wind, she would certainty 
get alongside of them, and the alternative was therefore to 
keep off, 

'' A slarn chase is a long chase, all the world over," cried 
Spike — "edge away, sir; edge away, sir, and bring the 
cutter well on our quarter." 

This order was obeyed ; but lo the surprise of those in 
the Swash, the cutter did not exactly follow, though she 
kept off a little more. Her object seemed to' be to maintaia 
her weatherly position, and in this manner the two vessels 
ran on for an hour longer, until the Swash had made most 
of the distance between Moniauk and Blok Island. Objects 
were even becoming dimly visible on the last, and the light 
on the point was just becoming visible, a lone star above a 
waste of desert, iho sun having been down now folly a 
quarter of an hour, and twilight beginning to draw the cur- 
lain of night over the waters. 

"A craft under Blok," shouted the look-out, that was 
still kept aloft as a necessary precaution. 

"What sort of a craft?" demanded Spike, fiercely ; for 
the vet'y mention of a sail, at that moment, aroused all hia 
ire. *' Arn't you making a frigate out of an appie-orchard 1" 

" It 's the steamer, sir, I can now see her smoke. She 's 
just clearing the land, on the south side of the island, and 
seems to be coming round to meet us." 

A long, low, eloquent whistle from the captain, succeeded 
this announcement. The man aloft was right. It was the 
learner, sure enough; and she had been lying hid behind 
Blok Island, exactly as her consort had been placed behind 
Moniauk, in waiting for their chase to arrive. The result 
was, to put the Moliy Swasb in exceeding jeopardy, and thu 
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reason why ihe ciiller itepl so woll to windward wus fullj 
explained. To pass out lo sea between these two craft was 
hopeless. There remained but a single alternative from 
capture by one or by the other — and that Spike adopted 
in^tantl> He kppl his brig dead iwa\ setting -studdiDg 
sa Is on both sides Phia chnngp if course brought the 
culler neaily afi or scmewhat on the olher quarter and 
laid (he bn^s head in a direction to carrv her close to the 
northern roast of I hois land But the principal advantage 
was gained over the sttamer which could not keep off 
without first standing a mile or two or even more, lo the 
YPftwird, in order to clear the land Thii was 10 much 
i-lear gain li the Swash which was running off it racing 
speed on a north east course while her most dangerous 
enpmy WIS still heading to the westward. As for the cutter, 
she kept awi\ , but it was soon apparent that the brig had 
(he heels of her, dead before the wind. 

Darkness now began lo close around the three vessels ; 
the brig and the schooner soon becoming visible to each 
Olher principally b) means of their night-glasses; though 
the steamer's position could be easily distinguished by means 
of her flaming chimney. This latter vessel stood to the 
westward for a quarter of an hour, when her commander 
appeared to become suddenly conscious of the ground he 
was losing, and he wore shori round, and went off' before 
the wind, under steam and canvas; intending to meet the 
chase off" the northern side of the island. The very person 
who had hailed the Swash, as she was leaving the wharf, 
who had passed her in Hell-Gale, wiih Jack Tier in his 
boat, and who had joined her off Throgmorlon's, was now 
on her deck, urging her commander by every consideration 
not to let the brig escape. It was at his suggestion that the 
course was changed. Nervous, and eager to seize the brig, 
he prevailed on the commander of the steamer lo alter 
his course. Had he done no more than this, all might have 
been well; but so exaggerated were his notions of the 
Swash's sailing, thai, instead of suffering the steamer to 
keep close along the eastern side of the island, he persuaded 
her commander of (he necessity of standing off a long dis- 
tance to the northward and eastward, wi[h a view to get 
ihead of the chase. This was not bad advice, were there 
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any certainty that Spike would stand on, of which, how- 
ever, he hiid no iritoution. 

The night set in dark and cloudy ; and, the instant that 
Spike saw, by means of the flaming chimney, that tho 
steamer had wozv;, and was going to the eastward of Biok, 
his plan waii laid. Calling to Mulford, he communicated it 
to him, and was glad to find that his intelligent mate was of 
his own way of thinking. The necessary orders were 
given, accordingly, and everything was got ready for its 
execution. 

In the meantimei the two revenue craft were much in 
earnest. Tlie schooner was one of the fastest in the service, 
and had been placed under Montauk, as described, in the 
confident expectation of her being able to compete with even 
the Molly Swash successfully, more especiaily if brought 
upon a bowline. Her oomminder watched the recedmg 
form of the brig with the closest attention, until it was en- 
tirely swallowed up in Ihp darkness, under the land, towards 
which he then sheered himself, m ordei to pre\ent the 
Swash from hauling up, and turning to windward, close in 
iinder the shadow of tJie island Against this mancemre, 
however, the cutter had now taken an effectual precaution, 
and her people were saii-ihed that escape in ihit way was 
impossible. 

On the other hand, the steimer waa doing very well. 
Driven by the breeze, and propelled by her wheels, away 
she went, edging further and further from the island, as the 
person from the Custom-House succeeded, as it might be, 
inch by inch, in persuading the captain of the necessity of 
his so doing. At length, a sail was dimly seen ahead, and 
then no doubt was entertained that the brig had got to tho 
northward and eastward of them. Half an hour brought 
the steamer alongside of this sail, which turned oat to be a 
brig that had come over the shoals, and was beating into 
the ocean, on hor way to one of the southern ports. Her 
captain said ihere had nothing passed to the eastward. 

Round went the steamer, and in went all hei* canvas. 
Ten minutes later the look-out saw a sail to the westward, 
Standing before the wind. Odd as it might seem, the 
Kleamer's people now fancied they were sure of the Swash. 
1 here she was, coming directly for them, with squared yards I 
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The distance was short, or a vessel could not have been 
seen by that lighl, and the two craft were soon near each 
other, A gun was actually cleared on board the steamer, 
ere it was ascertained that the stranger was the schooner ! 
It was now midnight, and nothing was in sight but the 
coasting brig. Reluctantly, the revenue people gave the 
matter up; the Molly Swash having again eluded them, 
though by means unknown. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Leander dived for love. Legcadia'a cliff 
The LeEbian Sapphci kap'd from in a miff, 
To punish Phaon ; Icarus went dead. 
Because the WBi did not continue »ti9'; 
And, had he minded what his father said, 
He bad not given a name unto his waterj bed. 

Wb must now advance the time several days, and change 
(he scene to a distant pari of .the ocean j within the tropics 
indeed. The females had sliffered slight attacks of sea- 
sickness, and recovered from 'them, and the brig was saft 
from all her pursuers. The manner of Spike's escape waa 
simple enough, and without any necromancy. While the 
steamer, on the one hand, wis standing aua^ to the north- 
ward and eastward, in order to head him off, and the 
schooner was edging m with Ihe island, in order lo prevent 
his beating up to windward ot it, within its shadows, iho 
brig had run close round the northern margin of the land, 
and hauled up to leeward of the island, passing between it 
and the steamer. All this time, her movements were con- 
cealed from the schooner b\ the ishnd itself, and from the 
steamer, by its shadow and dark back ground, aided bv the 
distance. By making short tacks, this expedipnt answered 
perfectly well ; and, at the very moment when the two 
i vessels met, at midnight, about three leagues lo 
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leeward of Blok Island, the brigonline, Molly Swash, was 
just clearing its most weatherly point, on the larboard tack, 
and coming out exactly at the spot where the steamer wag 
when first seen that afternoon. Spike stood to the west- 
ward, until he WHS certain of having the island fairly be- 
tween him and his pursuers, when he went about, and filled 
away on his course, running out to sea again on an easy 
bowline. At sunrise the next day he was fifty mi^es to the 
southward and eastward of Montauk ; the schooner was 
going into New London, her officers and people quite chop- 
fallen; and the steamer wag paddling up the Sound, her 
captain being fully persuaded that the runaways had returned 
in the direction from which they had come, and might yet 
he picked up in that quarter. 

- The weather was light, just a week after the events re- 
ialed in the close of the last chapter. By this time the 
brig had got within the influence of the trades ; and, it 
being the intention of Spike to pass to the southward of 
Cuba, he had so far profited by the westerly winds, as to 
gel well to the eastward of the Mona Passage, the strait 
through which he intended to shape his course on making 
the islands. Early on i' ' " " 

her seat on the trunk of the cabin, 
and arranged her netting, s< _ 

on the part of the captain, having induced her to propose 
netting him a purse. Biddy was going to and fro, in quest 
of silks and needles, her mistress having become slightly 
capricious in her tastes of late, and giving her, on all such, 
occasions, at least a double allowance of occupation. As 
for Rose, she sat reading beneath the shade of the coach- 
Douse deck, while the handsome young mate was within 
Ihree feet of her, working up his logarithms, but within the 
sanctuary of his own stale-room; the open door and window 
of which, however, gave him every tacility he could desire 
to relieve his mathematics, by gazing at the sweet counte- 
nance of his charming neighbor. Jack Tier and Josh were 
both passing to and fro, as is the wont of stewards,T)etween 
the camboose and the cabin, the breakfast table being jxist 
^en in the course of preparalion. In all other respects, 
slways excepting the man at the wheel, who stood within a 
fathom of Rose, Spike had the quarter-deck lo himself, and 



ig Mrs. Budd had taken 

I, with a complacent air, 

ight passages of gallantry. 
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did not fail to pnce its weather-side with an air that denoted 
the master and owner. After exhibiting his sturdy, but 
short, person in this manner, to the admiring eyes of a!, 
beholders, for some lime, the captain suddenly took a seal 
at the side of the relict, and dropped into the following 



" The weather is moderate, Madam Budd j quite mode- 
rate," observed Spike, a sentimental turn coming over him 
al the moment. " What 1 call moderate and agreeable." 

"So much the better for us; the ladies are fond of 
moderation, sir," 

"Not in admiration. Madam Bodd — ha! ha! lia! no, 
not in admiration. Immoderation is what they like when 
it comes to that. I 'm a single man, hut I know that the 
ladies like adtniration — mind where you 're sheering to,' 
the captain said, interrupting himself a little fiercely, con- 
sidering the nature of the subject, in consequence of Jack 
Tier's having trodden on his toe in passing — " or I 'II teach 
you the navigation of the quarter-deck, Mr. Burgoo !" 

"Moderation — moderation, my good captain," said the 
simpering relict. "As to admiration, I confess' that it is 
agreeable to us ladies ■ more especially when it comes from 
g I r d llg dp 
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the beat of men, 

" Yes, Madam Budd, yts," he said, " exper'ence and sense 
carry weight with 'em, wherever they go. I 'm glad to find 
that you entertain these just notions of us gentlemen, and 
make a difference between boys and them that's Been and 
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known exf)er'ence. For my pari, I count youngsters iindor 
forty as su much lumber aboui decks, as to any comfort and 
calculaiitins in keepin' a family, as a family ought to be 
kept." 

Mrs. Budd looked interested, but she remained silent od 
hearing ihis remark, as became her sex. 

" Every man ought to settle in life, some lime or other, 
Madam Budd, accordJn' to my notion, though no man ought 
to be in a boyish haste about it," continued the captain. 
" Now, in my own case, 1 've beiin so busy all my youth — 
not that I'm very old now, but I'm no boy — but all my 
younger days have been passed in trying to make things 
mee.t, in a way to put any lady who might take a fancy lo 

"Oh! captain — that is too strong! The-ladies do not 
take fancies for gentlemen, but the gentlemen take fancies 
for ladies !" 

"Well, well, you know what I mean. Madam Budd ; and 
so long as the parlies understand each other, a word drop- 
ped, or a word put into a charter-parly, makes it neither 
Btronger nor weaker. There's a time, howsomever, in every 
man's life, when he begins to think of settling down, and 
of considerin' himself as a sort of mooring-chain, for 
children and the likes of them to make fast to. Such is 
my nalur', I will own ; and ever since I 've got to be inti- 
mate in your family. Madam Budd, that sentiment has 
grown stronger and stronger in me, till it has got lo be 
uppermost in all my idees. Bone of my bone, and flesh of 
my flesh, as a body might say." 

Mrs. Budd now looked more than interested, for she 
looked a litlle confused, and Rose began lo tremble for her 
aunt. It was evident that the parties most conspicuous in 
this scene were not at all conscious that they were over- 
heard, the intensity of their attention being too much con- 
centrated on what was passing to allow of any observation 
without their own narrow circle. What may be thought 
still more extraordinary, but what in truth was the most 
natural of all, each of the parties was so intently bent on 
his, or her, own train of thought, that neither in the least 
BU^iieeled any mistake. 

" Grown with your growth, and strengihencd with your 
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itrength," rejoined the relict, smiling kindly ercough on ihe 
captain lo have encouraged a much more modest man than 
he happened to be. 

"Yes, Madam Budd — very just that remark; grown 
with ray strength, and strengthened with my growth, aa 
one might say ; though i 've not done much at growing Tor 
a good many years. Tour late husband. Captain Budd, oilen 
remarked how very early I got my growlh ; and rated me 
as an 'able-bodied' hand, when most lads think it an honour 
lo be placed among Ihe ' or'naries.' " 

The relict looked grave ; and she wondered at any man's 
being so singular as to allude to a first husband, at the very 
moment he was thinking of offering himself for a second. 
As for herself, she had not uttered as many words in the 
last four years, as she had uttered in that very conversation, 
withoiit malting some allusion to h^ " poor dear Mr. Budd." 
The reader is not to do injustice lo the captain's widow, 
however, by supposing for a moment that she was actually 
so weak as to feel any lenderness for a man like Spike, 
which would be doing a great wrong to both her taste and 
her judgment, as Rose well knew, even while most annoyed 
by the conversation she could not but overhear. All that 
influenced the good relict was that besetting weakness of 
her sex, which renders admiration so universally acceptable; 
and predisposes a female, as it might be, to listen to a suitor 
with indulgence, and some little show of kindness, even 
when resolute to reject him. As for Rose, lo own the truth, 
her aunt did not give her a thought, as yet, notwithstanding 
Spike was getting to be so sentimental. 

" Yes, your late excellent and honourable consort always 
said that I got my growth sooner than any youngster he 
ever fell in with," resumed the captain, after a short pause ; 
exciting fresh wonder in his companion, that he would per- 
sist in lugging in the " dear departed " so very unseasonably. 
" I am a great admirer of all the Budd family, my good 
lady, and only wish my connection with it had never tarmi* 
nated ; if tarminaled it can be called." 

" it need not be terminated, Captain Spike, so long b9 
friendship exists in the human heart." 

"Ay, so it is always with you ladies; when a man ib 
bent on sulhin' closer and m ' 



Hosted by 



Google 



OH, THE FLOKIDA REEF. IW 

pulling it off o fr tndsh p Now friendship is good eoougb 
in its way, Madam Budd but friendship is n't love." 

'^Lavei" e hoed he w dow, fairly starting, though she 
looked down t hpr nelt ng nd looked as confused as she 
knew how. That s a very decided word, Captain Spike, 
and should never be n en oned to a wontian's ear lightly." 

So the cap an ow appeared to ihink, too, for no soonei 
had he delivered himself of the important monosyllable, 
than he left (he widow's side, and began to pace the deck, 
as it might be to moderate his own ardour. As for Rose, 
she blushed, if her more practised aunt did not : while Harry 
Mulford laughed hea h 

to be heard. The n 
again, gave his irouse h 

whither the skipper w bo B ra 

tion of surprise cam was 

passing along the lee 

pot in his hand, whe cap 

sent the words " frie h T 

induced him to stop f g d as 

dering glance behind m (i m d 

the galley, mumbling as he went — Lub , what he want 
of lub, or what lub want of him! Well, I do t'ink Caplain 
Spike bowse his jib out pretty 'arly dis mornin'." 

Captain Spike soon got over the effecta of his effort, and 
the confusion of the relict did not last any material length 
of time. As the former had gone so far, however, he 
thought the present an occasion as good as another to bring 
matters to a crisis. 

" Our sentiments sometimes get le be so strong, Madam 
Budd," resumed the lover, as he took his seal again on (he 
trunk, " that they run away with us. Men is liable to be 
run away with as well as ladies. I once had a ship run 
away with me, and a pretty time we had of it. Did yoii 
ever hear of a ship's running away with her people, Madam 
Budd, just as your horse ran away with your buggy V 

" I suppose I must have heard of such things, sir, my 
education having been so maritime, though just at this mo- 
ment I cannot recall an instance. When my horse ran 
away, the buggy was cap-usided. Did your vessel cap« 
tside on ■ ' 
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" No, Madam Budd, no. The ship was off the wind ai 
Ihe lime i meHii, and vessels do not capsize when off iho 
wind. ] 'II lell you how it happened Wc wns a scuddin' 
under a goose- wing foresail — " 

" Yes, yes," interrupted the relict, eagerly. " 1 've ofien 
heard of that sail, which is small, and used only in tem- 
pests." 

" Heavy weather, Madam Budd — only In heavy weather." 

" It is amazing lo me, captain, how you seamen manage 
to weigh the weather, I have often heard of light weather 
ond heavy weather, hui never fairly undei^tood the manner 
of weighing it." 

"Why we do nnak I d fference," re- 

plied the captain, a 1 I p zzl d f n wer ; "and I 
[tuppose it must he b} m a f h ba m which goes 
up and down like a p al B h me I mean, 

"A sail made of gooses Wings, and a beautiful object it 
most be ; like some of the caps and cloaks that come from 
the islands, which are all of feathers, and charming objects 
are they. I beg pardon — yoH had your goose's wings 

" Yes, Madam Budd, yes ; we was steering for a Medi- 
terranean port, intending to clear a mole-head, when a sea 
look us under the larboard-quarter, gave us such a sheer 
to-port as sent our cat-head ag'in a spile, and raked away 
the chain-plates of the top-niast back-stays, bringing down 
ell the forrard hamper about our ears." 

This description produced such a confusion id the mind 
of the widow, thai she was gSad when it came to an end. 
As for the captain, fearful that the "goose's wings" might 
be touched upon again, he thought il wisest to attempt 
another flight on those of Cupid. 

"As i was sayin', Madam Budd, friendship is n't love; no, 
not a bit of it 1 Friendship is a common sort of feelin' ; 
but love, as you must know by exper'enc'te, Madam Brjdd, ia 
an uncommon sort of feelin'." 

"Fie, Captain Spike, gentlemen should never allude, to 
ladies knowing any thing about love. Ladies respect, and 
■jdmire, and esteem, and have a regard for gentlemen ; but 
It is almost too strong lo talk about their love." 
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"Yes, Madam Biidd, yes ; I dare say il is so, and aught 
to be so ; and 1 ask pardon for havniir said as mucli as I 
did. But my love fur your niece is of so animated and 
laslin' a natur', that I scarce know wha[ I did say." 

"Captain Spike, you amaze me! I declare 1 cun hardly 
breathe for aslonishmeni. My niece ! Surely yon do not 

"Who else should I mtan? My love for Miss Rose ia 
BO very decided and animated, I tell you, Madam Budd, 
that 1 will not answer for the consequences, should you not 
consent to her marryin' me." 

"I can scarce believe my ears ! You, Stephen Spike, 
and an old friend of her uncle's, wishing to marry his 

" Just so, Madam Budd ; thai 's it, to a shavin'. The 
regard [ have for the whole family is so great, that nothin' 
less than the hand of Miss Rose in marriage can, what 1 
call, mitigate my feelin's," 

Now the relict had not one spark of tenderness herself 
in behalf of Spike ; while she did love Rose belter than 
any human being, her own self excepted. But she had 
viewed all the sentiment of that morning, and all the fine 
speeches of the captain, very differently from what the pre- 
sent stale of things told her she ought to have viewed them ; 
and she fell the mortification natural to her situation. The 
captain was so much bent on the attainment of his own 
object, that he saw nothing else, and was even unconscious 
that his extraordinary and somewhat loud discourse had 
been overheard. Least of all did he suspect that his ad- 
miration had been mistaken; and that in what he called 
"couriin'" the niece, he had been all the while "courtio' " 
the aunt. But little apt as she was to discover any thing, 
Mrs. Budd had enough of her set's discernment in a matter 
of thiB aort, to peicei/e that '^he had fillen into an awkward 
mistake, and enough of her stx's p[ ide to resent it. Taking 
her work m her hand, she left her seat, and descended to 
the cabin, with quite as much dignity \a her manner as it 
was m the power ol one ol her height and " build" to ex- 
press What 19 the most extraordinary, neither she nor 
Spike ever ascertained thit their whole dialogue had been 
overheard Spike continued ti paoe the quarter-deck for 
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Beveral minulcs, scarce knowing what to ihink of tlie relic;'r 
manner, when his lUteniion was suddi^nly drawn to oihut 
matters by the latniliar cry of " sail-lio !" 

This was positively the first vessel with which the Molly 
Swash had Tallen in since she lost sight of two or three craft 
that iiad passed her in the distance, as she left the American 
coast. As usual, this cry brought all hands on deck, and 
Mulford out of his state-room. 

It hab been staled already that the brig was just beginning 
to feel the ii-odes, and it might have been added, to see the 
mountains of San Domingo. The winds had been variable 
for the last day or two, and they still continued light, and 
disposed to be unsteady, ranging from north-east to south- 
east, with a preponderance in favfjur of the first point. At 
the cry of "sail-ho!" everybody looked in the indicated 
direction, which was west, a little norlher'y, hut for a long 
lime without success. The cry had come from aloft, and 
Mulford went up as high as the fore-top before he got any 
glimpse of the stranger at all. He had slung a glass, and 
Spike was unusually an.tious to know the result ol his exa- 
mination. 

"Well, Mr. Mulford, what do you make of her?'' ho 
called out as soon as the mate announced that ho saw the 
strange vessel. 

" Wail a momonl, sir, till I get a look, — she 's a long way 
off, and hardly visible." 

" Well, air, well ?" 

" I can only see the heads of her topgallant sails. She 
seems a ship steering to the southward, with as many kites 
flying as art Indjaman in the trades. She looks as if she 
were carrying royal stun'-sails, sir." 

" The devil she does I Such a chap must not only be in 
8 hurry, but he must be strong-handed to give himself all 
this trouble in such light and var'able winds. Are his yards 
square? — Is he man-of-war-ish?" 

"There's no tellim^ sir at this distance ; though I rather 
Ih 1 s u sa Is h I see. Go down and get your 
b eaklaa a d n half an 1 our I'll give a belter account of 
bra" 

Th 8 as don M s Budd i 
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rally supposed that SpJWs atientions hud been iiUf^nilcd for 
lierseir, she was rather mortified than hurt on discovering 
her mistake. Her appetite, consequently, was nut impaired, 
though her stomach might have been said to be very full. 
The meal passed off without any scene, notwithstanding, 
and Spiko soon re-appeared on deck, still masticating the 
last mouthful iilie a man in a hurry, and a good deal u 
V Americaine. Mulford saw his arrival, and immediately 
levelled his glass again. 

"Well, what news now, sir?" called out the captain. 
" You must have a better chance at him by this time, for 1 

n see the chap from off the coach-house here." 
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get alongside, and den 'c ladies even can tell all about 
him." 

" He nat'rally wishes to know wlio gets alongside," put 
in Tier, somewhat apologetically. 

"What matter dat. All sort of folk get alongside of Molly 
Swash ; and what good it do 'em ? Yoh 1 yoh I yoh I I do 
remem'er sich tiroes vid 'e ole hussy !" 

" What old hussy do you meanT' demanded Jack Tier a 
little fiercely, and in n way lodraw Mulford's eyes from the 
profile of Rose's face to the visages of his two attendants. 

" Come, come, gentlemen, if you please ; recollect where 
you are," interrupted the mate authoritatively. "You are 
not now squubbliiig in your galley, but are in the cahin. 
What is it to you, Tier, if Josh does call the brig an old 
hussy ; she is old, as we all know, and years are respecta. 
ble ; and as for her being a ' hussy,' that is a term of en- 
dearment sometimes. I've heard the captain himself call 
the Molly a ' hussy,' fifty times, and he loves her as he 
does Ihe apple of his eye," 

This interference put an end lo the gathering storm as a 
matter of course, and the two disputants shortly after passed 
on deck. No sooner whs the coast clear than Rose stood 
in the door of her own cabin. 

" Do you think the strange vessel is an American !" she 
asked eagerly, 

" It is impossible to say — English or American I make 
no doubt. But why do you inquire?" 

" Boih my aunt and myself desire to quit the brig, and if 
the stranger should prove lo be an American vessel of war, 
might not the occasion be favourable?" 

"And what reason can you give for desiring to do so?" 

" What signifies a reason," answered Rose with spirit. 
" Spike is not our master, and we can come and go as we 

" But a reason must be given to satisfy the commander 
of the vessel of war. Craft of that character are very par- 
ticular about the passengers they receive ; nor would it be 
altogether wise in two unprotected females to go on board 
a cruiser, unless in a case of the most obvious necessity." 

" Will nol what has passed this morning be thought a 
sufficient reason," added Rose, drawing nearer to the mate. 
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and dropping her voice so as nol to be heard by her 

Mitlford smiled as he gazed at ilie earnest but attractive 
countenance of his charming companion. 

" And who could tell it, or Aow could it be told 1 Would 
the commander of a vessel of war incur the risk of receiving 
such a person as yourself on board his vessel, for the reason 
that the master of the craft she was in when he (ell in with 
her desired tO marry her!" 

Rose appeared vexed, but she was at once made sensible 
that it was not quire as easy to change her vessel at sea, as 
to step into a strange door in a town. She drew slowly 
back into her own cabin silent and thoughtful; her aunt 
pursuing her netting the whole time with an air of dignified 
industry. 

" Well, Mr. Mulford, well," called out Spike at the head 
of the cabin slairs, "what news fram the coffee?" 

•' All ready, sir," answered the mate, exchanging signifi- 
cant glances with Rose. " I shall be up ic a moment." 

That momeni soon came, and Mulford was ready for 
duty. While below, Spike had caused ceilain parchases 
to be got aloft, and the main-hatch was open and the men 
collected around it, in readiness to proceed with the work. 
Harry asked no questions, for the preparations told him 
what was about to be done, but passing below, he. took 
charge of the duly there, while the captain superintended 
the part that was conducted on deck. In the course of the 
next hour eight twelve-pound carronades were sent, up out 
of the hold, and mounted in as many of the ports which 
lined thp bulwarks of the brigantine. The men seemed to 
be accustomed to the sort of work in which they were now 
engaged, and soon had their light batteries in order, and 
ready for service. In the mean time the two vessels kept 
on their respective courses, and by the time the guns were 
mounted, there was a sensible difference in theit- relative 
positions. The stranger had drawn so near the brigantine 
^s to be very obvious from the lalier's deckj while the brig- 
antine had drawn so much nearer to the islands of San 
Domingo and Porto Rico, as to render the opening between 
hem, the well-known Mona Passage, distinctly visible. 
Of all this Spike appeared to be fully aware, for he luiitod 
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'.he work several times before it was finished, in order to 
lake a look at the stranger, and at the Iiind; When the 
batteries were arranged, he and Mulford, each provided with 
El glass, gave a few minutes lo a more deliberate examina- 
tion of the first. 

■ " That 's the Moaa ahead of us," said the captain ; " of 
that there can be no question, and a very pretty land-fall 
you 've made of it, Harry, I 'II allow you lobe as good a 
navigator as floats," 

" Nevertheless, sir, you have not seen fit to let me know 
whither the brig is really bound this voyage." 

" No mutter for that, young man — no matter, as yet. 
All in geod time. When I tell you to lay your course for 
the Mona, you can lay your course for the Mona ; and, aa 
soon as we are through the passage, 1 'II let you know what 
is wanted next — if that bloody chap, who is nearing us, 
will let me." 

" And why should any vessel wish to molest us on our 
passage, Captain Spike 1" 

"Why, sure enough! It's war-times, you know, and 
war-limes always bring trouble to the trader — though il 
sometimes brings profit, too." 

As Spike concluded, he gave his male a knowing wink 
which the other understood to mean that he expected him. 
self some of the unusual profit to which he alluded. Mul- 
ford did not relish this secret communication, for the past 
had induced him to suspect the character of the trade in 
which his commander was accustomed to engage. Without 
making any sort of reply, or encouraging the confidence by 
even a smile, he levelled his glass at the stranger, as did 
Spike, the instant he ceased to grin. 

" That 's one of Uncle Sam's fellows !" exclaimed the 
captain, dropping the glass. "I'd swear to the chap in 
any admiralty court on 'axth." 

" 'T is a vessel of war, out of all doubt," returned the 
mate, "and under a cloud of canwas. I can make out the 
heads of her courses now, and see that she is carrying hard, 
for a craft that is almost close-hauled." 

"Ay, ay; no merchantmen keeps his light stun'-saila 
set, as near the wind as that fellow's going. He s a big 
chap, too — a frigate, at least, by his canvas." 
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*' I do Qot know, sir — they build such heavy corvettes 
now-a-days, that I should raihei". take her for one of Ihem, 
They tell me ships are now sent to sea which mount only 
Iwo-and -twenty guns, but which measure quite a thousand 

" With thunderin' batteries, of course," 

" With short thirty-twos and a few rapping sixty-eighl 
Paixhans — or Coluinbiads, as they ought in justice to lie 
called." 

"And you ihink this chap likely to be a craft of that sort 1" 

" Nothing is more probable, sir. Government has seve 
ral, and, mce Ibis war has commenced, it has been sending 
off cruiser after cruiser into the Gulf. The Mexicans dare 
not send a vessel of war to sea, which would be sending 
them to Norfolk, or New York, at once; bul no one can 
soy when they may begin to make a prey of our commerce." 

" They have taken nothing as yet, Mr. Mulford, and, to 
tell you the truth, I 'd much rather fall in with one of Don 
Montezuma's craft than one of Uncle Sam's." 

" That is a singular taste, for an American, Caplain 
Spike, unless you think, now our guns are mounted, we 
can handle a Mexican," returned Mulford coldly. " At all 
events, it is some answer to those who ask ' What is the 
navy about?' that months of war have gone by, and not an 
American has been captured. Take away that navy, and 
the insurance offices in Wall-street would tumble like a New 
York party-wal! in a fire." 

"Nevertheless, I'd rather take my chance, just now, 
with Don Montezuma than with Uncle Sam." 

Mulford did not reply, though the earnest manner in 
which Spike expressed himself, helped to increase his dis 
trust touching the nature of the voyage. With Sim the 
captain had no further conference, but it was difTerent aj 
respects the boatswain. That worthy was called aft, anA 
for half an hour he and Spike were conversing apart, keep- 
ing their eyes fastened on the strange vessel most o{ the 

It was noon before all uncertainty tonching the character 

i>f the stranger ceased. By that time, however, both vessels 
were entering the Mona Passage; the brig well to wind- 
ward, on the Porlo Rico side ■ while the ship was so far to 
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ieewarii as to be compelled lo keep everything close-hauled, 
in order to weather the island. The hull of the last could 
now be geen, and no doubt was entertained about her being 
a cruiser, and une of some size, too. Spike thought she 
was a frigate ; but Mulfoid still incliued to the opinion that 
she was one of the new ships ; perhaps a rea! corvette, or 
with a light spar-deck over her batteries. Two or three of 
the new vessels were known to be thus iitted, and this might 
be one. At length all doubt on the subject ceased, the 
stranger setting an American ensign, and getting so near as 
to make it apparent that she bad but a ijingle line of guns. 
Still she was a large ship, and the manner that she ploughed 
through the brine, close-hauled as ,she was, extorted admi- 
ration even from Spike. 

" We had better begin to shorten sail, Mr. Mulford," iha 
captain at length most reluctantly remarked, " We might 
give the chap the slip, perhaps, by keeping close in under 
Porto Rico, but he would give us a long chase, and might 
drive us away to windward, when I wish to keep olF between 
Cuba and Jamaica. He's a travelief; look, how he stands 
up to it under that cloud of canvas !" 

Mulford was slow to commence on the studding sails, and 
the cruiser was getting ne'iier and nearer At length a gun 
waa bred, and a heavy shot fell about two hundred ^arda 
short of the brig, and a httle out of Ime with hei On this 
hint, bpike turned the hands up, ind began to shorten <iail 
In ten minutes the Swash was, under her topsail, mamsail 
and jiD, with her light sails hang ng in the gear, and all the 
steering canvas in In ten minutes more the cru ser was 
so near as to admit ol the faces of the three or (our men 
whose heada were above the hammock cloths bting visible, 
when she loo bpgan to fold hpr wings In went her royals, 
topgallant saiK, and various kites, as it might be by some 
common muscular agencv , and up went her courses 
Evervthmg was done at once By this time ?he was cross 
mg the brig's wake, looking exceedingly beautiful, with her 
topsails lifting, her light sails blowing out, and even her 
heavy courses fluttering in ihe breeze. There flew the 
glorious stars and stripes also; of brief existence, but full 
of recollections I The moment she had room, her helm 
went up, her bows fell off, and down she came, on the 
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wealherqiiarler of theSwasb, SO near as to render a trumpet 
nearly useless. ■ 

On board Ihe brig everybody was on deck ; even the 
relict having forgotlnn her mortification in curiosity. On 
board ibe cruiser no one was visible, with the exception of 
a few men in each top, and a group of gold-banded caps on 
the poop. Among these officers stood the captain, a red- 
faced, middle-aged man, with the usuat signs of his rank 
nbout him; and at his side was his lynx-eyed first lieulen- 
ant. The surgeon and purser were also there, though they 
stood a little apart from the more nautical dignitaries. The 
hall that followed came out of a trumpet that was thrust 
through the mizzen-rigging ; the officer who used it taking 
his cue from the poop. 

" What brig is that?" commenced the discourse, 

"The Molly Swash, of New York, Stephen Spike, 
master." 

" Where from, and whither bound ?" 

"From New York, and bound to Key West and a market." 

A pause succeeded this answer, during which the officers 
on the poop of the cruiser held some discourse with him of 
the trumpet. During the interval the cruiser ranged fairly 
tip abeam. 

" You are well to windward of your port, sir," observed 
he of the trumpet significantly. 

"I know it; but it 's war times, and I didn't know but 
there might be piccaroons hovering about the Havanna." 

" The coast is clear, and our cruisers will keep it so. I 
see you have a battery, sir!" 

"Ay, ay ; some old guns that I 've had aboard these ten 
years: they're useful, sometimes, in these seas." 

"Very true. I'll range ahead of you, and as soon as 
you've room, I'll thank you to heave-to. I wish to send a 
boat on board you," 

Spike was sullen enough on receiving this order, but there 
was no help for it. He was now in the jaws of the lion, and 
nis wisest course was to submit to the penalties of his posi> 
tion with the best grace he could. The necessary orders 
were consequently given, and the brig no sooner got room 
than she came by (he wind and backed her topsail. The 
cruiser went about, and passing to windward, backed her 
10 
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main-lopsail juaf forward of" ihe Swaaii's oeam Then the 
lall^r lowered a houl, and sent it, mth a lieutenant aad a 
midshipman in iis stern-sheets, on board the briTaniine Aa 
the cutter approached, Spike went to the gangway to receive 
the strangers. 

Although there will be frequent oucision to mention this 
cruiser, the circumstances are of so recent occurrence, that 
we do not choose to give either hei name, or that of any 
one belonging, to her. We shall, consequently, tell (he 
curious, who may be disposed to turn to Iheir navy Ijsts and 
blue-books, that the search will be ol no use, as ail the 
names we shall use, in reference to this cruiser, will be ficti- 
tious. As much of the rest of our story as the reader please 
may be taken for gospel ; but we tell him frankly, that we 
have thought it most expedient to adopt assumed names, in 
connection with this vessel and all her officers. There are 
good reasons for so doing ; and, among others, is that of 
abstaining from arming a clique to calumniate her com- 
mander, (who, by the way, like another commander in Ihe 
Gulf thai might be named, and who has actually been ex- 
posed to the sort of tracasserie to which there is allusion, ia 
one of the very ablest men in the service,) in order to put 
another in his place. 

The officer who now came over the side of the Swash 
wc shall call Wallace; he was the second lieutenant of the 
vessel of war. He was about thirty, and the midshipman 
who followed him was a well-grown lad of nineteen. Both 
had a decided man-of-war look, and both looked a little 
curiously at the vessel they had boarded. 

" Your servant, sir," said Wallace, touching bis cap in 
reply to Spike's somewhat awkward bow. " Your brig is 
the Molly Swash, Stephen Spike, bound from New York to 
Key West and a market." 

" You 've got it all as straight, lieutenant, as if you was 
a readin' it from the log." 

" The next thing, sir, is to know of what your cargo ii 
composed V 

" Flour; eight hundred barrels of flour." 

" Flour ! Would you not do heller to carry that to Liver- 
pool 1. The Mississippi must be almost turned into paste by 
(be i]usntiiy of flour it floats to market." 
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" Nolwilhslandiag ihat, lieutenant, I knaw Uncle Sam'a 
economy so well, as to believe I shall part with every barrel^ 
of my flour to his contractors, at a handsome profit." 

"You read Whig newspapers principally, I rather think, 
Mr. Spike," answered Wallace, in his cool, deliberate way, 
smiling, however, as he spoke. , 

We may just as well say here, that nature intended this 
geDtleman for a second lieutenant, the very place he filled. 
He was a capita! second lieutenant, while he would not have 
earned his rations as first. So well was he assured of this 
pecufiariiy in his moral composition, that he did not wish 
to be the first licutentint of anything in which he sailed. A 
respet^table seaman, a well-read and intelligent man, a capi- 
tal deck officer, or watch officer, he was too indolent to 
desire to he anything more, and was as happy as the day 
was long, in the easy berth he filled. The firsl lieutenant 
had been hi» messmate as a midshipman, and ranked him 
but two on (he list in his present commission ; but he did 
not envy him in the least. On the contrary, one of his 
greatest pleasures was to get "Worliing Willy," as he called 
his senior, over a glass of wine, or a tumbler of " hoi stuff," 
•and make him recount the labours of the day On such 
occasions, Wallace never faded lo compare the situotjon of 
"Working Willv" with his own i;entlemanlike ease and 
independence. A'^ second lieutenant, his rank raised him 
above most of the unpleasant duty ol the ship, while it did 
not raise hiin' high enough to plunge him into the never 
ending labours of his senior He delighted to call himself 
the " ship's gentleman," a sobrtgutt he well deserved, on 
more accounts thin one 

" You read Whig newspapers prinnp-ilU , I rather think, 
Mr. Spike," answered the lieutenant, a.s has been just meit' 
lioned, "while we on board the Pon^hkeepsie indulge in 
looking over the columns of the Union, as well as over those 
of the Inlelligenrer, when by good luck we can lay our 
hands on a stray number." 

" That ship, then, is called the Pougbkeepsie , is she, sir 1" 
inquired Spike. 

" Such is her name, thanks to a most beneficent and sage 
provision of Congress, which has extended its parental care 
over the navy so lar as to imagine that a man chosen by the 
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peoplu to exercise so many of the functions or a sovereign, 
is not fit to name a ship. All our Iwo and three deckers 
are to be called after stales ; the frigates after rivers ; and 
the aloo[>R after towns. Thus it is that our craft has the 
honour to he called the United States ship the ' Poughlteep- 
sie,' instead of the ' Arrow,' or the ' Wasp,' or the ' Curlew,' 
or the ' Petrel,' as might otherwise have been the case. But 
the wisdom of Congress is manifest, for the plan teaches us 
sailors geography." 

" Yes, sir, yes, one can pick up a bit of rarnia' in that 
way cheap. The Poughkeepsie, Captain V 

"The United States' ship Poughkeepsie, 20, Captain 
Adam Mull, at your service. But, Mr, Spike, you will 
allow me to look at your papers. It is a duly I like, for it 
can be perfornied quietly, and without any fuss." 

Spike looked distrustfully at his new acquaintance, but 
went for his vessel's papers without any very apparent hesi- 
tation. Every thing was en regie, and Wallace soon got 
through with the clearance, manifest, &c. Indeed the car- 
go, on paper at least, was of the simplest and least compli- 
cated character, being composed of nothing but eight 
hundred barrels of flour. 

"Ii all looks very well on paper, Mr, Spike," added the 
boarding officer. " With your permission, we wilt next see 
how it looks in sober reahty. I perceive your main hatch 
is open, and I suppose it will bo no difficult matter just to 
take a glance at your hold." 

" Here is a ladder, sir, that will lake us at once to the 
half-deck, for I have no proper 'twixt decks in this craft; ■ 
she 's too small for that sort of outfit," 

" No matter, she has a hold, I suppose, and that can con- 
tain cargo. Take me lo it by the shortest road, Mr. Spike, 
for I am no great admirer of trouble." 

Spike now led the way below, Wallace following, leaving 
the midshipman on deck, who had fallen into conversation 
with the relict and her pretty niece. The half-deck of the 
prigantine contained spare sails, provisions, and water, as 
flsual, while quantities of old canvas lay scattered over the 
cargo ; more especially in the wake of the hatches, of which 
there were two besides thai which led from the quarter-deck. 

•'Flour lo the number of eight hundred barrels," said 
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Wallace, striking his fool against a barrel that lay wilhin 
his reach. " The cargo is somewhat singular to come from 
New York, going to Key Wesi, my dear Spike?" 

" I suppose you know \vhat sort of a place Key West is, 
sir; a bit of an island in which there is scarce so much as 
a poiatoe grows." 

"Ay, ay, sir ; I know Key Weal very well, having been 
in and out a dozen times. All eatables arc imported, turtle 
excepted. But flour can be brought down the Mississippi M 
much cheaper than it can be brought from New York." 

"Have you any idee, lieutenant, what Uncle Sam's men 
are paying for it at New Orleens, just to keep soul and 
bodies together among the so'gers V 

"That may be true, sir — quite true, I dare say, Mr, 
Spike, Have n't you a bit of a chair that a fellow can ait 
down on — this half-deck of yoft-'s is none of the most com- 
fortable places to stand in. Thank you, sir — thank you 
with ali my heart. What lots of old sails you have scattered 
aboiit the hold, especially in the wake of the hatches !" 

"Why, the craft being little more than in good ballast 
trim, I keep the hatches off to air her ; and the spray might 
spit down upon the flour at odd limes but for them 'ere sails." 

"Ay, a prudent caution. So you think Uncle Sam's 
people will be after this flouras soon as they learn you have 
got it snug in at Key West?" 

"What more likely, sir? You know how it is with our 
government — always wrong, whatever it does ! and I can 
show you paragraphs in letters written from NeH) Orleens, 
which tell us that Uncle Sam is paying seventy-five and 
eighty per cent, more for flour than anybody else." 

" He must be a flush old chap to be able to do that, Spike," 

" Flush ! I rather think he is. Do you know that he ia 
Bpendin', accordin' to approved accounts, at this blessed mo- 
ment, as much as half a million a day ? I own a wish to be 
pickin' up some of the coppers while they are scattered about 
BO plentifully." 

" Haifa million a day ! why thai is only at the rale of 
»187,000,000 per annum ; a mere trifle. Spike, that is scarce 

" It 's so in the newspapers, I can swear, lieutenant. 
"Ay, ay, and the newspapers will swear to it, loo and 
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lake a quanlity as largt as ten barrels. 

" Our mess is no great matter after all," he said carelessly, 
"Four lieutenants, the purser, two doctors, thotnaster, and 
a marine officer, and you get us all. Nine men could 
never eat ten barrels of flour, my dear Spike, you will see 
for yourself, with the quantity of excellent bread we carry. 
You forget the bread." 

" Not a bit of it, Mr. Wallace, since that Is vour nahie. 
But such flour as this of mine baa not been seen'in the Gulf 
this many a day. I ought in reason to ask twelve dollara 
for it, and insist on such a ship as your'n 's taking twenly 
instead of the ten barrels." 

" 1 thank you, sir, the ten will more than suffice ; unless, 
indeed, the captain wants some for the cabin. How is it 
with your steerage messes, Mr, Archer — do you want any 

" We draw a little from the ship, according to rule, sir, 
but we can't go as many puddings latterly as we could be- 
fore we touched last at the Havanna," answered the laugh- 
mg midshipman, " There is n't a fellow among us, sir, that 
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A h m m M B dd was approaching with a dig- 
nified I wh I R f II wed timidly a little in the rear. • 
Wall w g d d I prised at this application, and 
Spik q m h p evoked. As for Mulford, he 

wat h d h ma distance, a great deal more 

inte d n 1 1 n I e cared to have known, more 

especially to his commandmg officer. Its object was to get 
a passage in the vessel of war. 

"You are an officer of that Uncle Sam vessel," com- 
menced Mrs. Budd, who thought that she would so much 
Ihe more command the respect and attention of her listener, 
by showing him early how familiar she was with even the 
slang dialect of the seas. 

" I have Ihe honour, ma'am, to belong to that Uncle Sam 
craft," answered Wallace gravely, though he bowed politely 
at the same time, looking intently at the beautiful girl in the 
back-ground as he so did. 

" So I 've been told, sir. She 's a beautiful vessel, lieute- 
nant, and is full jiggeied, 1 perceive." 

For the first time in his life, or al least for the first time 
since his first cruise, Wallace wore a mystified look, being 
absolutely at a loss to imagine what "full jiggered" could 
mean. He only looked, therefore, for he did not answer. 

" Mrs, Budd means that you 've a full rigged craft," put 
m Spike, anxious to have a voice in the conference, "Ihia 
leasfjl being only a An^-rigge3 brig,'' 
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*'0h! ay; yes, yes — the lady is quite right. We are 
full jiggered from our dead-eyes to our eye-bolts." 

" I thought as much, sir, from your ground hamper and 
top-tackles," added the relict smiling. " For my part there 
is nothing in nature that I so much admire as a full jiggered 
ship, with her canvas out of ihe bolt-ropes, and her clew- 
lines and clew-garoets braced sharp, and her yards all 
abroad." 

"Yes, ma'am, it j y y, a very charming 

spectacle. Our bab> w b f 11 own, and with all her 
hamper aloil jusl as y ' 

sels to art, but I think y 

" Nothing can be m 1 me, lieutenant, than a 

fine ship standing on h ! an object to improve 

(he heart and to softe hud d ng." 

"So I should think m m ned Wallace, a little 

quizzically, "judging f m h fflu on yourself." 

This' speech, unfortunately timed as it was, wrought a 
complete change in Rose's feelings, and she no longer 
wished to exchange the Swash for the Poughkeepsie, She 
saw that her aunt was laughed at in secret, and that was a 
circumstance that never failed to grate on e\ery nerve in 
her system. She had been prepared to second and auatain 
ihe intended application — she was now determmed to op- 
pose it. 

"Yes, sir," resumed the unconscious relict, " ind to 
soften the uoderstanding. Lieutenant, did you ever cross 
the Capricorn f 

" No less than six limes ; three going and three return- 
ing, you know." 

" And did Neptune oome on board you, and were you 
shaved f 

" Everything was done secundeni artem, ma'am. The 
razor was quite an example of what are called in poetry 
' thoughts too deep for tears.' " 

" That must have been delightful. As for me, I 'm quite 
a devotee of Neptune's ; but I 'm losing time, for no douht 
your ship is all ready to pull away and carry on sail — " 

" Aunl, may I say a wori^ to you before you go any fur- 
ther," put in Rose in her quiet but very controlling way. 
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The aunt complied, and Walla.;e, as soon as luil alone, 
felt like a man who was released from a quick-sand, into, 
which every effort to extricate himself only plunged him 
so mnch the deeper. At this moment the ship hailed, and 
the lieutenant took a hasty leave of Spike, motio'ned to the 
midshipman lo precede him, and followed the latter into his 
boat. Spike saw his visiter off in person, tending the side 
and offering the mait-ropes with his own hands. For this 
civility Wallace thanked him, calling out as his boat pulled 
him from the brig's side — " If we 'pull away,' " accenting 
the "pull" in secret derision of ihe relict's mistake, "yoK 
can jmll away ; our filling the topsail being a sign for you 
to do tlie same." 

" There you go, and joy go with you," muttered Spike, 
as he descended from the gangway. " A pretty kettle oi^ 
fish would there have been cooked had I let him have his 
two barrels of fiour." 

The man-of-war's cutler was soon under the lee of the 
ship, where it discharged its freight, when it was imme- 
diately run up. During the whole time Wallace had been 
absent, Captain Mull and his officers remained on the poop 
principally occupied in examining and discussing the merits 
of the Swash. No sooner had their officer returned, how- 
ever, than an order was given to fill away, it being sup- 
posed that the Poughkeepsie had no further concern with 
the brigantine. As for Wallace, he ascended lo the poop 
and made the customary report. 

" It 's a queer cargo to be carrying to Key West from 
the Atlantic coast," observed the captain in a deliberating 
sort of manner, as if the circumstance excited suspicion; 
" Yet the Mexicans can hardly be in want of any such sup- 
plie.." 

" Did you see the flour, Wallace V inquired the first lieu- 
tenant, who was well aware of his messmate's indolence. 

" Yes, sir, and felt it too. The lower hold of the brig 
is full of flour, and of nothing else." 

" Ware round, sir — ware round and pass athwart tho 
brig's wake," interrupted the captain. "There's plenty of 
room now, and I wish to pass as near that craft as we can." 

This manceuvre was executed. The sloop-of-war "no 
iooner filled her maintop-sail than she drew ahead, leaving 
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plenty of room for the brigantine to make sail on her course. 
Spike did not profit by this opening, however, but he aenl 
several men aloft forward, where they appeared to be ge^ 
ting ready to send down the upper yards and the topgal- 
lant-mast. No sooner was the aioop-of-war's helm put up 
than thai vessel passed close along the briguntine's weather 
side, and kept off across her stern on her course. As she 
did this the canvas w fl ti ' b ard her, in the process 
ofmakiDg sail, and M II h Id h discourse with Spike. 
" Is anything th m If! demanded the man-of- 

" Ay, ay ; I 've p g my p allant-mast, and think 
this a good occasion to a I p in hs place." 

"Shall I lend you a ca p wo, Mr. Spiked 

" Thank'ee, sir, thank ee with all my heart ; but we can 
do without them. It's an old stick, and it's high time a 
better stood where it does. Who knows but I may be 
chased and feel the want of reliable spars." 

Captain Mull smiled and raised his cap in the way of an 
adieu, when the conversation ended ; the Poughkeepsie 
sliding off rapidly wHh a free wind, leaving the Swash 
nearly stationary. In ten minutes the two vessels wore 
mure than a mile apart ; in twenty, beyond the reach of shot. 

Notwithstanding the natural and common-place manner 
in which this separation took place, there was much distrust 
on board each vessel, and a good deal of consummate man- 
agement on the part of Spike. The latter knew that every 
loot the s!oop-of-war went on her course, carried her just 
so far to leeward, placing his own brig, in-so-mtich, dead to 
windward of her. A th Sw h best point of sailing, 
relatively considered wa lo e ha led, this was giving ^o 
Spike a great secu ty a n t any change of purpose o» 
the part of the vessel f Although his people wer» 

aloU and actually sent d wn th topgailant-mast, it wai 
only to send it up ag n th pa b ng of admirable tough 
neas, and as sound the day t w cut. 

" I don't think, Mr. Mulford," said the captain aarcasr,. 
eally, " that Uncle Sam's glasses are good enough to leu 
the difference in wood at two leagues' distance, so we 'il 
trust to the old stick a little longer. Ay, ay, let'em run orf 
before it, we'll find another road by which to roach our port,' 
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"The sloop-of-wai- is f;oing round the south side of Cuba, 
Captain Spike," unswered the mate, "and I have utider- 
slood you to say that you intendod to g^ by the same ptts- 

"A body may change his mind, and no murder. Only 
consider, Harry, how common it is for foiks to change their 
minds. I did intend to pass belween Cuba and Jamaica, 
but I intend it no longer. Our run from Montauk has been 
oncommon short, and I 've time enough to spare to go to the 
southward of Jamaica too, if the notion takes me." 

" That would greatly prolong the passage, Captain Spike, 
—a week at least." 

"What if it does — I've a week to spare; we're nine 
days afore our time." 

" Our time for what, sir? Is there any particular time 
■ vessel's going into Key West J" 

—■ TisLnish and over-cur'ous, Mulford. 1 sail 
■"hen we gel well to windward o** 

-">n ns he f 
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Spike's lastes," answered the " ship's gentleman," " lu tnj 
judgment, the reluctance he showed lo letting us have any 
of his flour, is much itie most suspicious circumstance in iho 
whole affair." 

These two speeches were made on the poop, in the pre- 
sence of the captain, but in a sort of an aside that admitted 
of some of the ward-room familiarity exhibited. Captain 
Mull was not supposed to hear what passed, though hear it 
hi; in fact did, as was seen by his own remarlts, which im- 
iDcdiately succeeded. 

" I understood you lo say, Mr. Wallace," observed the 
captain, a little drily, " thai you saw the flour yourself]" 

" I saw the Ro\ir-barreU, sir ; and as regularly built were 
they, as any barrels that ever were branded. But a flour- 
barrel may have contained something beside j(o«r." 

" Flour usually nr**kes itself visible in the hani*''" 
these barrels quite clean 1" 

" Far from it. sir. Thev sb"- ' 
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the most easily blockaded, by a superior naval powei. By 
mainlaiaing a proper force between Key West and the 
HavaoDa, and another squadron between Cape St. Antonio 
and Loggerhead Key, the whole country, the Bay of Hon- 
duras excepted, is shut up, as it might be in a band-box. It 
is true the Gulf would be left open to the Mc-xicans, were 
not squadrons kept nearer in ; but, as for anything getting 
out into the broad Atlantic, it would be next to hopeless. 
The distance to be watched between the Havanna and Key 
West is only about sixty miles, while that in the other direc- 
tion is not much greater. 

While the Swash was malting the circuit of Jamaica, as 
described, her captain had little communication with his pas- 
sengers. The misunderstanding with the relict embarrassed 
him as much as it embarrassed her; and he was quite wil- 
ling to let lime mitigate her resentment. Rose would be 
just as much in his power a fortnight hence as she was to- 
day. This cessation in the captain's attentions gave the 
females greater liberty, and they improved it, singularly 
enough as it seemed to Mulford, by cultivating a strange 
sort of intimacy with Jack Tier. The very day that sue- 
ceeded the delicate conversation with Mrs. Budd, to a part 
of which Jack had been an auditor, the uncouth-looking 
steward's assistant was seen in close conference with the 
pretty Rose; the subject of their conversation being, appa- 
rently, of a most engrossing nature. From that hour. Jack 
got to be not only a confidant, but a favourite, to Mulford's 
great surprise. A less inviting subject Sot tHe-a^ites and 
confidential dialogues, thought the young man, could not 
well exist ; but so it was ; woman's caprices are inexplica- 
ble ; and not only Rose and her aunt, but even the captious 
and somewhat distrustful Biddy, manifested on ail occasions 
not only friendship, but kindness and consideration for Jack. 

" You quite put my nose out o' joint, you Jack Tier, with 
e lady," grumbled Josh, the steward dejure, if not now (U 
facto, of the craft, " and I nebersee nuttin'Iike it f I s'pose 
you expect ten dollar, at least, from dem passenger, when 
we gets in. But I 'd have you to know, Misser Jack, if you 
please, dat a steward be a steward, and he do n't like to hab 
trick played wid him, afore he own face." 

" Poh ! poh ! Joshua," answered Jack good-naturedly, 
11 



Hosted by 



Google 



"don't dislress yourself on a consail. In the Iirst plaoc, 
you 've got no nose to be put out of joint ; or, if you have 
really a nose, it has no joint. It's nat'ral for folks to like 
their own colour, and the ladies prefar me, because ['ni 
white." 

" No so werry while as all dat, nudder," grumbled Josh. 
" I see great many whiter dan you. But, if deni lady like 
you so much as to gib you ten dollar, as I expects, when 
we gels iu, I presumes you 'II hand over half, or six dollar, 
of dat money to your superior officer, as is law in de case." 

" Do you call s\x the half of ten, Joshua, my scholar, eh?" 

" Well, den, seven, if you Ulte dat belter. I wants jusl 
naif, anil just half I means to git." 

"And half you shall have, maty. I only wish you would 
just tell me where we shall be, when we gets in." 

"How I know, while man? Dat belong to skipper, and 
■ Kiler ask him. If he do n't gib you lick in de chop, p'rhaps 
le tel! you." 

As Jack Tier had no taste for " licks in the chops," ho 
iid not follow Josh's advice. But his agreeing to give half 
)f the '.en dollars to the steward kepi peace in the cabins. 
He was even so scrupulous of his word, as to hand to Josh 
a half-eagle that very day; money he had received from 
Rose ; saying he would trust to Providence for his own half 
of [he expected douceur. This concession placed Jack Tier 
on high grounds with his " superior officer," and from that 
lime the former was left to do the whole of the customary 
service of the ladies' cabin. 

As respects the vessel, nothing worthy of notice occurred 
until she had passed Loggerhead Key, and was fairly 
launched in the Gulf of Mexico. Then, indeed, Spike took 
a step that greatly surprised his male. The latter was di- 
rected 10 bring ail his instruments, charts, &c., and place 
them in the captain's state-room, where it was understood 
they were to remain until the brig got into port. Spike 
was but an indifferent navigator, while Mulford was one of 
B higher order than common. So much had the former 
been accustomed to rely on the latter, indeed, as they ap- 
praached a strange coast, thai he could not possibly have 
taken any step, that was not positively criminal, which 
would have given his mate more uneasiness than this. 
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Al first, Mulford naluraiiy enough 
intended lo push for some Mexican p 
his eyes as lo the position of the v 1 j 
steered, however, soon relieved the m rr 

hension. From the eastern extremity of 1 
can coast trends to the westward, and 
west, for a long distance, whereas Ih 
Spike was north, easterly. This was d g 
enemy's coast instead of approaching it, d 1 
greatly relieved the apprehensions of M If d 

Nor was the sequestration of the m 
only suspicious act of Spilie, He caui 
be entirely altered, and even went so 
her, as lo make some changes aloft, 
the vessel passed swiftly on her course 
been effected, apparently to the captai. 
the cry of " land-ho !" was once mo 
proved lo be a cluster of low, small islands, part coral, part 
sand, that might have been eight or ten in number, and the 
largest of which did not possess a surface of more than a 
very few acres. Many were the merest islets imaginable, 
and on one of the largest of the cluster rose a tall, gaunt 
light-house, having the customary dwelling of its keeper at 
its base. Nothing else was visible ; Ihe broad expanse of 
the blue waters of the Gulf excepted. All (be land in sight 
would not probably have made one field of twenty acres in 
extent, and that seemed cut off from the rest of the world, 
by a broad barrier of water. It was a spot of such singular 
situation and accessories, that Mulford gazed at it with a 
burning deairo to know where he was, as the brig steered 
through a channel between two of the islets, into a capacious 
and perfectly safe basin, foi'raed by the group, and dropped 
tier anchor in its centre. 
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anil he appeared lo believe it a mistake. I have watched 
Ihat lighi-house closely, too, ever since we came in, and I 
have not seen the smallest sign of lile abuut it. It is alto- 
gether an extraordinary place !" 

"One suited to acts of villany, 1 fear, Harry 1" 

" Of that we shall be better judges to-morrow. You, at 
least, have one vigtlanE friend, who will die sooner than 
harm shall come to you. I believe Spike to be thoroughly 
unprincipled J still he knows he can go so far and no fur- 
ther, and has a wholesome dread of the law. But the cir- 
cumstance lhat there should be such a port as this, with a 
regular light-house, and no person near the last, is so much 
out of the common way, that I do not know what to make 
of it." 

" Perhaps the Iight*house keeper is afraid to show himself, 
in the presence of the Swash ?" 

" That can hfcrdly he, for vessels must often enter the 
port, if port it can be called. But Spike Is as much con- 
cerned at the circumstance thnt the lamps are not lighted, 
as any of us can be. Look, he is about to visit the build- 
ing in the boat, accompanied by two of his oldest sea-dogs," 

" Why might we not raise the anchor, and sail out of thia 
place, leaving Spike ashore 1" suggested Rose, -with mora 
decision and spirit than discretion. 

" For the simple reason that the act would be piracy, 
even if I could get the rest of the people to obey my orders, 
as certainly I could not. No, Rose: you, and your aunt, 
and Biddy, however, might land at these buildings, and 
refuse to return, Spike having no authority over his pas- 
sengers." 

"Slili he would have the power lo make us come back lo 
his brig. Look, he has left the vessel's side, and is going 
directly toward the hghl-house." 

Mulford made no immediate answer, but remained at 
Rose's side, watching the movements of the captain. The 
last pulled directly to the islet with the buildings, a distance 
of only a few hundred feet, the iighf-house being constructed 
an a rocky island that was nearly in the centre of the clus- 
ter, most probably lo protect it from the ravages of the 
waves. The fact, however, proved, as Mulford did not fail 
to suggest tj his companion, that the beacon had been 
11 • 
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ereclai less to guide vessels into the haven, than lo warn 
mariners at a distance, ofihe [wsitioii of the whole group. 

In less than five minutes aAer he had laridi^d, Spike him- 
selfwas seen in the lantern, in Che act oriighiln'; its leimpi;, 
In a very short lime the place was in a brilliant blaze, 
reflectors and all the other parts of the machinery of the 
place performing their duties as regularly as if tended by 
the usual keeper. Soon after Spike returned on board, and 
the anchor-watch was set. Then everybody sought the 
rest that it was cu^itomary to take at that hour. 

Mulford was on dei^k with the appearance of the sua; 
but he found (hat Spike had preceded him, had gone ashore 
again, had extinguished the lamps, and was coming along- 
side of the brig on his return. A minute later the captain 
came over the side. 

"You were right about yonr sail, last night, a'ter all, 
Mr. Mulford," said Spike, on coming aft. " There she is, 
sure enough i and we shall have her alongside to strike 
cargo out and in, by the time the people have got their 
breakfasts." 

As Spike pointed toward the light-house while speakmg 
tlie male changed his position a tiftle, and saw that a 
schooner was coming down toward the islets before the 
wind, Mulford now began to understand the motives of the 
captain's proceedings, though a good deal yet remained 
veiled in mystery. He could not tell where the brig was, 
nor did he know precisely why so many expedients were 
adopted to conceal the transfer of a cargo as simple as that 
of flour. But he who was in the secret left but lillle lime 
for refli^etion; for swallowing a hasty breakfast on^ deck, 
he issued orders enough lo his male lo give him quite as 
much duly as he could perform, when he again entered the 
yawl, and pulled toward the stranger. 

Rose soon appeared on deck, and she naturally began to 
question Harry concerning their position and prospects. 
He was confessing his ignorance, as well as lamenting it, 
when his companion's sweet face suddenly flushed. She 
Bflvanced a step eagerly toward the open window of Spike's 
State-room, then compressed her full, rich under-lip with the 
ivory of her upper teelh, and stood a single instanf, a beau- 
iful statue of irresolution instigated by spirit. The iasi 
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i|uality prevailed; and Miiiford was really startled when he 
saw Rose advLiiicc quite to the window, thrual in on arm, 
and turn toward him with his own sestant in her hand. 
During the course ol' the passage out, ihe young man had 
taught Rose to assist him in observing the longitude; and 
she was now ready to repeat the practice. Not a moment 
was lost in executing her intention. Sights were had, and 
the instrument was returned to its place without atlracling 
the attention of the men, who were all busy in getting up 
purchases, and in making the other necessary dispositions 
for discharging the flour. The observations answered tha 
purpose, though somewhat imperfectly made. Mulford had 
9 tolerable notion of their latitude, having kept the brig's 
run in his head since quitting Yutacan ; and he now found 
that their longitude was about 63" west from Greenwich. 
After ascertaining this fact, a glance at the open chart, 
which lay on Spike's desk, satisfied him that the vessel was 
anchored within the group of the Dry Tbrtugas, or at the 
western termination of the well-known, formidable, and ex- 
tensive Florida Reef, He had never been in that part of the 
world before, but had heard enough in sea-gossip, and had 
read enough in books, to be at once apprised of the true 
character of their situation. The islets were American; 
the light-house was American ; and the havon in which the 
Swash [ay was the very spot in the conlempialion of govern- 
ment for an outer man-of-war harbour, where fleets might 
rendezvous in the future wars of that portion of the world. 
He now saw plainly enough the signs of the existence of a 
vast reef, a short distance to the southward of the vessel, 
that formed a species of sea-wall, or mole, to protect the 
port against the waves of the finlf in that direction. This 
leef he knew to be mijes in width. 

There was littie time for speculalii 
(he strange schooner directly along; 
two vessels immediately became a scene of activity ,~ one 
■discharging, and the other receiving the flour as fast as it 
could be struck out of the hold of the Swash and lowered 
upon the deck of the schooner. Mulfnrd, however, had 
practised a little artifice, as the stranger entered the havon, 
which diew down upon him an anathema or two from 
Spike, ai soon as they were alone. The mate had set ilw 
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brig's ensign, and this compelled the stranger (o be mark 
edly rude, or lo answer the compliment. Accordingly hu 
had shown ihe anoient flag of Spain. For thus extorting 
a national symbol from the schooner, the mate was sharply 
rebuked at a suitable moment, though nathiag could have 
been more fortiearing than the deportment of his commander 
when ihey first met. 

When Spike returned to his own vessel, he was accom- 
panied by a dark-looking, well-dressed, and decidedly gen- 
tleman-like personage, whom he addressed indiSerently, in 
his very imperfect Spanish, as Don Wan, (Don Juan, or 
. John,) or Senor Montefalderon. By the latter appellation 
he even saw fit to introduce the very respectable- looking 
stranger to his mate. This stranger spoke English well, 
though with a a accent. 

"Don Wan has taken all the flour, Mr. Mulford, and 
intends shoving it over into Cuba, without troubling the 
custom-house, I believe; but that is not a matter lo give us 



any c 

The wink, and the knowing look by which this speech 
was accompanied, seemed particularly disagreeable to Don 
Juan, who now paid his compliments to Rose, with no little 
surprise betrayed in his countenance, but with the ease and 
reserve of a gentleman. Mulford thought it strange that a 
smuggler of flour should be so polished a personage, though 
his duty did not admit of his bestowing much attention on 
the little trifling of the interview that succeeded. 

For about an hour the work went steadily and rapidly 
on. During that time Mulford was several times on board 
the schooner, as, indeed, was Josh, Jack Tier, and others 
belonging lo the Swash. The Spanish vessel was Balti- 
more, or clipper built, with a trunk-cabin, and had every 
appearance cj" sailing fasl. Mulford was struck with her 
model, and, while on board of her, he passed both forward 
and aft to examine it. This was so natural in a seaman, 
that Spike, while he noted the proceeding, took it in good 
part. He even called tiut to his male, from his own quar- 
ter-deck, to admire this or that point in the schooner's con- 
Btruclion. As is customary with the vessels of southern 
nations, this stranger was full of men, but they continued at 
their work, sonie half dozen of brawny negroes among 
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Ibein, shouting liieir songs as ihey swayed at the falls, no 
one appearing to manifest jealousy or concern. At length 
Tier came near the male, and said, 

" Uncle Sam will not be pleased when he hears (he reft- 
■on that the keeper is not jn his light- house." 

" And what is that reason Jacic 1 If you know it, tell it lo 
me." 

"Go aft and look d nn the companloB-way, maty, and 
see it lor \ourae!f 

Mullori 1 d {jO alt and he made an occasion to look down 
into the schooners cab]n, where he cauyht a glimpse of the 
persona of a manand a boy, whom he at once supposed had 
been taken from the light-house. This one fact of itself 
doubled his distrust of the characler of Spike's proceedings. 
There was no suiHeient apparent reason why a meres 
gler should care about the presence of an individual w 
less in a foreign port. Everything that bad occurred 
like pre-concen between the brig and the schooner , , 
male was just beginning lo entertain the strongest disi 
that their vessel was holding treasonable commuDication 
with the enemy, when an accident removed all doubt on the 
subject, from his own mind at least. Spike had, once or 
twice, given his opinion that the weather was treacherous,' 
tuid urged the people oJ' both crafts to extraordinary exertioni, 
in order that the vessels might get clear of each other aa 
>oon as possible. This appeal had set various expedienta in 
motion to second the more regular work of the purchases. 
Among other things, planks had been laid from one vessel 
to the other, and barrels were rolled along them with very 
lUtte attention lo the speed or the direction. Several b?.d 
fallen on the schooner's deck with rude shocks, but no dam- 
age was done, until one, of which the hoops had not been 
properly secured, met with a fall, and burst nearly at Mul- 
ford's feet. It was at the precise moment when 'the mate 
was returning, from taking iiis glance into the cabin, toward 
ifp side of the Swash. A while cloud arose, and half a 
dozen of the schooner's people sprang for buckets, kids, or 
dishes, in order to secure enough of the contents of the bro- 
ken barrel to furnish them with a meal. At first nothing 
was visible but the white cloud that succeeded the fall, and 
the scrambling sailors in its midst. No sooner, however, had 
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the air got to be a liltle clear, than Mulford saw an object lying 
in centre of the wreck, that he at once recognised for a keg ol 
the gunpowder ! 'Ltip. captainof the schooner seized this keg 
gave a knowing look at Mulford, and disappeared in the hold 
of bis own vessel, carrying with him, what was out of all 
question, a most material part of the true cargo of the Swash 

At the moment when the flour-barrel burst, Spike was be 

low, in close conference with his Spanish, or Mexican guest , 

and the wrack being so soon cleared away, it is probable 

that he never heard of the accident. As for the two crews, 

they laughed a little among themselves at the revelation 

which had been made, as well as at the manner ; but to old 

sea-dogs like them, it was a matter of very little moment, 

whether the cargo was, in reality, flour or gunpowder. In a 

ninules the affiiir seemed to be forgotten. In the course of 

er hour the Swash was light, having nothing in her but 

ig-lead, which she used for ballast, while the schooner 

Jed to her hatches, and full. Spike now sent a boat, 

.1 orders to drop a kedge about a hundred yards from the 
place where his own brig lay. The schooner warped up to 
thiakedge, and dropped an anchor of her own, leaving a very 
short range of cable out, it being a fiat calm. Ordinarily, 
' the trades prevail at the Dry Tortugas, and all along the 
Florida Reef. Sometimes, indeed, this breeze sweeps across 
the whole width of the Gulf of Mexico, blowing home, as it 
is called — reaching even to the coast of Texas. It is subject, 
however, to occasional interruptions everywhere, varying 
many points in its direction, and occasionally ceasing en- 
tirely. The latter was the condition of the weather about 
noon on this day, or when the schooner hauled off from the 
orig, and was secured at her own anchor. 

"Mr. Mulford," said Spike, " I do not like the state of the 
atmosphere. D'ye see that fiery streak along the western 
horizon — well, sir, as the sun gels nearer to that streak, 
.here 'II be trouble, or I 'm no judge of weather," 

" You surely do not imagine. Captain Spike, that the sua 
wjll be any nearer to that fiery streak, as you call it, when 
he is about to set, than he is at this moment ?" answered the 
mate, smiling. 

" I 'm sure of one thing, young man, and that is, that old 
heads are belter than young ones. What a man has onco 
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seen, he may expect lo see again, if the same leading signs 
ofier. Man the boat, sir, and carry out ihe kedge, which is 
still in il, and lay it off here, about three p'ints on our lar 
board bow." 

Muiford had a profound respect for Spike's seamanship, 
whatever he might think of his principles. The order was 
consequently obeyed. The mate was then directed lo send 
down various articles out of the lop, and to get the top-gal- 
lant and royal yards on deck. Spike carried his precautions 
BO far, as lo have the mainsail lowered, it ordinarily brail- 
ing at that season of the year, with a standing gaff. With 
this disposition completed, the captain seemed more at his 
ease, and went below lo join Senor Montefalderon in a siesta. 
The Mexican, for such, in truth, was the national chamcter 
of the owner of the schooner, had preceded him in this indul- 
gence ; and most of the people of the brig having laid them- 
selves down to sleep under the heat of the hour, Muiford 
soon enjoyed another favourable opportunity for a private 
conference with Rose. 

" Harry," commenced the latter, as soon as they were 
alone; " I have much to tell you. While you have been 
absent I have overheard a conversation between this Span- 
ish gentleman and Spike, that shows the last is in treaty 
with the other for the sale of the brig. Spike extolled his 
vessel to the skies, while Don Wan, as he calls him, com- 
plains that the brig is old, and cannot last long ; to which 
Spike answered ' lo be sure she is old, Senor Montefalderon, 
but she will last as long as your war, and under a bold cap- 
tain might be made to return her cost a hundred fold !' 
What war can he mean, and to what does such a discourie 
lend 7" 

" The war alludes to the war now existing between Ame- 
rica and Mexico, and the money to be made is to be plun- 
dered at sea, from our own mere ban I- vessels. If Don Juan 
Montefalderon is really in treaty for the purchase of the brig, 
it is to'convert her into a Mexican cruiser, either public or 
private." 

" But this would be treason on the part of Spike !" 

" Not more so than supplying the enemy with gunpow- 
der, as he has just been doing. I have ascertained the rea- 
don he was so unwilling to be overhauled by the i 
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steamer, as well as the reasoD why the revenui; steatnei 
wished so earnestly to overhaul us. Each barrel of flour 
contains another of gunpowder, and thai has been sold to 
this Senor MoDtefalderon, who is doubtless an officer of th8 
Mexican government, and no smuggler." 

" He has been at New York, this very summer, 1 know,'' 
continued Rose, " for he spoke of his visit, and made such 
other rema I i d b h bp ke expected to 

find him h h y d } f h 1 He also paid 

Spike a la m m y d bl nd took back 

the bag lob h hhhdd o, after show- 

mg the cap gh 11 p y I he brig could 

they only g h m 1 h b g " 

"Ay, a II p! h &p ke has deter- 

mined ondpp phff i foreseeing k 

might not oo b h po New York in 

safety, he h I d d h d d your fortune, 

in the plot. 

" My fortune ! the trifle I possess can scarcely be called 
a fortune, Harry !" 

"It would be a fortune to Spike, Rtjse; and I shall be 
honest enough to own it would be a fortune to me. I say 
this frankly, for I do believe you think too well of me tc 
suppose that I seek you for any other reason than the ar 
dent love 1 bear your person and character; but a fact if 
not to be denied because it may lead certain persons to dis- 
trust our motives. Spike is poor, like myself; and the brig 
is not only getting to be very old, but she has l)een losing 
money for the last twelve months," 

Mulford and Rose now conversed long and confidentially, 
on their situation and prospects. The male neither magni- 
fied' nor concealed the dangers of bolh i but freely pointed 
out the risk to himself, in being on board a vessel ihat was 
aiding and comforting ihe enemy. It was determined be- 
twcen them that both would quit the brig the moment an 
opportunity offered; and the mate even went so far' as to 
propose an attempt to escape in one of the boats, although - 
he might incur the hazards of a double accusation, those of 
<[nutiny and larceny, for making the experiment. Unfor 
unately, neither Rose, nor her aunl, nor Biddy, nor Jack 
Tier had seen the barrel of powder, and neither could testify 
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98 to Ihti true character ol" Spike's conaection wilfi the 
Bchooner, II was manifeslly nucessary, iherefore, iadepen- 
dently of the risks thai might be run by " bearding the lion 
ID his den," to proceed with great intelligence and caution,, 

This dialogue between Harry and Rose, occurred just 
after the turn in the day, and laated fully an hour. Each 
had been loo much interested lo observe the heavens, but, 
as ihey were on the point of separating, Rose pointed out lo 
her companion the unusual and most menacing aspect of 
the sky in the western horizon. It appeared as if a fiery 
heat was glowing there, bebiud a curtain of black Vapour ; 
and what rendered it more remarkable, was the circumstance 
that ah extraordinary degree of placidity prevailed in all 
other parts of the heavens. Mulford scarce knew what to 
make of it ; his experience not going so far as to enable him 
to explain the novel and alarming appearance. He stepped 
on a gun, and gazed around him for a moment. There lay 
the schooner, without a being visible on board of her, and 
there stood the light-house, gloomy in its desertion and sol- 
itude. The birds alone seemed to be alive and conscious of 
what was approaching. They were all on the wing, wheel- 
ing wildly in the air, and screaming discordantly, as be- 
longed to their habits. The young man leaped off the gun, 
gave a loud call to Spike, at the companion-way, and sprang 
forward to call all hands. 

One minute only was lost, when every seaman on board 
liie Swash, from the captain to Jack Tier, was on deck. 
Mulford met Spike at the cabin door, and pointed toward the 
fiery column, that was booming down upon the anchorage, 
with a velocity and direction that would now admit of no 
misinterpretation. For one instant that sturdy old seaman 
stood aghast ; gazing at the enemy as one conscious of his ' 
impotency might have been supposed to quail before an as- 
sault that he foresaw must prove irresistible. Then his 
native spirit, and most of all the effects of training, began 
to show themselves in him, and he became at once, not only 
the man again, but the resolute, practised, and ready com- 
mander, 

" Come aft lo the spring, men — " he shouted — " clap on 
the spring, Mr. Mulford, and bring llie brig head to wind." 

This order was obeyed as seamen best obey, in cases o£ 
' 13 
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sudden and exireme emergency ; or with intelligence, upli 
lude and poiver. The brig had swung nearly round, in fhi 
desired direclioti, wlii'n the lornado struck her. Il will b 
difficuit,wedonot knowhut it is imiiosjihle, 
RRCUrate account of what followed. As n 
have doubtless fell how great is the power 
fling and pressing different ways, in su 
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spouting up through her scupper- holes, resembling the blow- 
ing ol young whales. It was the whiffling energy of the 
tornado that alone saved her. As if disappointed in not 
destroying its intended victim at one swoop, the tornado " let 
up" in lis pres.sure, like a dexterous wrestler, making a fresh 
and despeiale effort to overiura the vessel, by a slight vari- 
alion in its course. That change saved the Swash. She 
nghied, and even rolled in theotherdireetion, or what mighl 
be called to windward, with her decks full of water. For a . 
minute longer these baffling, changing gusis continued, each 
causing the brig to bow like a reed lo their power, one lift- 
ing as another pressed her down, and then the weight, or 
the more dangerous pari of the tornado was passed, though 
It continued to blow heavily, always in whiffling blasts, 
several minutes longer. 

During the weight of the gust, no one had leisure, or in- 
deed inclination (o look to aught beyond its effect on the brig. 
Had one been otherwise disposed, the attempt would have 
been useless, for the wind had filled the air with spray, and 
near the islets even with sand. The lurid but fiery tinge, 
too, interposed a veil that no human eye could penetrate. 
As the tornado passed onward, however, and the winds 
lulled, the air again became clear, and in five minutes after 
the moment when the Swash lay nearly on her side, with 
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her I J d lly h 1 foe r ihc water, 

all w 11 d pi d d h iislomed to 

see th I m f . Then il 

was hh hhdbe h me jeopardy 

could b 1 f I) d I k b h O board the 

Swa h II 11— p ) h d p d or an eye- 

bolt d II I) p p k hiid saved 

his b d h J y h 

In h d r h I Id t h do, screams 

hadasddl hb dh h could quit 

tl)e dl tpp jMlldp gbl in order to 
aace h H pp h ded h tne of the 

femal h d be d J d h h brig went 

over d h p 1 h 1 f bad fallen 

CD th I h m b I f d Senor Mon- 

tefuld J q g b b h mpo d lemaQ-Iike, 

add II d J h b d early grey 

wiih l.hlJkT II 1> h b l^oor, at tbe 

last point to whLth he had rolled. One word sufficed lo let 
Don Juan know that the gust bad passed, and the brig was 
safe, when Mulford tapped at the door of the inner cabin. 
Rose appeared, pale, but calm and unhurt, 

"Is any one injured'" asked ihe young man, his mind 
relieved at once, a^ ^oon as he saw that she who most occu- 
pied his thoughts was sale, " we heard screams from this 

"My aunt lad Biddy have been frightened," answered 
Rose, "but neither hds bpen hurl. Oh, Harry, what terri- 
ble thing has happened to usi I heard the roaring of — " 

"'Twas a tornado," interrupted Mulford eagerly, " but 
't is over. 'T was one ol those sudden and tremendous gusts 
that sometimes occur within the tropics, in whi'-.h the danger 
is usually in the first shock. If no one is injured in this 
cabm, no one is injured at all." 

"Ob, Mr. Mulford — dear Mr. Mulford I" exclaimed the 
rolict, from the corner into which she had been followed 
Bud jammed by Biddy, " Oh, Mr. Mulford, are we foundered 

" Heaven be praised, not, my dear ma'am, though wa 
came nearer lo it than I ever was before." 
"Are we cap-asided?" 
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"Norlhai, Mrs. Budd; the brig is as upright as a church." 

" Upright !" repeated Biddy, in her customary accent,— > 
"is it as a church? Sure, then, Mr. Male, 'tis a Presby- 
terian church that you mane, and thai is always lotterin'." 

"Catholic, or Dutch— no church in York is more com 
pletely up and down than the brig at this moment." 

"Get off of me — get off of me, Biddy, and let me rise,' 
said the widow, wiih dignity. " The danger is over I see. 
and, as we return our thanks for il, we have the consolalion 
of knowing that we have dooR our duty. It is incunnbeni 
on all, at such momenls, !o be at their posts, and t 
esamples of decision and prudence." 

As Mulford saw all was well la the cabin, he hastened on 
deck, followed by Senor Monlefalderon. Just as ihey 
emerged from the companion-way, Spike was hailing the 
forecastle. 

" Forecastle, there," he cried, standing on the trunk him- 
self as he did so, and moving from side to side, as if to catch 
a glimpse of some object ahead. 

" Sir," came back from an old salt, who was coiling up 
rigging in thai seat of seamanship. 

" Where-away is the schooner? She ought fo be dead 
ahead of us, as we tend now— but blast me if 1 can see as 
much as her mast-heads." 

At this suggestion, a dozen men sprang upon guns or 
other objects, to look for the vessel in question. The old 
salt forward, however, had much the best chance, for he 
stepped on the heel of the bowsprit, and walked as far out 
as the knight-heads, to command the whole view ahead of 
the brig. There he stood half a minute, looking first on 
one side of the head-gear, then the other, when he gave his 
trousers a hitch, put a fresh quid in his mouth, and called 
out in a voice almost as hoarse as the tempest, that had just 
gone by, 

" The schooner has gone down at her anchor, sir. 
There's her buoy watchjng still, as if nothing had happened: 
but as for the crafl itself, there 's not so much as a bloody 
yard-arm, or mast-head of her to be seen 1" 

This news produced a sensation in the brig at onco, as 
may be si>pposed. Even Senor Montefalderon, a quiet, 
gentleiii;iii-|[l;e jierson, altogether superior in (jcportment to 
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the bustle and fusa that usually marks the macQers of per- 
sons in trade, was disturbed ; for to him the blow was heavy 
indeed. Whether he were acting for himself, or was an 
agen f h M hi h h 
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Biztid at the first blast, filled, 
The water was ngarly as clear a 
of the tropics; and it was altr 
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lan and the boy who had belonged lo the light-house As 
Ihe boat moved slowly over this sad ruin, howe b 

ble and startling speciacle came in view. Two b d 
seen, within a few feet of the surface of the 
grasped in the arms of the other, in the grip f deap 
The man held in the grasp, was kept benea h h 
solely by the death-lock of his companion, who 1 m It 

held where he floated, by the circumstance tha f h 

feet was entangled in a rope. The struggle co Id h 
been long over, for the two bodies were slo ly 1 
toward the bottoni when first seen. It is probabl h bo h 
these men had more than once risen to the surf h 

dreadful struggle. Spike seized a boat-hook, d m d 
efTort to catch the clothes of the nearest body, b ff 

ally, both sinking lo the sands beneath, lifeless d h 
motion. There being no sharks in sight, M If d 1 
, teered to dive and fasten a hne to one of these f 
mrr>, whom Don Juan declared at once was th h 
cnphiin. Some little lime was lost in procuring 1 d I 
frnm the brig, when the lead was dropped aion d f h 
drowned. Provided with another piece of the m f 

line, which had a small running bowline aroui d h h h 
was fastened to the lead, the mate made his plunge, and 
went down with great vigour of arm. It required resolution 
and steadiness to descend so far into salt water ; but Harry 
iucceeded, and rose with Ihe bodies, which came up with 
the slightest impulse. All were immediately got into the 
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boat, and away Ihe latter went toward the light-house, which 
was nearer and more easy of access than the brig. 

It is probable that one of these unfortunate men might 
have been revived under judicious treatment ,' but he waa 
not fated to receive it. Spike, who knew nothing of such 
matters, undertook- lo direct everything, and, instead of 
having recourse to warmth and gentle treatment, he ordered 
the bodies lo be rolled oa a cask, suspended them by the 
heels, and resorted lo a sort of practice thiCl might have de- 
stroyed well men, instead of resuscitating those in whom 
the vital spark was dormant, if not actually extinct. 

Two hours later, Rose, seated in her own cabin, una- 
voidably overheard the following dialogue, which passed in 
English, a language that Seiior Montefalderon spoke per- 
fectly well, as has been said. 

" Well, Senor," said Spike, " I hope this little accident 
will not prevent out final trade. You will want the brig 
now, to lake the schooner's place." 

" And how am 1 to pay you for the brig, Senor Spike, 
even if I buy her V 

" I 'II ventui^ to guess there is plenty of money in Mexi- 
co. Though they do say the government is so backward 
about paying, I have always found you punctual, and am 
not afraid to put faith in you ag'in." 

"But I have no longer any money to pay you half in 
hand, as I did for the powder, when last in New York." 

"The bag was pretty well lined with doubloons when I 
saw -it last, Senor." 

"And do you know where that bag is; and where there 
is another that holds the same sura?" 

Spike started, and he mused in silence some little time, 
ere ho again spoke. 

" I had forgotten," he at length answered. " The gold 
must have all gone down in Ihe schooner, along with the 

" And Ihe poor men 1" 

" Why, as for the men, Senor, more may be had for the 
asking; but powder and doubloons will be hard to find, 
*hen most wanted. Then the men were poor men, accord- 
in' to my idees of what an able seaman should be, or the* 
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never would have let iheir schooner turn turtle with them 

"We will talk of the money, Don Esteban, if you please," 
said the Mexican, with reserve. ' 

" Wirh all my heart, Don Wan — nothing is more agree- 
able to me ihan money. How many of them douWoons 
ehall fall to my share, if I raise the schooner and put yoti 
in possession of your craft again?" 

"Can ihat be done, Seflor?" demanded Don Juan ear- 
nestly. 

'' A seaman can do almost anything, in that way, Don 
Wan, if you will give him lime and means. For one-half 
the doubloons I can find in the wrack, the job shall be 

"You can have them," answered Don Juan, quietly, a 
good deal surprised that Spike should deem it necessary lo 
ofifer him any part of the sum he might find. "As for the 
powder, I suppose thai is lost to my country." 

" Not at all, Don Wan. The flour is well packed around 
it, and I don't expect h would lake any harm In a month. 
I shall not only turn over the flour to you, just as if nothing 
had happened, hut I shall put four first-rate hands aboard 
your schooner, who will take her into port for you, with a 
good deal more sartainty than forty of the men you had. 
My mate is a prime navigator." 

This concluded the bargain, every word of which was 
heard by Rose, and every word of which she did not fail to 
communicate to Mulford, the moment there was an oppor- 
tunity. • The young man heard it with great interest, telling 
Rose that he should do all he could io assist in raising the 
schooner, in the hope that something might turn up to ena- 
ble him to escape in her, taking off Rose and her aunt. As 
for his carrying her into a Mexican port, let them trust him 
for (hat ! Agreeably lo the arrangement, orders were given 
that afternoon to commence the necessary preparations for 
the work, and considerable progress was made in them by 
the time the Swash's people were ordered to knock off work 
for the night. 

After ihc sun had set, the reaction in the currents again 
commenced, and il blew for a few hours heavily, during ihe 
uight. Toward morning, however, it moderated, and when 
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ihe sun re-appeared it acarcely ever diifused its rays over a 
more peaceful or quiet day. Spike caused all hands to be 
called, and immediately sef about the important business he 
had before him. 

In order that the vessel might be as free as possible, 
Jack Tier was directed to skull the females ashore, in Ihe 
brig's yawl ; Senor Montefalderon, a man of polished man. 
ners, as we maintain is very apt to be the case with Mexi- 
can gentlemen, whatever may be the opinion of this good 
republic on the subject just at ibis moment, asked permis. 
sion to be of the parly. Mulford found an opportunity to 
beg Rose, if they landed at the light, to reconnoitre the 
place well, with a view to ascertain what facilities it could 
afford in an attempt to escape. They did land at the light, 
and glad enough were Mrs. Budd, Rose and Biddy to place 
their feet on terra firm& after so long a confinement to the 
narrow limits of a vessel. 

" Well," said Jack Tier, as they walked up to the spot 
where the buildings stood, "this is a rum place for a light'us, 
Miss Rose, and I don't wonder the keeper and his mess- 
mates has cleared out." 

" I am very sorry to say," observed Seiior Montefalderon, 
whose coutiii'M^iiice expressed the concern he really felt, 
*' that the keep.^r and his only companion, a boy, were on 
board the schooner, and have perished in her, in comnon 
with so many of my poor countrymen. There are the 
graves of two whom we birried here Inst evening, after vain 
efforts to restore them to life !" 

" What a dreadful catastrophe it has been, Seiior," said 
Rose, whose sweet countenance eloquently expressed the 
horror and regret she so naturally felt — " Twenty fellow- 
beings hurried into eternity without even an instant for 
prayer !" 

"You feel for them, Seiiorita — it is natural you should, 
»Dd it is natural that I, their countryman and leader, should 
feel for them, also. I do not know what God has in reserve 
for my unfortunate country! We may have cruel and un- 
Bcrupiilous men among us, Seiiorita, but we have thousands 
who are just, and brave, and honourable." 

"So Mr. Mulford tells me, Senor; and he has been much 
111 your ports, on the west coast." 
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man, and wonder not a little at iits 
this brig — " rejoined the Mexican, 
not lo be heard by their companions, 
! ahead of Mrs. Budd and Biddy. 
:arcely worthy lo be his commander 



" I lilte thai you 

dropping his voice si 
as they walked a 
" The Senor Spilte 
or your guardian." 

" Yet you find him worthy of your intercourse and trust, 
Doc Juan ?" 

The Mexican shrugged his shoulders, and smiled equivo- 
cally ; still, in a melancholy manner, it would seem he 
did not deem it wise to push this branch of the subject fur- 
ther, since he turned to another. 

"I like the Senor Mulford," he resumed, " for his gene- 
ral deportment and principles, so far as I can judge 
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lie, Sefior," interrupted Rose, hurriedly — " but 
you never saw Aim until you met him here," 

"Never — I understand you, Senorita, and can do full 
justice to the young man's character. I am willing to think 
he did not know the errand of his vessel, or I should not 
have seen him now. But what I most like him for, is this: 
Last night, during the gale, he and I walked the deck to- 
gether, for an hour. We talked of Mexico, and o 
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"That is just like Harry Mulfnrd," said Rose, iboughu 
fully, as soon us her companion ceased lo speak. " I do 
wish, Sefior, (hat there could be no use for this powder, ihat 
is now buried in the sea." 

Don Juan MontcfaJderan smiled, and seemod a tittle sur- 
prised thai the fair young thing at his aide should have 
known of the treacherous contents of the flour- barrels. No 
doubt he found it inexpl cable ha pe sons like Rose and 
Mulford should, seemin Iv be n ed w th one like Spike; 
but he was too well bred and ndeed oo effectually mysli 
fied, to push the subjec f h han m ght be discreet. 

By this time they we e near he en ranee of the light- 
house, into which the whole [a y en e ed, in a sort of mute 
awe at ils silence and sol ude A b nor Montefalderon's 
invitation, they ascended to ihe lantern, whence they coulii 
command a wide and fair view of the surrounding waters. 
The reef was much more apparent from that elevation than 
from below ; and Rose could see that numijers of its rocks 
were hare, while on othci paiis of it there was thf appear 
ance of many feet of water Rose gazed it it w th hnging 
eyes, for, from a few remarks that had fallpa from Mulford, 
she suspected he had hopes of escapmg among its channels 
and coral. 

As they descended and walked through the buildings. 
Rose also look good heed of the s ipphes the place atRirded 
There were flour and beef ind pork and matiy other of the 
common articles of food as well is water in a ciatprn that 
caught it as it flowtd from the roof of the dwelling Water 
was also to be found in cjiks — nothing like a spr ng or a 
well existing among those islels All these thing-, Rose 
noted, putting them aside in her memorv for readj refeience 
hereafter. 

In the mean time the marineis were not idle Spike 
moved his brig and moored her held and slern, alongside 
of the wreck, before the people, gjt their breakfasts As 
Boon as that meai wis ended both captain and male set 
about their duty m earnpst Mulford carried out an anchoi 
on the off-side of ihe Swash and dropped it it a di tance of 
about eighty fathoms fr m the vessel s beam Purchases 
were brought from both mast-heads of the brig to the chain 
of this anchor, and were hove upon until the vessel was 
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given a hwl of more liiaii u slreak. and the cable was lole- 
robly tuul. Other purchases were got tip op}M>si!e, and 
overhauW dowii.jn readiness to take hold if the schooner's 
masts. The aiichur of the schooner was weighed by ita 
buoy-rope, and the chain, after being rove through the 
upper or opposite hawse-hole, brought in on board the 
Swash. Another chain was dropped astern, in such a way, 
that when the schooner came upright, it would be sure (o 
pass beneath her keel, some six or eight feet from the rud- 
der. Slings were theD sunk over the mast-heads, and the 
purchases were hooked on. Hours were consumed in these 
preliminary labours, and the people went to dinner as soon 
as they were completed. 

When the men had dined, Spike brought one of his pur- 
chases to the windlass, and the other to the capstan, though 
not until each was bowsed taut by hand ; a few minutes 
having brought the strain so far on everything, as to enable 
a seaman, like Spike, to form some judgment of ihe likeli- 
hood that his prevented ■\nii purchases would stand. Some 
changes were found necessary to equalize the strain, but, 
on the whole, the captam was satisfied with his work, and 
the crew were soon ordered to " heave-away ; the windlass 
best." 

In the course of hj|f an hour the hull of the vessel, which 
lay OD its bilge, begin to turn on its keel, and the heads of 
the spars to rise above the water. This was the easiest 
part of the process, all that was required of the purchases 
being to turn over a mass which rested on the sands of the 
bay. Aided by the long levers afforded by ihe spars, the 
work advanced so rapidly, that, in just one hour's time after 
his people had begun to heave. Spike had the pleasure to 
see the schooner standing upright, along.side of his own brig, 
though still sunk to the bottom. The wreck was secured 
in this position, by means of guys and preventers, in order 
that it might not again cant, when the order was issued to 
hook on the slings that were to raise it_to the surface. 
These slings were the chains of the schooner, one of which 
went under her keel, while for the other the captain trusted 
to the strength of the two hawse-holes, having passed the 
cable out of one and in at the other, in a way to serve hia 
s has just been slated. 
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When ail was ready. Spike mustered his crew, and made 
. a speech. He lold the men ihal he was about a job that 
was out of the usual line of their duty, and that he knew 
Ihey had a right to expect extra pay for such extra work. 
The schooner contained money, and his object was to get 
at it. If he succeeded, their reward would be a doubloon a 
man, which would be earning more than a month's wages 
Ijy twenty -four hours' work. This was enough- The men 
wanted to hear no more ; but they cheered their commander, 
and set about their task in the happiest disposition possible. 

The reader will understand that the object to be first 
achieved, was to raise a vessel, with a hold filled with flour 
and gunpowder, from ofTthe bottom of the bay to its surface. 
As she stood, the deck of this vessel was about six feet un- 
der water, and every one will understand thai her weight, 
BO long as it was submerged in a Suid as dense as that of 
the sea, would be much more manageable than ir suspended 
in air. The barrels, for instance, were not much heavier 
than the water Ihey displaced, and the wood work of the 
vessel itself, was, on the whole, positively lighter than the 
element in which it had sunk. As for the water in the hold, 
that was of the same weight as the water on the outside of 
tne craft, and there had not been much lo carry the schooner 
down, beside her iron, the spars that were out of water, and 
her ballast. This last, some ten or twelve tons in weight, 
was in fact the principal difficulty, and alone induced Spike 
to have any doubts about his eventual success. There was 
no foreseeing the result until he had made a trial, however ; 
and the order was again given to " heave awav " 

To the m fi nit" satisfaction ol the bvi ash's crew, the weight 
was found quite manageable so long as the hull remained 
beneith the water Mulford, with three or four assistants, 
was kept on hoard the schooner lightening her, by gettmg 
the other anchor off her bows, and throwing the different 
objects overboard, or on the decks of the brig By the time 
the bulwarks reached the surfirce, as much was gained in 
this way, as was lost by having so much of the lighter wood- 
work rise above the water. As a matter of course, how- 
ever, the weight increased as the vessel rose, and more espe- 
cially as the lower portion of the spars, the bowsprit, boom, 
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&c., from being buoyant assistants, became so much dead 
weight to be lifted. 

Spike kept a watchful eye on his spars, and the extra sup- 
porls he had given them. He was moving, the whole time, 
from point to point, feeling shrouds and back-stays, and pre- 
venters, in order to ascertain the degree of strain on each, 
or examining how ihe purchases stood. As for the crew, 
they cheered at their toil, incessantly, passing from capstan 
bars to the handspikes, and vice versA. They, too, felt that 
Iheir task was increasing in resistance as it advanced, and 
now found it more difficult to gain an inch, than it had been 
at first lo gain a fool. They seemed, indeed, to be heav- 
ing their own vessel out, instead of heaving the t^her crafl 
up, tind it was not long before they had the Swash heeling 
over toward the wreck several streaks. The strain, more- 
over, on everything, became not only severe, but somewhat 
menacing. Every shroud, back-stay, and preventer was as 
taut as a bar of iron, and the chain-cable that led to the 
anchor planted off abeam, was as straight as if the brig were 
riding by it in a gale of.wind. One or two ominous surges 
aloft, loo, had been heard, and, though no more than straps 
and slings settling into their places under hard strains, they 
served lo remind the crew that danger might come from that 
quarter. Such was the state of things, when Spike called 
out lo " heave and pall," that he might take a look at the 
condition of the wreck. 

Although a great deal remained to be done, in order to 
get the schooner to float, a great deal had a! ready been done. 
Her precise condition was as follows ; Having no cabin win- 
dows, the water had entered her, when she capsized, by the 
oniy four apertures her construction possessed. These were 
^he companion-way, or cabin-doors; the sky-lighl; tite 
main-hatch, or the large inlet amid-ships, by which cargo 
went up and down ; and the booby-hatch, which was Ibe 
counterpart of the companion-way, forward ; being intended 
lo admit of ingress lo the forecastle, the apartment of the 
crew. Each of these hatch-ways, or orifices, tiad the usual 
defences of " coamings," strong frame-work around their 
margins. These coamings rose six or eight inches above 
the deck, and answered the double purpose of strengthening 
Ihe vessel, in a part, that without them would be weakei 
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toaa common, and of preventing any water that might be 
washing about the decks from running Iwlow. As soon, 
iherefore, as these three apertures, or their coamings, could 
be raised above the (evel of the water of the basin, all dao- 
ger of the vessel's receiving any further tribute of that sort 
from the ocean would be over. It was to this end, conse- 
quently, that Spike's efforts had been latterly directed, 
Ihough ihey had only in part succeeded. The schooner 
possessed a good deal of sheer, as it is termed ; or, her twu 
extremities rose nearly a foot above her centre, when on an 
even keel. This had brought her extremities first to ihu 
surface, and it was the additional weight which had conse- 
quently been bioughc into the air (hat had so much increased 
(he strain, and induced Spike to pause. The deck forward, 
as far all as the foremast, and aft as far forward as the 
centre of the trunk, or to the sky-light, was above the water, 
or at least awash ; while all the rest of it was covered. In 
the vicioiiy of the main-hatch there were several inches of 
water ; enough indeed to leave the upper edge of the coam- 
ings submerged by about an inch. To raise the keel that 
inch by means of the purchases, Spike well knew would 
cost him more labour, and would incur more risk than all 
that had been done previously, and he paused before he 
would attempt it. 

The men were now called from the brig and ordered to 
come on board the schooner. Spike ascertained by actual 
measurement how much was wanted to bring the coamings 
of the main-hatch above the water, until which, he knew, 
pumping and bailing would be useless. He found it was 
quite an inch, and was at a great loss to know how thai 
inch should be obtained. Mulford advised another trial with 
'ihc handspikes and bars, but to this Spike would not con- 
sent. He believed that the masts of the brig had already as 
much pressure on them as they would bear. The mate 
next proposed getting the main boom off the vessel, and to 
lighten the craft by culling away her bowsprit and masts. 
The captain was well enough disposed to do this, but he 
doubted whether it would meet with the approbation of "Don 
Wan," who was still ashore with Rose and her aunt, and 
*ho probably looked forward to recovering his gunpowder 
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by means of ihose very spars. At lenglh the carpenter hit 
upon a plan 1 hat was adopted. 

This plan was very simple, though it had its own inge- 
nuity. It will be remembered that water could now only 
enter the vessel's hold at the main-hatch, all the other 
hatchways having their coamings above the element. The 
carpenter proposed, therefore, that the main-hatches, which 
had been off when the tornado occurred, but which had been 
found on deck when the vessel righted, should now be put 
on, oakum being first laid along in their rabbetings, and 
thai the cracks should be stulfed with additional oakum, to 
exclude as much water as possible. He thought thai two 
or three men, by using caulking irons for ten minutes, would 
make the hatch-way so light that very little water would 
penetrate. While this was doing, he himself would bore as 
many holes forward and ail as he could, with a two inch 
auger, out of which the water then in the vessel would be 
certain to run. Spike was delighted wiLh this project, and 
gave the necessary orders on the spot. 

This much must be said of the crew of the Molly Swash 
— whatever they did in their own profession, they did intel- 
ligently and well. On the present occasion they maintained 
ihcir claim to this character, and were both active and ex- 
pert. 'The hatches were soon on, and, in an imperfect 
manner, caulked. While this was doing, the carpenter got 
into a boat, and going under the schooner's bows, where a 
whole plank was out of water, he chose a spot between two 
of the limbers, and bored a hole as near the surface of the 
water a« he dared to do Not satisfied with one hole how 
ever, he bored manv — choosing both d h In 

make them, and putlm^; some all as w d a 

word, m the course of twenty mrnat h h 
tapped in at least a dozen places, and ts w wo 

inches in diametei, were spouting fro h h b w 

and undei each quarter 

Spike and Mullord noted the ctlect. S m w d b 

less, still worked itself into the vessel ab h h h 

but that more flowed from her by mean o h 
named, was quite apparent. After c ose w h h 

outlets for some lime, Spike was convin d h h h 
*as slowly fising, the intense strain th came m h 
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brig producing that effect as tl 

lighter. By the end of half a 

longer any doubt, the holes, which had been bored w 

inch of the water, being now fully two ii 

auger was applied anew, still 

eea, and as fresh outlets were d 

manifest a dulness in their sire m r« 

Spike now thought it was tim 
oflhingij on deck. Here, to hi h 

coamings had actually risen all b 
reader is not to suppose by this g 1 
had become sufficiently buoy 
water that had run out of her, fl 
far from being the ease ; but Ih 
from the brig, which, on mech 1 p 

slantly to bring that craft uprig h d 
schooner as the latter was ^ d y 
weight that pressed her toward h bo 
The hatches were next remo h 

the water in the schooner's held h d 
leave a vacant space of quite a f be 
of the deck and its surface. T d 
of the vessel this space necess ly 
consequence of the sheer. M 
hatchway with orders to hool 
whip having been rigged in read 
At the same time gangs wer 
Spike still depended for gettin 
on the atiger — the carpenter 
his holes as ne^ opportunities ff 
became useless. It was true h 
cease, for the water having fo d 
hold, was very nearly on a leiel ilso 
side. Bailing also was commenced both forward and aft. 

Spike's next material advantai^e was obtamed by means 
of the cargo. By the time the sun hid wl, fully two hun- 
dred barrels had been rolled into the hatchway, and passed 
on deck, whence alwut half of them were sent in the light- 
house boat to the nearest i^Iet, and the remainder were 
ransferred to the deck of (he brig. These last were placed 
on the oft" side of the Swa^li, and a'ded in bringing her 
13' 
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Dearer upright. A great deal was gained in getting rid nj 
these barrels. The water in the schooner lowered jiist as 
much as the space they had occupied, and the vessel was 
relieved at once of twenly tons in weight. 

Just after the son had set, Seiior Don Juan Monte fa Ideron 
and his parly returned on hoard. They had staid -on the 
island to the last moment, at Rose'a request, for she had 
taken as close an observation of everything as possible, in 
order to ascertain if any means of concealment existed, in 
the event of her aunt, Biddy, and herself quilting the brig. 
The islets were all loo naked and loo small, however; and 
she was compelled lo return to the Swash, withoul any hopes 
derived from this quarter. 

Spike had just directed Ihe people to gel their suppers aa 
the Mexican came on board. Together Ihey descended to 
the schooner's deck, where they had a long but secret con- 
ference. Seiior Montefalderon was a calm, quiet and rea- 
sonable mad, and while he felt as one would be apt to feel 
who had recently seen so many associates swept suddenly 
out of existence, the late catastrophe did not in the least un- 
man him. Il is too much the habit of the American people 
to receive their impressions from newspapers, which throw 
o£f iheir articles unreSectingly, and often ignorantly, as 
crones in petiicoals utter their gossip. In a word, the opin- 
ions thus obtained arc very much on a level, in value, with 
the thoughts of those who are said to think aloud, and who 
give utterance to all the crudities and trivial rumours that 
may happen Co reach their ears. In this manner, we appre- 
hend, very false notions of our neighbours of Mexico have 
become circulated among us. That nation is a mixed race, 
and has necessarily the various characteristics of such an 
origin, and It is unfortunaiely little influenced by the difTu- 
sion of intelligence which certainly exists here. Although 
an enemy, it ought lo be acknowledged, however, that even 
Mexico has her redeeming points. .4ngIo-Saxons as we 
are, we have no desire unnecessarily to illustrate that very 
marked feature in the Anglo-Saxon character, whicn prompts 
the mother stock lo calumniate all who oppose it, but would 
rather adopt some of that chivalrous courtesy of which so 
much that is lofty and commendable is to be found anwng 
the descendants of Old Spain. 
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The Sefior Montefalderon was earnestly engaged iti what 
fce conceived lo be the cause of his country. It was scarcely 
possible to bring togetlier two men impelled by motives more 
distinct than Spike and this gentleman. The first was act- 
ing under impulses of the lowest and most grovelling nature j 
while the last was influeuced by motives of the highest. 
However much Mexico may, and has, weakened her cause 
by her own punic faith, instability, military oppression, and 
political revolutions, giving to the Texans in particular am- 
ple jusiificalion for their revolt, it was not probable that Don 
Juan Monte falderoii saw the force of all the arguments that 
a casuist of ordinary ingenuity could certainly adduce 
against his country; for it is a moat unusual thing lo find a 
man anywhere, who is willing to admit that the positions of 
an opponent are good. He saw in the events of the day, a 
province wrested from his nation ; and, in his reasoning on 
the subject, entirely overlooking the numerous occasions on 
which his own fluctuating government had given sufficient 
justification, not to say motives, to their powerful neighbours 
to take the law into their own hands, and redress themselves, 
he Hincied all (hat has occurred was previously planned; 
instead of regarding it, as it truly is, as merely the result 
of political events that no man could have foreseen, that no 
man had originally imagined, or that any man could control. 

Don Joan understood Spike completely, and quite justly 
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Se M f Id h d d ! k h p 

and II g d p h d 

Sp k h I m d h rap id 1 

he and Rose were athanced tliouch without the aunt's know- 
— h m ec e moraenl he 

^ w g t it was iheir 

H dded that iha 
IT "1 g lad property, 

m g D o aid him, aa 

T ^ vaded'an an- 

swer, and the discourse dropped. 

The moon was now shining, and would continue to throw 
its pale light over the scene for two or three hours longer. 
Spike profiled by the circumstance to continue the work of 
hghtening the schooner. One of Ihe first things done next 
was to get up the dead, and to remove them to the boat. 
"This melancholy office occupied at! hour, the bodies being 
landed on the Islet, near the powder, and there interred in 
ihe sands. Don .luan Montefalderon attended on this occa- 
sion, and repeated some prayers over the graves, as he had 
done in the morning, in the cases of the two who had been 
(juried near the light-house. 

While this melancholy duty was in the course of perform 
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anc«, ihat of pumping and baiSini; was continued, under ihii 
iinmediate personal superinteodeace of Mulford. It woula 
not he easy to define, with perfect clearness, the conflicting 
feelings by which the mate of the Swash was now impelled. 
He had do longer any doubt on itw subject of Spike's trea- 
son, and had it not been for Rose, Jiij would nol have hesi- 
tated a moment about making olTJn ihe iight-house boat foi 
Key West, in order to report ail that had passed to the an 
thoiLties. Bui nol only Rose was ihi^e, and to be cared for 
but what was far more difficult to jjp* along with, her aunt 
was with her. Il is true, Mrs. Budd was no longer Spike's 
dupe ; but under any circums'auces sl» was a difficult sub- 
ject to manage, and most especially so i<i all matters that 
related to the sea. Then the young n>aji submitted, mora 
or less, to the strange influence which a floe craft almost 
invariably obtains over those that belona to her. He did 
not like the idea of deserting the Swash; at the very moment 
he would not have hesitated about punishirwc her owner for 
his many misdeeds. In a word, Harry was loo much of a 
tar not to feel a deep reluctance to turn against his cruise, 
or his voyage, however much either might be condemned by 
his judgment, or even by his principles. 

It was quite nine o'cloclt when the Seiior Montefalderon 
and Spike returned from burying the dead. No sooner did 
the last put his foot on the deck of bis own vessel, than he 
fell the fall of one of the purchases which had been em- 
ployed in raising the schooner. It was so far slack as to 
satisfy him that the latter now floated by her own buoyancjv 
though it might be well to let all stand until morning, foi 
the purposes of security. Thus apprised of the conditioE 
of the two vessels, he gave the welcome order to " knocli 
off for the night." 
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CHAPTER VL 

At the piping of all hanilB, 
When the juiigiiierit signal 'a epiead — 

When llic Islands and the land. 
And the sens give up theit dead, 
And Ihe south and the north shall come; 
When the sinner is dismayed, 
And Ihe just man is afniiil, 
Then heaven be ihj aid. 
Poor Tom. 

BmiKA 



The people had now a cessation from their toil. Of all 
the labour known to sea-faring men, that of pumping k 
usually thought to be the most severe. Those who work 
at it have to be relieved every minute, and it is only by 
having gangs to succeed each other, that the duly car, he 
done at all with anything like steadiness. In the present 
i^tHQce, it is true, thai the people of the Swash were sus- 
taJiwd by the love of gold, but glad enough were Ihey when 
Muiford called out to them to " knock off, and turn in for 
the night." It was high time this summons should be made, 
for not only were the people excessively wearied, hut the 
customary hours of labour were so far spent, that the light 
oi" the moon had some time before begun to blend with the 
little left by the parting sun. Glad enough were all hands 
to quit the toil ; and two minutes were scarcely elapsed ere 
most of the crew had thrown themselves down, and were 
buried in deep sleep. Even Spike and Muiford took tne 
rest they needed, Ihe cook alone being left to look out for 
the changes in the weather. In a word, everybody but this 
idler was exhau.sled with pumping and bailing, and even 
gold had lost its power lo charm, until nature was recruited 
by r«. 

The excitement produced by the scenes through whii;h 
they hod so lately passed, caused the females to sleep 
soundly too. The death-like stillness which pervaded the 
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vessel contributed to their rest, and Rose never woke, from 
the first few minutes after her head was on her pillow, until 
Dear ibur in the mornini^. The deep quiet seempd o 
to one who had so lately witnessed the calm which p 
the tornado, and she arose. !n ihat low latitude and n 
season, few clothes were necessary, and our heroine was on 
deck in a very few minutes. Here she found the same 
grave-like sleep pervading everything. There was not a 
breath of air, and the ocean seemed to be in one of its pro- 
foundesi slumbers. The hard- breathing of Spike ci>uld ho 
neard through the open windows of his stale-room, and this 
was positively the onlv bound that was audible The com- 
mon men, who lay scattered about the decks, more espe 
cially from the mainmast loiwird, seemed to be so many 
logs, and from Mulford no brrathmg was heard 

The morning waa neither verv dirk nit ver\ light, it 
being easy to distinguish objects that were ne'ir, while those 
at a distance were necessarily lost in obscurity Availing 
herself of the circumstance, Rose went is fir as thp gang 
way, to ascertain tl the cook were at his post She saw 
him lying near his gaMej, n as profound a sleep as any of 
the crew. This she felt to be wion^ and she felt ahrmed, 
though she knew not why Perhips it was the conscious- 
ness of being the only person up and awdke at that hour of 
deepest night, m a vesi-el bo situated as the Swash, and in 
a climate in which hurricanes spem to be the natural off 
epring of the air Some on'' must be aroused, and her 
tastes, feelings, and judgment ill pointed to Harry Mulford 
as the person she ought to awaken He slept habitually in 
his clothes — the lightest summei diess. oi theliopics, and 
the window of his little slate room was always open for air 
Moving lightly to the place Ros" laid her own little, soft 
hand on the arm of the young min when the latter was on 
his feel in an instant A single moment only was neces- 
sary lo regain his consciousness, when Mulford left the 
Blate-room and joined Rose on the quarter deck 

" Why am I called. Rose," the young man asked, attem- 
pering his voice to the calm that reigned around him " and 
why am I called by ifou *" 

Rose explained the stale of the brig, and the feeling which 
;;idiiced her fo awaken him. With woman's gentleness she 
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w |> d h f h robbed Harry of hia 

re h d h fl d she miglil have kepi 

w h h 1 d II dim btain ihe sleep he must 

i m h q 

B Mlfdl hd h p olested he had never 

be k d m f ble moment, and would 

h h d bee p p h minute's further sleep 

Id h bee m h 1 m After these first expla- 

M If d Ik d d h d cks, carefully felt how 

m h h h p h es, and rejoined Rose 

p 1 1! h d h he did not consider it 

y II h k The black w&s an idler 

b h f keep h and he had toiied the 

p d y h f h en, though it was not 

ly h p p 

A I g d m d 1 ersation now occurred 

b II y dK rh Ikedof Spike, the brig, 

dh g dfhdl f the captain's widow. 

I ly p bl h p d r should be so much 

d h H d muggliag, at so much 

p ft bl d d M Iford admitted his con- 

h h p d d fl originaliv intended for 

M R I d h r the conversation she 

h d 1 d b h p es, Don Juan and Don 

Kb d h m 1 d bted that it was Spike's 

II h b ^ h my. She also alluded 

hhdp db eeh Ind the stranger. 

M If d ook h roduce the subject of 

J k T d f h Rose. He even pro- 

f d f 1 I y nl of it, hifle as there 

m h b 1mm m I ivalry of such a coni- 

pe R I h d I II laugh when there is 

q r h p h her sex, and she fairly 

h k h h h d I d her determination to 

J k hi wof the voyage. Then, 

r h h d dm h I ended, she added with 

Af li H y y k h v much I promised to 

y bef Id d h much more since, and 

h 1 d d J ck. There is another 

I h h your mind entirely at 
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caso on his account. Jack Is married, and has a partner 
living at this very moment, as he does not scruple to avow 
himself." 

A hissing noise, a bright light, and a slight explosion, in- 
terrupted the half-laughing girl, and iVlulford, turning on his 
heel, quick as thought, saw that a rocket had shot into the 
air, from a point close under the bows of the brig. He was 
still in the act of moving toward the forecastie, when, at the 
distance of several leagues, he saw the explosion of another 
rocket high in the air. He knew enough of the practices 
of vessels of war, to feel certain that these were a signal 
and its answer from some one in the service of government. 
Not at all sorry to have the career of the Swash arrested, 
before she could pass into hostile bands, or before evil could 
befall Rose, MTjlford reached the forecastle just in time to 
answer the inquiry that was immediately put to him, in the 
way of a hail, A gig, pulling four oars only, with two 
oiEcers in its siern-sheets, was fairly under the vessel's 
bows, and the mate could almost distinguish the countenance 
of the officer who questioned him, the instant he showed his 
head and shoulders above the bulwarks. 

" What vessels are these !" demanded the stranger, 
speaking in the authoritative manner of one who acted for 
the slate, but not speaking much above the usual conversa- 

Spanish," was the answer. " This brig 
in — the schooner alongside is a Spatiiard, thai 
turned turtle in a tornado, about six-and-lhirly hours since, 
and on which we have been hard at work trying to raise 
her, since the gale which succeeded the tornado has blown 
its pipe out." 

"Ay, ay, that's the story, is it? I did wit know what 
to make of you, lying cheek by jowl, in this fashion. Wa3 
anybody iost on board the schooner V 

'■All hands, including every soul aft and forward, the 
supercargo excepted, who happened to be aboard here. 
We buried seventeen bodies this afternoon on the smallest 
of the Keys that you see near at hand, and two this morning 
alongside of the light. But what boat is that, and where 
ure 'i/ou from, and whom are you signalling?" 

" The boat is a gig," answered the stranger, deltberalely, 
14 
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"and she belongs lo a crui-.cr of Uncle Sam's, that ia off 
the rePi, a ■-hoit bit to the eistwjrd, and we signalled out 
captain But I 'II crme on boird jou, air, if you please." 

Mulford ualked aft to meet the slrmger al the gangway, 
and was relieved, rather than olheiwise, at finding that 
Spike was alreadv on the qu-irter deck. Should the vessel 
of Wdr beize the brig, he could rejoice at it, but so strong 
were his proteasional ideas of duty to (he craft he sailed in, 
that he did not find it in his heart lo say aught against her. 
Were any mishap to liefalt il, or were justice to be done, be 
preferred that it might be done under Spike's own super- 
(ision, rather than under his 

-'Call all hands, Mr Mulfo d d Sp h y m 

" I ste a streik of day comin d h — 

hands be (ailed at once. Wha ra h 

This question was put to h g S n 

on his gangway-ladder to ask h h m m 

moning (he crew. The office w h w p w 

lo be dealt with, and in his q y w h d 

while stretching out his hands h p — 

" Your servant, sir— we are m m be g 

lo one of Uncle Sam's craft, o h m n 

lo pay you a visit of ceremon d h m p 

pose was your mate, that i wou d j p b d y u 

" Ay, ay — one at a time, if you please. It 's war.time, 
and I cannot sufTer armed boat's crews to tward me at 
night, without knowing something about them. _Come up 
yourself, if you please, but order your people lo slay in the 
boat. Here, muster about this gangway, half a dozen of 
vou, and keep an eye on the creW of this strapge f>oal." 

These orders had no effect on the cool and deliberate lieu- 
tenant, who ascended the brig's side, and immediately stood 
on her deck. No sooner had he and Spike confronted each 
other, than each gave a little start, like that of recognition, 
and the lieutenant spoke. 

"Ay, ay — I believe I know this vessel now. It is the 
Molly Swash, of New York, bound to Key West, and a 
market ; and I have the honour to see Captain Stephen Spike 
ngain." 

It was Mr. Wallace, the second lieutenant of the sloop-of 
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war that had boarded the brig ir 
avoid whom Spike had gone to 
The meeting was very mal-ii-propos, but it would not do to 
betray that the captain and owner of the vessel thought as 
much as this ; on the contrary, Wallace was warmly wel- 
comed, and received, not only as an old acquaintance, but 
as a very agreeable visiter. To have seen the two, as they 
walked aft together, one might have supposed that the meet- 
mg was conducive of nothing but a very mutual satisfaction, 
it was so much like that which happens between those who 
keep up a. hearty acquaintance. 

" Well, I'm glad to see you again. Captain Spike," cried 
Wallace, after the greetings were passed, " if it be only to 
ask where yoo flew to, the day we left you in the Mona 
Passage? We looked out for you with all our eyes, ex- 
pecting you would be down between San Domingo and 
Jamaica, but 1 hardly think you got by us in the night. 
Our master thinks you must have dove, and gone past loon- 
feshion. Do you ever perform ha n nee e " 

"No, we've kept above wate he hole m lieutenant," 
answered Spike, heartily ; " and ha s n e ban can be 
aaid of the poor fellow alongs de of u ! was so much 
afraid of the Isle of Pines, that I en ound Jamaica." 

" You might have given th I le of P n berth, and 
still have passed to the norlhwa d ol he Engl I men," said 
Wallace, a little drily. " However, that island is somewhat 
of a scarecrow, and we have been to lake a look at it our- 
selves. All 's right there, just now. But you seem light ; 
what have you done with your flour?" 

" Parted with every barrel of it. You may remember 
I was bound to Key West, and a market. Well, I found 
my market here, in American waters." 

"You have been lucky, sir. This 'emporium' does not 
seem to be exactly a commercial eiaporiiiia." 

" The fad is, the flour is intended for the Havanna ; and 
I fancy ii is to be shipped for slavers. But I am to know 
nothing of all that, yon 'II understand, lieutenant. If I sell 



af mine what becomes of it a'terwards." 

" Unless it happen to pass into enemy's hands, certainly 
not ; and you are too patriotic to deal with Mexico, just nov/ 
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I 'm sure. Pray, did ihal flour go down when the schooner 
turned turtle'!" 

" Every barrel of it ; but Don Wan, below there, thinks 
that not f t m y yet be aved by hndinir it on one of 
tho K y d y n II p k d s in siowly. 

Yo et h f d k 

D W b p We are sent 

D dD J k ' 

r b m h d d I in such arii- 

I f II h b m be reefs hero, 

g g b h p f meeting with 

dhkg p heone hing 
yb fid Ibdflrhe agreed 
to k I h h d nd me away 

in ballast at once. I have found Don Wan Montefalderan 
ready pay, and very honourable." 

Wallace then requested an explanation of le disaster, to 
the details of which he listened with a sailor s interest. He 
asked a great many questions, all of which bore on the 
more nautical features of the event; and, day having now 
fairly appeared, he examined the purchases and backings 
of the Swash with professional nicety. The schooner was 
no lower in the water than when the men had knocked ofl" 
work the previous night; and Spike set ibe people at the 
pumps and their bailing again, as the most effectual method 
of preventing their making any indiscreet communications 
to the man-of-war's men. 

About this time the relict appeared on deck, when Spike 
gallantly introduced the lieutenant anew to his passengers. 
It is true he knew no name to use, hut that was of little 
moment, as he called the officer " 
nothing else. 

Mrs. Budd was delighted with this 
and she soon broke out on the easy, indolent, but waggish 
Wallace, in a strain to surprise him, notwithstanding the 
specimen of the lady's skill from which he had formerly 

" Captain Spike is of opinion, lieutenant, that our cast- 
anchor here is excellent, and I know the value of a good 
Citst-anchor place ; for my poor Mr. Budd was a sea-farinj^ 
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nan, and taught me almost as much of your noble profes- 
sion as he knew himself." 

" And he taught you, ma'am," said 
ing bis eyes, under the influeace of 
very parlicular about cast-anchor places !" 

" Indeed he did. He used to say, that roads-instead were 
never as good, for such purposes, as land thal's locked 
havens, for the anchors would return home, as he called it, 
in roads-instead," 

"Yes, ma'am," answered Wallace, looking very queei 
at first, as if disposed to laugh outright, then catching a 
glance of Rose, and changing bis mind ; " I perceive that 
Mr. Budd knew what he was about, and preferred an 
anchorage where he was well land-locked, and where there 
was no danger of his anchoi-s coming home, as so often 
happens in your open roadsteads-" 

" Yes, that 's just it I That was just his notion ! You 
cannot feel how delightful it is, Rose, lo converse with one 
that thoroughly understands such subjects I My poor Mr. 
Budd did, indeed, denounce roads-instead, at all times calling 
them ' savage.' " 

" Savage, aunl," put in Rose, hoping lo slop (he good 
relict by her own inierposition — " (hat is a strange word to 
apply to an anchorage!" 

" Not at all, young lady," said Wallace gravely. "They 
are often wild berths, and wild berths are not essentially 
different from wild beasts. Each is savage, as a matter of 

" I knew I was right !" exclaimed the widow. " Savage 
cast-anchors come of wild births, as do savage Indians. 
Oh ! (he language of Ihe ocean, as my poor Mr. Budd used 
to say, is eloquence Jempered by common sense !" 

Wallace stared again, but his attention was called lo other* 
things, just at that moment. The appearance of Don Juan 
Monlefalderon y Castro on deck, reminded him of his duly, 
■ nd approaching that gentleman he condoled with him on 
jie grave loss he had sustained. After a few civil expres- 
sions on both sides, Wallace made a delicate allusion lo the 
eharacler of the schooner. 

"Under other circumstances," he said, '"it might be my 
duty lo inquire a little particularly as to the nationality of 
14* 



Hosted by 



Google 



l&'i JACK tisb; 

your vessel, Senor, for we are at war with the Mexicans, as 
jou doubtless know." 

" Cerlaiiily," answered Don Juan, with an unmoved air 
BDd great pulileness of manner, "though it would be out of 
my power to satisfy you, Everylhing was lost in the 
schooner, and I have noi a paper of any sort to show you. 
If it be your pleasure to make a prize of a vessel in this 
silualion, certainly it is in your power to do it. A few bar- 
rels of wet flour are scarce wortli disputing about."' 

Wallace now seemed a little ashamed, the saag froid of 
the other throwing dust in his eyes, and he was in a hurry 
to change the subject. Seiior Don Juan was very civilly 
condoled with again, and he was made to repeat the inci- 
dents of the loss, as if his auditor took a deep interest tn 
what he said, but no further hint was given touching the 
nationality of the vessel. The lieutenant's lact let him see 
that SeSor Montefalderon was a person of a very different 
calibre from Spike, as well as of different habits; and he did 
not choose lo indulge in the quiet irony that formed so large 
an ingredient in his own character, with this new acquaint- 
ance. He spoke Spanish himself, with tolerable fluency, 
and a conversation now occurred between the two, which 
was maintained for some time with spirit and a very mani- 
fest courtesy. 

This dialogue between Wallace and the Spaniard gave 
Spike a little leisure for reflection. As the day advanced 
the cruiser came more and more plainly in view, and his 
first business was to take a ^ood survey of her. She might 
have been three leagues distant, but approaching with a very 
light breeze, at the rate of .something less than two knots tn 
the hour. Unless 'here was some one on board her who 
was acquainted with the channels of. the Dry Tortugas, 
•Spike fell little apprehension of the ship's getting very near 
lo him ; but he very well understood that, with the sort of 
artillery that was in modern use among vessels of war, he 
would hardly be safe could the cruiser get within a league. 
That near Uncle Sam's craft might certainly come without 
encountering the hazards of the channels, and within that 
distance she would be likely to get in the course of the 
mornings should he have the complaisance lo wait for her. 
lie df/ermined, therefore, not to be guilty of that act of folly 
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AN this time the business of lightening ihe sch ne p o- 
ceeded. Although Mulford earnestly wished tha h n 
uf.war inighl get an accurate notion of the tru h a 
and objects of the brig, he could not prevail on h m If 
become aD informer. In order to avoid the lenp a n 
to do, he exerted himself in keeping ihe mea at he a k 
and never belbre had pumping and bailing been a d n 
with more spirit. The schooner soon floated of h If nl 
he purchases which led to the Swash were remo d N 
a hundred more barrels of the flour had been lak n f 

the hold of the Spanish eraft, and had been str k he 

■deck of the brig, or sent to the Key by means of he boa 
This made a material change in the buoyancy of he I 

and enabled the bailing to go on with greater fac 1 j T) e 
pumps were never idle, but two small streams of water were 
running the whole time toward the scuppers, and through 
them into the sea. 

At length the men were ordered to knock off, and to get 
their breakfasts. This appeared to armise Wallace, who 
ha^ been chatting, quite agreeably (o himself, with Rose, 
and seemed reluctant to depart, but who now became sensi- 
ble that he was neglecting his duty. He called away his 
boat's crew, and took a civil leave of the passengers ; after 
which he went over the side. The gig was some little dis- 
tance from the Swash, when Wallace rose and asked to see 
Spike, with whom he had a word to say at parting.. 

"I will soon return," he said, "and bring you forty or 
fifty fresh men, who will make hghl work with your wreck. 
I am certain our commander will consent to my doing so, 
and will gladly send on board you two or three boat's 

"Ifl let him," muttered Spike between his teeth, " I shall 
be a poor, miserable cast-anchor devil, that 's all." 

To Wallace, however, he expressed his hearty acknow. 
ledgments ; begged him not to be in a hurry, as the worst 
was now over, and the row was still a long one. If he got 
back toward evening it would be all in good lime, Wallace 
waved his hand, and the gig glided away. As for Spike, 
he sat down on the plank-sheer where he had stood, and 
remained there ruminating intently for two or three minutes. 
When he descended to the deck his mind was fuHy madfi 
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up. His first act was to give 
boatswain, after which he withdt 
summoned Tier, without delay. 

"Jack," commenced the captain, using very Utile circum- 
iocuiion in opening his mind, " you and I are old shipmalea, 
and ought to be old friends, though I think your nalur' has 
undergone some changes since we last met. Twenty years 
ago there was no man in the ship on whom I could bo cer- 
lainiy depend aa on Juck Tier; now, you seem given up 
altogether to (he women. Vour mind has changed even 
more than your body," 

"Time does that for all of us, Captain Spike," returned 
Tier coolly, " I am not what I used to he, I 'II own, nor 
are you yourself, for that maiter. When I saw you last, 
noble captain, you were a handsome man of forty, and 
could go alofi with any youngster in the brig; but, now, 
you 're heavy, and not over-active." 

" I ' — Not a bit o~ change has taken place in me for the 
i h y J I d fy o show (he contrary. 

6 h h h h )ou are no young wo- 

rn J k 1 I eed b bo f my health and beauty 

hi I b i I arvice from you, and 

d Id m f h nd I mean to pay for 

Id es f h 00 

A &p k i d d h p Tier's hand one of the 

d bl h h h d d Senor Moniefalderon, 

pm fhpd Thd ubloons, for which so 

beneath the waters of the gull. 

" Ay, ay, sir," returned Jack, smiling and pocketing the 
gold, with a wink of the eye, and a knowing look ; " ihia 
does resemble old times sum'at, I now begin to know 
Captain Spike, my old commander again, and see that he's 
more like himself than I had j\ist .ihought him. What am 
1 to do for this, sir? speak plain, that I may be sariain to 
steer the true course." 

"Oh, just a trifle. Jack — nothing that will break up the 
ground-tier of your wits, my old shipmate. You see iho 
state of the brig, and know that she is in no condition for 
ladiea." 
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" 'T would have been belter ali round, sir, had ihey never 
come aboard at all," answered Jack, looking dark. 

Spike was surprised, but he was too much bent on his 
projects to heed trifles. 

" You know what sort of flour they 're whipping out of the 
schooner, and must understand that the brig will soon be in 
ft pretty litter. I do not intend to let them send a singia 
barrel of il beneath my hatches again, but the deck and the 
islands must take it all. Now I wish to relieve my passeti- 
gers from the confinemeni this will occasion, and I have 
ordered the boatswain to pilcti a tent for them on the largest 



of these here Tortuga 

ler food and water, and other women 

ashore with them, and make ihem t 



,lyot 



syou 



n for a few days, or until we can get this schooner loaded 
and oti:" 

Jack Tier looked at his commander as if he would pene- 
trate his most secret thoughts. A short pause succeeded, dur- 
ing which the steward's mate was intently musing, then his 
countenance suddenly brightened ; he gave the doubloon a 
fillip, and caught it on the palm of his hand as it descended, 
and he uttered the customary " Ay, ay, sir," with apparent 
cheerfulness. Nothing more passed between these two wor- 
thies, who now parted, Jack to make his arrangements, and 
Spike to " tell "his yarn," as he termed the operation in his 
own mind, to Mrs. Budd, Rose, and Biddy. The widow 
listened complacently, though she seemed half doubling', 
half ready to comply. As for Rose, she received the pro- 
posal with delight — The confinemeni of the vessel having 
become irksome to her. The principal obstacle was in over- 
coming the difficulties made by the aunt, Biddy appearing to 
like the notion quite as much as " Miss Rosy," As for the 
light-house, Mrs. Budd had declared nothing would induce 
her to go there ; for she did not doubt that the place would 
soon he, if it were not already, haunted. In this opinion 
she was sustained by Biddy ; and it was the knowledge of 
this opinion that induced Spike to propose the tent. 

" Are you sure. Captain Spike, it is not a desert island ?" 
isked the widow j " I remember that my poor Mr. Budd al. 
ways spoke*of desert islands as horrid places, and spots thai 
Bvii'-y one shoidd avoid." 
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" What if ii is, aunty," said Rose eagerly, " while we 
have the brig here, close at hand. We shall suffer none of 
the wants of such a place, so long as our friends cao supply 

" And such friends, Miss Rose," exclaimed Spike, a Uttla 
sentimentally for him, " friends that would undergo hunger 
and thirst themselves, before you should want for any 
ccmforts." 

"Do, now, Madam Budd," put in Biddy in her hearty 
way, " it 's an island, ye 'I! remimber : and sure that 's just 
what ould Ireland has ever been, God bless it f Islands 
make the pleasaotest risidences." 

" Well 1 'II venture to oblige you and Biddy, Rosy, dear," 
returned ihe aunt, still half reluctant to yield ; " but you 'II 
remember, that if I find it at all a desert island, I '11 not pass 
the night on it on any aocoQnt whatever." 

With this understanding the party was transferred to the 
shore. The boatswain had already erected a sort of a tent, 
on a favourable spot, using some of the. old sails that had 
covered the fiour- barrels, not only for the walls, but for a 
carpet of some extent also. This tent was ingeniously 
enough contrived. In addition to the little room that was 
entirely enclosed, there was a sort of piazza, or open veran- 
dah, which would enable its tenants to enjoy the shade in 
the open air. Beneath this verandah, a barrel of fresh water 
was placed, as well" as three or four ship's stools, all of 
which had been sent ashore with the materials for con- 
structing the tent. The boat had been going and coming 
for some time, and the distance being short, the " desert isl- 
and " was soon a desert no longer. It is true that the sup- 
plies necessary to support three women for as many days, 
were no great matter, and were soon landed, but Jack Tier 
had made a provision somewhat more ample. A capital 
caterer, he had forgotten nothing within the compass of hia 
means, that could contribute to the comfort of those who had 
hfen put especially under his care. Long before the people 
■knocked off" for their dinners, Ihe arrangements were 
completed, and the boatswain was ready to lake his leave. 

" Well, ladies," said that grum old salt, " I cao do uo 
more for you, as I can see. This here island is" now almost 
B3 comfortable as a ship that has been in blue water for a 
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month, and I don't know how it tan be made mote nQiii- 
for la bier," 

This was only according to the boatswain's iioiion of 
comfort ; but Rose thanked him for his care in lier winning 
way, while her aunt admitted that, " for a place that was 
almost a desert island, things did look somewhat promising." 
In a few minutes the men were ail gone, and the islet was 
left to the sole possession of the three females, and their con- 
slant companion, Jack Tier. Rose was pleased with the 
novelty of her situation, though the islet certainly did de- 
serve the opprobrium of being a " desert island," There 
was no shade but that of the tent, and its verandah-like 
covering, (hough the last, in particular, was quite extensive. 
There was no water, that in the barrel and that of the 
ocean excepted. Of herbage there was very little on this 
islet, and that was of the most meagre and coarse character, 
being a long wiry grass, with here and there a few stunted 
bushes. The sand was reasonably firm, however, more 
especially round (he shore, and the walking was far from 
unpleasant. Little did Rose know it, but a week earlier, the 
spot ivould have been next to intolerable to her, on account 
of the musquiloes, gallinippers, and other similar insects of 
the family of tormentors ; but everything of the sort had tem- 
porarily disappeared in the currents of the tornado. To do 
Spike justice, he was aware of this circtimstanee, or he 
might have hesitated about exposing females to the ordinary 
annoyances of one of these spots. Not a musquilo, or any- 
thing of the sort was left, however, all having gone to lee- 
ward, in the vortex which had come so near sweeping off 
the Mexican schooner. 

" This place will do very well, aunty, for a day or two," 
cried Rose cheerfully, as she returned from a short excur- 
sion, and threw aside her hat, one niiide to shade her face 
. from the sun of a warm climate, leaving the sea-breeze that 
was just beginning to blow, to fan her blooming and sunny 
cheeks. " It is better than the brig. The worst piece of 
land is belter than the brig." 

" Do not say that, Rose — not if it 's a desert island, dear ; 
and this is desperately like a desert island ; I. am almost 
sorry I ventured on it." 

" It will not be deserted by us, aunty, until we shall soti 
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i>ccasi(in to do so. Why r.ol endeavour to get on board ol 
yonder ship, and return to New York in her; oral least in- 
duce her captain to put us ashore somewhere near this, and 
go home by land. Your health never seemed belter than it 
is at this momenl; and as for mine, 1 do assure you, auniy, 
dear, I am as perfectly well as I ever was in my life." 

" All from this voyage. I knew it would set you up, and 
am delighted to hear you say aa much. Biddy and I were 
falking of you this very morning, my child, and we both 
agreed that you were getting to be yourself again. Oh, 
ships, and brigs, and schooners, full-jigger or hali-jigger, for 
pulmonary complaints, say I ! My poor Mr. Budd always 
maintained that the ocean was the cure for all diseases, and 
I determined that to sea you should go, the moment I be- 
came alarmed for your health." 

The good widow loved Rose most tenderly, and she was 
obliged to use her handkerchief to dry the tears from her 
eyes as she concluded. Those tears sprung equally from a 
p f I g f pp h n, and a present feeling of grali- 

d R h d he look a seat at her aunt's side, 

h d h li h er failed to be on similar occa- 

h h p f f I er relative's affection. At that 

m me H y M I rd would have lost a good deal 

h k d f I g d him, had he so much as smiled 

f h d cal absurdities. At such times, 

R eem d b 1 guardian and protectress, instead 

f hi nd she entirely forgot herself the 

my h h d for wishing that she had been 

pi d h Idh d d the care of one better qualified 

1 of her uncle, for the perform* 

- hank'ee, dear aunty," said Rose, 

K nan !eiy. "I know that you mean 

hi h gh y u are a little mistaken in sup- 

pos g m II Id you, dear," patting her aunt's 

h k f h 1 self h d been merely a piayfoi child, " i 

b d f I have been pulmonary, I am en- 

Ij d d m w eady to return home." 

G d b p d f h , Rosy. Under His divine pro- 

vidence, it is all owmg to the sea. If you really feel so much 

restored, hovvever, I do not wish to keep you a moment 
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liniger on a ship's board than is necessary. We owe 
someihini; lo Captain Spike's care, and cannot quit him too 
Bnceremoniousiy ; but as soon as he is at libefly to go inio 
a harbour, I will engage him to do so, and we can relurn 
borne by land — unless, indeed, the brig intends to make t!ie 
home voyage herself," 

" I do not like this brig, aunty, and now we are out of 
her, I wish we could keep out of her. Nor do I like your 
Captain Spike, who seems lo me anything but an agree- 
able gentleman." 

"Thai's because you arn'i accustomed to the sea. My 
poor Mr, Budd had his ways, like all the rest of them ; it 
takes time to get acquainted with them. All sailors are so." 

Rose bent her face involuntarily, but so low as lo conceal 
the increasing brighlness of her native bloom, as she an- 
swered, 

" Harry Mulford is not so, aunty, dear — and he is every 
inch a sailor," 

" Well, there t's a ditlerence, I must acknowledge, though 
I dare say Harry will grow every day more and' more like 
all the rest of them. In the end, he will resemble Captain 
Spike." 

"Never," said Rose, firmly. 

" You can't tell, child, i never saw your uncle when he 
was Harry's age, for I was n't born till he was thirty, but 
ofien and often has he pointed out lo me some slender, gen- 
teel youth, and say, 'just such a lad was I at twenty,' though 
nothing could be less alike, at the moment he was speaking, 
than they two. We all change with our years. Now I 
was once as slender, and almost — not quite, Rosy, for few 
there are that be — but almost as handsome as you yourself." 

"Yes, aunty, I 've heard that before," said Rose, spring- 
ing up, in order lo change the discourse ; " but Harry Mul- 
foiid will never become like Stephen Spike, I wish we had 
never known the man, dearest aunty," 

" It was all your own doings, child. He's a cousin cf 
your most intimate friend, and she brought him to the house ; 
and one could n't offend Mary Mulford, by telling her we 
didn't like her cousin." 

Rose seemed vexed, and she kept her little foot in motion, 
palling the sail that formed the carpet, as girls will pat the 
15 
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ground with their feet when vexed. This gleam ofdisplca 
sure was soon over, however, and her counienance becarat' 
as placid as the clear, blue sky that formed the vault of ihc 
heavens libove her head. As if to alone for the passing re- 
bellioQ of her feelings, she threw her arms around her aunt's 
neck ; after which she walked away, along the beach, ru- 
minating on her present situalion,.and of the best means of 
extricaling their party from the power of Spike, 

It requires great familiarity with vessels and (he seas, for 
one to think, read, and pursue the customary train of rea- 
soning on board a ship that one has practised ashore. Rose 
had felt this embarrassment during the past month, for the 
whole of which time she had scarcely been in a condition to 
act up to her true character, sulTering her energies, and in 
some measure her faculties, to be drawn into the vortex pro- 
duced by the bustle, novelties, and scenes of the vessel and 
the ocean. But, now she was once more on the land, dimin- 
utive and naked as was the islet that composed her present 
world, and she found leisure and solitude for reflection and 
decision. ' She was not ignorant of the nature of a vessel of 
war, or of the impropriety of unprotected females placing 
themselves on board of one ; but gentlemen of character, 
like the officers of the ship in sight, could hardly be wanting 
in the feelings of their caste ; and anything was better than 
to return voluntarily within the power of Spike. She deter- 
mined within her own mind that voiunlarily she would not. 
We shall leave this young girl, slowly wandering along the 
beach of her islet, musing on matters like these, while we 
return to the vessels and the mariners. 

A good breeze had come in over the reef from the Gulf, 
throwing the sloop-of-war dead to leeward of the brigan- 
tine's anchorage. This was the reason that the former had 
closed so slowly. Slil! the distance between the vessels 
was so small, that a swift cruiser, like the ship of war, 
would soon have been alongside of the wreckers, but for the 
intervening islets and the intricacies of their channels. She 
had made sail on the wind, however, and was evidently dis- 
posed to come as near to the danger as her lead showed 
would be safe, even if she did not venture among them. 

Spike noted all these movements, and he looft his mea- 
Biirea accordingly. The pumping and bailing had been go- 
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ing OQ since the appearance of light, and the flour had been 
quite half removed from the schooner's hold. That vessel 
consequently floated with sufficient buoyancy, and no further 
anxiety was felt on account of her sinking. Still, a great 
deal of water remained in her, the cabin itself being nearly 
)^lf full. Spike's object was to reduce this water suili- 
ciently to enable him to descend into the state-room which 
Seiior Montefalderon had occupied, and bring away the doub- 
loons that alone kept him in the vicinity of so ticklish a 
neighbour as the Pough keeps ie. Escape was easy enough to 
one who knew Ihe passages of the reef and islets; more espe- 
cially since the wind had so fortunately brought the cruis 
er to leeward. Spike jnost apprehended a movement upon 
him in Ihe boats, and he had almost made up his mind, should 
such an enterprise be attempted, to try his hand in beating It 
off with his guns. A good dea! of uncertainty on the sub- 
ject of Mulford's consenting to resist the recognised author 
ities of the country, as well as some doubts of a similai 
nature in reference to two or three of the best of the foremast 
hands, alone letl him at all in doubt as to the expediency of 
such a course. As no boats were lowered from the cruiser, 
however, the necessity of resorting to so desperate a measure, 
d h d fl5,h g h ' 
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for the adventurers to follow, in order to secure [he prize. 
Knowing how little locks would avail on board a vessel, 
were the men disposed to rob him, that gentleman had 
trusted more to secreting his treasure, than to securing it in 
the more ordinary way. When the story had again been 
told, Spike and his boatswain went on board the schooner, 
and, undressing, they prepared to descend into the cabin. 
The captain paused a single instant to take a look al the 
sloop-of-war, and to examine the state of (he weather. It 
is probable some new impression was made on him by this 
inquiry, for, hailing Muiford, he ordered him to loosen the 
sails, and to sheet home, and hoist the ibretopsail. In a 
word, lo "see ail ready to cast off, -and make sail on the 
brig at the shortest notice." With this command he disap- 
peared by the schooner's companion-way. 

Spike and his companion found the water in the cabin 
very much deeper than they had supposed. With a view 
lo comfort, the cabin-fioor had been sunk much lower than 
is usual on board American vessels, and this brought the 
water up nearly to the arm-pits of two men as short as our 
captain and his sturdy little boatswain. The former grum-. 
bled a good deal, when he ascertained the fact, and said 
something about the mate's being better fitted to make a 
search in such a place, but concluding with the remark, 
that " the man who wants ticklish duty well done, must see 
to it himself." 

The gold-hunters groped their way cautiously about the 
cabin for some time, feeling for a drawer, in which they 
had been told they should find the key of Seiior Montefal- 
deron's state-room door. In this Spike himself finally sue- 
.deeded, he being much better acquainted with cabins and 
their fixtures, than the boatswain. 

"Here it is, Ben," said the captain, "now for a dive 
among the Don's val'ables. Should you pick up anything 
worth speaking of, you can condemn it for salvage, as 1 
mean toeasl off, and quit the wrack the moment we 've made 
sure of the doubloons." 

"And what will become'of all (he black flour that is ly- 
ing about, sir]"«sked the boatswain with a grin. 

" It may take care of itself. My agreement will be up as 
Boon as he doubloons are found. If the Don will com'; 
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ilown liiuidsomely wilh his share of what will be left, I may 
be (x>ughl lu pul ihe kega we have in the brig ashore for him 
somewhere in Mexico; but my wish is to get out of the 
neighbourhood of that bloody sloop-of-war, as soon as pos- 
sible." 

" She makes bul slow headway ag'in the current, sir ; bat 
a body would think she might send in her boats," 

" The boats might be glad to gel back again," muttered 
Spike. "Ay, here is the door unlocked, and we can now 
fish for the money," 

Some object had rolled against the state-room door, when 
the vessel was.capsized, and there was a good deal of diffi- 
culty in forcing it open. They succeeded at last, and 
Spike led the way by wading into the small apartment. 
Here they began to feel about beneath the water, and by a 
very insufficient light, in quest of the hidden treasure. 
Spike and his boatswain differed as to the place which had 
just been described to them, as men will differ even in Ihe 
account of events that pass directly before their eyes. While 
thus employed, the report of a heavy gun came through the 
doors of the cabin, penetrating to the recess in which they 
were thus employed. 

" Ay, that 's the beginning of il 1" exclaimed Spike, " i 
wonder that the fooi has put it off so long." 

" That gun was a heavy fellow. Captain Spike," returned 
the boatswain ; " and it sounded in my ears as if 't was shot- 
led." 

" Ay, ay, I dare say you 're right enough in both opinions. 
They put such guns on board their sloops-of-war, now-a- 
days, as a fellow used to find in the lower batteries of a two- 
decker only in old times ; and as for shot, why Uncle Sam 
pays, and they think it cheaper to fire one out of a gun, 
than lo take the trouble of drawing it." 

" I believe here 's one of the bags, Captaio Spike," said 
the boatswain, making a dip, and coming up wilh one-half 
of Ihe desired treasure in his fist, "By George, I've 
grabbed him, sir ; and the other bag can't be far off" 

" Hand that over to' me," said the captain, a little authori- 
tatively, " and lake a dive for the next." ' 

As ihe boatswain was obeying this order, a second gun 
was heard, and Spike thought that the noise made by iha 
15* 
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near passage of a large shot was audible also. He called 
out lo Ben lo " bear a hand, as ihe ship seems in 'amesl." 
Bui the head of the boatswain being under water at the time, 
the admonition was thrown away. The fellow soon camo 
lip, however, puffing like a porpoise that has risen to the sur- 
face lo blow. 

" Hand it over to rne at once," said Spike, stretching out 
his unoccupied hand lo receive ihe prize; "we have littls 
time to lose." 

" That 'a sooner said than done, sir," answered the boat- 
swain ; " a box has driven down upon the bag, and there's 
ft tight jam. I got hold of the neck of the iag, and pulled 
like a horse, but it wouldn't come no how," 

"Show me the place, and lei me have a drag at it. 
There goes another of his bloody guns I" 

Down went Spike, and the length of lime he was under 
water, proved how much he was in earnest. Up he came at 
length, and with no belter luck than his companion. He 
had got hold of the bag, satisfied himself by feeling its out- 
side that it contained the doubloons, and hauled with all his 
slren,;ih, but it would not cotne. The boatswain now pro- 
posiii !o lake a jamming hilch with a rope around the neck 
of the bag, which was long enough to admit of such a fast- 
ening, and then to apply their united force. Spike assented, 
and the boatswain rummaged about for a piece of small rope 
to suit his purpose. At this moment Mulford appeared at 
the companion-way lo announce ihe movements on the pari 
of the sloop.of-war. He had been purposely tardy, in order 
to give the ship as much time as possible* but he saw by the 
looks of the men that a longer Jelnv mi^hi e%ctte suspicion. 

"Below there!" called out the mate 

"What's wanting, sir? — what's vanl ng sr?" answered 
Spike; " let's know at once." 

" Have you heard the guns Captain Spike'' ' 

"Ay, ay, every grumbler of them They've done no 
mischief, I trust, Mr. Mulford? 

" None as yet, sir ; though the last shot, and it was a heavy 
fellow, passed just above the schooner's deck. 1 've the 
topsail sheeted hi5me and hoisted, and it 's that which has set 
them at work. If I clewed up again I dare say they 'd nol 
8 re another gun." 
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" C!v.\ up nothing, sir, but see all clear for casting off and 
making sail through the South Pass. What do you say, 
Ben, are you ready Tor a drag?" 

"All ready, sir," answered the boatswain, once more 
coming up to breathe. " Now for it, sir; a steady pull, and 
a pull all together," 

They did pull, but ,he hitch slipped, and both went down 
beneath the water. In a moment they were up again, puffing 
a little and swearing a great deal. Just then another gan, 
and a clatter above their heads, brought them to a stand. 

" What means that, Mr, Mulford?" demanded Spike, a 
good deal startled. 

It means thai the sloop-of-war has shot away the head of 
ihis schooner's foremast, sir, and that the shot has chipp'd a 
Rmali piece out of the heel of our maintop-tnast — that's all " 
Though excessively jirovoked at the mate b cool manner 
of replying, Spike saw that he might lose all by being too 
5 about securing the remainder of the doubloons 
'n very energetic terms on Un le Sara and ^ll 
his cruisers, an anathema that we do not care to repeat he 
gave a surly order to Ben to " knock-oif ind ibandoned 
his late design. In a minute he was on dock and dressed. 

" Cast off, lads," cried the captain, as soon as on the deck 
of his own brig again, " and four of you man that boat. We 
have got half of your treasure, Seiior Wan, but have been 
driven from the rest of il, as you see. There is the bag; 
when at leisure we'll divide il, and give the people their 
ehare. Mr. Mulford, keep the brig in motion, hauling up 
toward the South Pass, while I go ashore for the ladies. I 'II 
meet you just in the throat of the passage." 

This said. Spike tumbled into bis boat, and was pulled 
ashore. As for Mulford, thoujrh be cast many an anxious 
glance toward the islet, he obeyed his orders, keeping the 
brig standing off and on, under easy canvas, but working 
her up toward the indicated passage. 

Spike was met by Jack Tier on the beach of the little 

" Muster the women at once," ordered the captain, " we 
have no time to lose, for that fellow will soon he firing broad- 
tides, and his shot now range half a mile beyond us." 
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"■You'll no more mnve the widow and her mail, tlian 
you'll move ihe island," answered Jack, laconically. 

"Why should 1 not move them? Do they wish to stay 
hore and slarve?" 

" It 's liltie that they thin.k of that. The sloop-of-war no 
sooner begun to fire than dowo went Mrs. Budd on the can- 
vas floor of the lent, and set up juat such a screaming as 
you may remember shetried her hand at the night the reve- 
Due craft fired into us. Biddy lay down alongside of her 
mistress, and at every gun, they just scream as loud as they 
can, as if they fancied Ihey might frighten off Uncle Sam's 
men from their doty." 

" Duty I — You litlle scamp, do you call lormenfing honest 
traders in this fashion the duty of any man?" 

" Well, captain, I'm no ways partic'lar about a word ot 
two. Their 'ways,' if yoti like that berter than duty, sir." 

" Where's Rose! Is she down too, screaming and squall- 

" No, Captain Spike, no. Miss Rose is endeavouring, like 
a handsome young Christian lady as she is, to pacify and 
mollify her aunt and Biddy; and right down sensible talk 
does she give them." 

" Then she at least can go aboard the brig," exclaimed 
Spike, with a sudden animation, and an expression of coun- 
tenance that Jack did not at all like. 

"I ray-y-tkeT think she'll wish to hold on to the old 
lady," observed the steward's- mate, a little emphatically. 

" You be d d," cried Spike, fiercely ; " when your opi- 
nion is wanted, I 'II ask for it. If I find you've bien setting 
that young woman's mind ag'in me, I 'II toss you overboard, 
as I would the offals of a shark." 

■ " Young women's minds, when ihey are only nineteen, 
gel set ag'in boys of fiily-six without much assistance." 

"Fifly-six yourself." 

" I m fifty-three — that I 'II own without making faces at 
it," returned Jack, meekly; "and, Stephen Spike, you log- 
ged fifly-six your last birthday, or a false entry was made." 

This conversation did not take place in the presence of 
the boat's crew, but as the two walked together toward the 
lent. They were now in the verandah, as we have called 
(he shaded opening in front, and actually within sound of 
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Ihe swee vo ce of Rose, as she exhorted her auo!, in tones 
B I le loud r iban usual for her to use, to manifest more 
to ude Under such circumstances Spike did not deem it 
exped en o utler that which was uppermost in his mind, bu:, 
tu n ng ho t upon Tier, ho directed a tremendous blow di- 
rec Iv be veen his eyes. Jack saw the danger and dodged, 
fall ng backward to avoid a concussion which he knew would 
otherwise he fearful, coming as it would from one of the best 
forecastle boxers of his time. The full force of the blow tens 
avoided, though Jack got enoui^h of it to knock him down, 
and to give him a pair of black eyes. Spike did not stop to 
pick the assistant steward up, for another gun was fired at 
that very instant, and Mrs. Budd and Biddy renewed their 
Ecreams. . Instead of pausing lo kick the prostrate Tier, at 
had just before been his intention, the captain entered the 
tent. 

A scene that was sufficiently absurd met the view of Spike, 
when he found himself in the presence of the females. The 
Widow had thrown herself on the ground, and was grasping 
the cloth of the sail on which the tent had been erected with 
both her hands, and was screaming at the top of her voice. 
Biddy's imitation was not exactly literal, for she had taken 
o comfortable seat at the side of her mistress, but in the way 
of cries, she rather outdid her principal. 

" We must be off"," cried Spike, somewhat unceremom 
ously. " The man-of-war is blazing away, as if she was a 
lirin' minute-guns over our destruction, and I can wait no 

"I'll not stir," answered the widow — "I can't stir — ! shall 
be shot if I go out. No, no, no— I 'II not stir an inch." 

"We'll be kilt!— we'll be kilt!" echoed Biddy,"anda 
wicket murlher 'I will be in that same man, war or no war." 

The captain perceived the uselessness of remonstrance at 
such a moment, and perhaps he was secretly rejoiced thereat ; 
but it is certain thai he whipped Rose up under his arm, 
and walked away with her, as if she had been a child of two 
or three years of age. Rose did not scream, but she Strug, 
pied and protested vehemently. It was in vain. Alread) 
the captain had carried her half the distance between the 
tent and the boat, in the last of which, a minute more would 
have deposted his victim, when a severe blow on the back 
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f h h d d p k tumble, and he permitted Rose 

p f m t p ihe efforl lo save himself from 

f II T h I ird his assailant, whom he sus- 

pe d be 1 I b 's crew, he saw Tier standing 

h f } d I 11 a pistol at him. 
Ad p d jou're a dead man, villain!" 

Bc earn d J k h Imost cracked with rage, and the 

1. h d m 
bp k d 1 o revolting for our pages ; hut 

h but an old salt could give vent 

d h h b of his fiercest wralh. At that 

I m MR was &wellin;T w th indignaUon 

d d d m I p d Imost within reach of his arms 

Ik m I ly h er is the flush of anger deep- 

d h I 1 heek<t a freah and deep repoit from 

fh fh iTOpofwardrewillejesin her di 

Th bcl h f hat gun seemed to be of double 
I p fh hhhd preceded it ctnd jets of water, 

1 f h ght marked the course ol the 

f d bl m Sf. I h w projected from the p ece The 
h d deed d h g d one of those monster cannons 

h be h f d nguished French eng neer but 

h I Id m p p ij be called by the namp of (he 
ffi h he head of our own ordnince, 

1 g II f his mventive faculties, though 

wl mp d by h European adopter Spike sui 
pedh hfhhd heard of theie Pazans, as he 

11 d h m d I Id the boiming leap ng progress 

1 h h h h II h his gun threw, with the appre- 
h h k d g r is apt to excite. As jet sue- 

ceed d J h er and nearer to his brig, the 

1 f m b ee h m seeming fearfully to diminish, 
he muttered oath upon oath. The last leap that the shell 
made on the water was at about a quarter of a mile's distancd 
of the islet on which his people had deposited at least a hun> 
dred and fifty barrels of his spurious flour ; thence it flew, 
as it might be without an eflbrt, with a grand and stately 
botmd into the very centre of the barrels, exploding at the 
moment it struck. All saw the scattering of flour, which 
was instantly succeeded by the heavy though slightly strag- 
gling explosion of all the powder on the island. A hundred 
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kegs were lijjhterf, as it might be, in a common flush, and a 
ctoud of white smoke poured out and concealed the whole 
islet, and all near it. 

Rose stood confounded, nor was Jack Tier in a much 
better state of mind, though he still kept the pistol levelled, 
and menaced Spike. But the last was no longer dangerous 
to any there. He recollected that piles of the barrels ep- 
cumbered the decks of his vessel, and he rushed to the boat, 
nearly frantic with hasfe, ordering the men lo pull for their 
li^es. In less than five minutes he was alongside, and ou 
the deck of the Swash — his first order being to — " Tumble 
" every barrel of this bloody powder into (he sea, men. Over 
with it, Mr. Molford, clear away the midship ports, and 
launch as much as you can through them." 

Remonstrance on the pari of Seiior Montefalderon would 
have, been useless, had he been disposed to make it ; but, 
sooth to say, he was as ready to get rid of the powder as 
any there, after the specimen he had just witnessed of the 
power of a Paixhan gun. 

Thus it is ever with men, Had two or three of those 
shells been first thrown without effect, as might very well 
have happened under the circumstances, none there would 
have cared for the risk they were running; but the chance 
explosion which had occurred, presented so vivid a picture 
of the danger, dormant and remote as it really was, as to 
throw the entire crew of the Swash into a frenzy of exertion. 

Nor was the vessel at all free from danger. On the con- 
trary, she ran very serious risk of being destroyed, and in 
some degree, in the very manner apprehended. Perceiving 
that Spike was luffing up through one of the passages nearest 
the reef, which would carry him clear of the group, a long 
distance to windward of the point where he could only effect 
the same object, the commander of the sloop-of-war opened 
his fire in good earnest, hoping lo shoot away something 
material on board the Swash, before she could gel beyond 
the reach of his shot. The courses steered by the two vessels, 
just at that moment, favoured such an attempt, though they 
made it necessarily very short-lived. While the Swash was 
near the wind, the sWp-of-war was obliged to run off to 
avoid islets ahead of her, a circumstance which, while it 
brought the brig square with the ship's broadside, compelled 
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the latter to st^er on a diverging line to the course of licr 
chase It was in consequence ot these iaclb, that the sloop- 
of-war now opened in eftinesf, and was soon Ciinopied in (he 
smokf ol her own firp 

Great and imporlan! ihanges, as has been already men- 
tioned, have bpen made in ihe armaments of all the smaller 
cruisPib within the last tew jear'. Halt a generation since, 
a ship of the rale — we do ool sjy of the size — of the vessel 
which was ill chise of Spike and his craft, would not have 
had It in her power to molest an enemj at the distance these 
two vessels were now apart. But recent improvements have 
made ships of this nominal force formidable at nearly a 
league's distance ; more especially by means of iheir Paix- 
bans and their shells. 

For some little time the range carried the shot directly 
over the islet of the tent ; Jack Tier and Rose, both of whom 
were watching all that passed with intense interest, standing 
in the open air the whole lime, seemingly with no concern 
for themselves, so absorbed was each, notwithstanding all 
that had passed, in the safely of the brig. As for Rose, she 
thought only of Harry Mulford, and of the danger he was 
in by those fearful explosions of the shells. Her quick in- 
tellect comprehended the peculiar nature of the risk that was 
incurred by having the flour-barreis on deck, and she could 
not but see the manner in which Spike and his mea were 
tumbling them into the water, as the quickest manner of 
getting rid of them. After what had just passed between 
Jack Tier and his commander, it might not be so easy to 
account for his manifest, nay, intense interest in the escape 
of the Swosh. This was apparent by his troubled counte- 
nance, by his exclamations, and occasionally by his openly 
expressed wishes for her safely. Perhaps it was no more 
than the interest Ihe seaman is so apt to feel in the craft in 
which he has so long sailed, and which to him has been a 
home, and of which Mulford exhibited so much, in his strug 
^les between feeling and conscience — between a true and a 
false duty. 

As for Spike and his people, we have already mentioned 
Iheir.efforls lo get rid of the powder. Shell after shell ex. 
ploded, though none very near the brig, the ship working 
iier guns as if in action. At length the officers of the sloop. 
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of-war deleclcd a source ofei-rur in their atra, that is of very 
common occurrence in sen -gunnery. Their shot had been 
thrown lo ricochet, quarleriny a low, but very reglilar suc- 
cession of little wnvcs. Ea[:h shot striking the water at aq 
acute angle to its agitated surface, was deflected from a 
straight !ine, and described a regular curve toward the end 
of its career; or, it might be truer lo say, an irregular 
curvature, for the deflection increased as the momentum of 
the missile diminished. 

No sooner did the commanding officer of the sloop-of-war 
discover this fact, and it was easy to trace the course of the 
shots by the jets of water they cast into (he air, and to see 
as well as to hear the explosions of the shells, than he or- 
dered the guns pointed more to windward, as a means of 
counteracting the departure from the straight lines. This 
expedient succeeded in part, the solid shot falling much nearer 
to the brig the moment the practice was resorted lo. No 
shell was tired far some little time af^er the new order was 
issued, and Spike and his people began to hope these terrific 
missiles had ceased iheir annoyance. The men cheered, 
finding iheir voices for the first time since the danger had 
seemed so imminent, and Spike was heard animating them 
lo their duty. As for Mulford, he was on the coach-housg^, 
deck, working the brig, the captain having confided to him 
that delicate duty, the highest proof he could furnish of con- 
fidence in his seamanship. The handsome young mate had 
just made a iialf-board, in the neatest manner, shoving the 
brig by its means through a most difficull part of the pas- 
sage, and had got her handsomely filled again on the same 
lack, looking right out into open water, by a channel through 
which she could now stand on a very easy bowline. 
Everything seemed propitious, and the sloop -of- war's solid 
shot began lo drop into the water, a huiidred yards short 
of the brig. In this state of things one of the Paixhans 
belched forth its angry flame and sullen roar again. There 
was no mistaking the gun. Then came its mass of iron, s 
globe thai would have weighed just sixty-eight pounds, had 
not sufficient metal been lefl out of its interior lo leave a 
■avity to contain a single pound of powder. Its course, as 
usuol, was to be marked by its path along the sea, as it 
bounded, half a miie at a time, from wave to wave. Spike 
16 
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saw by ils uiideviating course ih:it this shell was booming 
terrifically toward his brig, and a cry to " look out for the 
shell,"' caused the work to be suspended. That shell struck 
the water for the last lime, wiihin two hundred yards of the 
brig, rose dark and menacing in its furious leap, hut ex- 
ploded at the nexl instant. The fragments of the iron were 
scatleretJ on each side, and ahead. Of the last, three or 
four fell into the water so near the vessel as to cast their 
spray on her decks. 

" Overboard with the rest of the powder !" shouted Spiko. 
"Keep the brig off a little, Mr. Mulford — keep her off, sir; 
you luff loo much, sir." 

" Ay, ay, sir," answered the mate. " Keep her off, it is." 

" There comes the other shell 1" cried Ben, but the men 
did not quit their toil to g^ze this time. Each seaman 
worked as if life and death depended on his single exertions. 
Spike alone watched the course of the missile. On it came, 
booming and hurtling through the air, tossing high the jets, 
at each leap it made from the surface, striking the water 
for its last bound, seemingly in a line with the shell that had 
just preceded it. From that spot it made its final leap. 
Ev y ha d in the brig was stayed and every eye was raised 
as he ushing tempest was heard advancing. The mass 
wen mu ering directly between the masts of the Swash. 
I had s a cely seemed to go by when the fierce flash of fire 
and h harp explosion followed. Happily for those in the 
h h projectile force given by the gun carried the frag- 
m n 1 m ihem, as in the other instance it had brought 
hem f Hard; else would few have escaped mutilation, or ' 
de h among their crew. 

Th flashing of fire so near the barrels of powder thai 
still remained on their deck, caused the frantic efforts to be 
renewed, and barrel after barrel was tumbled overboard, 
amid the shouts that were now raised to animate the people 
to their duty, 

"Luff, Mr. Mulford— luff you may, sir," ;ried Spike. ■ 

"D'ye hear there, Mr, Mulford?— it is luff you may, 
" Mr. Muiford is not aft, sir," called out the man at tbs 
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"Mr. Miilford not aft! Where's the mnle, miin ? TcV. 
hiin he is wanled." 

No Muiford was to be Tound ! A cai! passed round 
the decks, wag sent below, and echoed through the entire 
brig, but no sign or tidings could be had of the handsome 
mate. At that exciting moment the sloop-of-war seemed U 
ceaae her firing, and appeared to he securing her guoa 



CHAPTER Vir 

Thau nrt the same, eternal sea ! 

The eanh haa many shapes and forms. 

Of hill and valley, flower and tree ; 

Fields ihat the fervid noontide warms, 

Or minter'a rugged grasp de Forma, 
* Or ln-ig;ht with aotuinn's golden store; 

Thou coverest up thy face with storniB, 

Or emiiest serene, — but etili thy roar 
And dashing foam go up ta vex the eea^beat shore. 

We shall now advance the lime eight-and- forty hou*^ 
The baffling winds and calms thai succeeded the lornad.i 
had gone, and the trades blew in ihetr stead. Both vesseln 
had disappeared, the brig leading, doubling the westeri* 
extremity ot the reef, and going off before both wind anot 
curient, with flowing sheets, ftdly three hours before the 
sloop-of-war could beat up against the latter, to a point thai 
enabled her to do the same thing. By that time, the Swash 
was five-and-Twenty miles to the eastward, and consequently 
but jus! discernible in her loftiest sails, fn)m the ship's royal 
yards. Still, the latter continued the chase; and that even. 
iog both vessels were beating down along the southern mar 
gin of the Florida Reef, against the trades, but favoured by 
B three or four knot current, the brig out of sight to wind- 
ward. Our narrative leads u^ to lose sight of both these 
vessels, for a time, in order to return to the islets of the 
Gulf. Eig it t-anct- forty hours had made somu changes in 
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and around Ihe haven of the Dry Torlugas. The lent still 
stood, and a small fire that was boiling its pot and its kettle, 
at no great distance from it, proved that the tent was still 
inhabited. The schooner also rode at her anchors, very 
much as she had been abandoned by Spike. The bag of 
doubloons, however, had been found, and there it lay, tied 
but totally unguarded, in the canvas verandah of Rose 
Budd's habitation. Jack Tier passed and repassed it with 
apparent indifierence, as he went to and fro, between his 
pantry and kilchen, busy as a bee in preparing his noontide 
meal for the day. This man seemed to have ih 'si all o 
himself, however, no one else being visible on any p of 
it. He sang his song, in a cracked, centre aUo and 

appeared to be happy- in his solitude, Occa o allj he 
talked to himself aloud, most probably because le h d no 
one else to speak to. We shall record one of his e a es 
which came in between the strains of a very inha mon ous 
air, the words of which treated of the seas wl le he 
steward's assistant was stirring an exceedingly o y 
mess that he had concocted of the ingredients o b found 
in the united larders of the Swash and the Mexican h n 

"Stephen Spike isacapitalwillian!"exclaiined Fa k smell 
ingat a ladle filled with his soup— "a capital h II an I call 
him. To think, at his lime of life, of such a ha d one 
and pleasant young thing as this Rose Budd ; and then to 
try to get her by underhand means, and by making a fool , 
of her silly old aunt. * It 'a wonderful what fools some old 
aunts be ! Quite wonderful ! If I was as great a simpleton 
as this IHrs. Budd, I'd never cross my Ihreshhold. Yes, 
Stephen Spike is a prodigious willian, as his best friend 
must own! Well, I gave him a thump on the head that 
he'll not forget this v'y'ge. To think of carryin' off that 
pretty Rose Budd in his very arms, in so indecent a manner! 
Yet, Ihe man has his good p'inls, if a body could only for- 
get his bad ones. He's a tirst-rate seaman. How h6 
worked the brig till he doubled the reef, a'ter she got into 
open water ; and how he made her walk off afore the wind, 
with stun'sails alow and alof^, as soon as ever he could 
make 'em draw ! My life for il, he 'I! lire the legs of Uncle 
Sam's man, afore he can fetch up with him. For running 
away, when hard chased, Stephen Spike hasn't his equal 
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B illian— a prodigioua wilJian ' 

him hanged ; but I would 

ee him gel pretty Rose in his 

po W th girls of nineteen 1 If the 

fly-six. I hope the aloop-of- 

ihink she will. The Molly'9 

be outdone easily, 'T would 

a craft should be cut off in 

fl ight be, and I do hope she'll 

ea m sunken rock. 

ag of doubloons. Il seems 
S h g T It's odd, loo, for he's great 

g g T m bears his age well ; but he 's a 

willian . I wondel- whether he or Mulford made that half 
boird in the narrow channel It wa-. well done and Sle- 
phpn IS a perfect sailor but he says Mullord is the siime, 
Nii'e young man that Mullord just fit for Rose ind Rose 
for him Pilj to part them ^dn find no great fault with 
him except (hat he has loo much conscience There's 
such a thing as having too much as well as too htile con- 
science Mulford has loo much and Spike his loo Utile. 
For him to th nk of carry n off a gal of nineteen ! I say 
he s fifty si\ if he s a day How fond he used (o he cf 
this very soup' If I ve seen him eat a quart ot it I ve 
seen him eat a puncheon full of it, in my lime. What an 
appetite the man has when he 's had a hard day's duty on 'l ! 
There 's a great deal to odmire, and a great deal to like in 
Stephen Spike, but he's a reg'lar willian. I dare say he 
fancies himself a smart, jaunty youth ag'in, aa I can re- 
member him ; a lad of twenty, which was about his years . 
when I first saw him, by the sign that I was very Utile 
turned of fifteen myself. Spike teas comely then, though 
I acknowledge he's a willian. I can see him now, with his 
deep blue roundabout, his bell-mouthed trowsers, both of 
fine cloth — loo fine for such a willian — but fiae it was, and 
much did it become him." 

Here Jack made a long pause, during which, though he 
may have thought much, he said nothing. Nevertheless, 
he was n't .idle the while. On the contrary, he passed no 
ess than three several times from'the fire to the tent, and 
returned. Each time in going and coming, he looked in. 
16* 
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tenily ut liii; hua of doubloons, though he did not slop id it 
or touch it. Somc! associations connected with Spike's fruit- 
less attempts to ohtaJn It must have formed its principal Id- 
terest wilh this singular being, as he nnuitered his cnptain'a 
naoieeach time in passing, though he said no more audibly. 
The concerns of Ihe dinner carried hitn back and foilh ; and 
in his last visit lo ihp tenl he began to set a small table — ■ 
one that had hfen brougl t lor the convenience of Mrs. Budd 
and her n ece f om Ihe br g iind which of course siill re- 
ma ed on le if It vis while thus occupied, that Jack 
Tier recomn pnced h s sol loquy. 

' I hope ll at onpv n av do some worthy fellow good 
yet. Il s Met an n-old d hat 's inemy's gold, and might 
be condemned by Uw, I do suppose. Stephen had a hank- 
erin' a'ler it, but he did not get il. It come easy enough lo 
the next man that tried. That Spike 's a willian, and the 
gold was too good for him. He has no conscience at all to 
think of a gal of nineteen 1 And one fit for his betters, in 
the bargain. The lime has been when Stephen Spike might 
have pretended to Rose Budd's equal." That much I 'II ever 
maintain, but that time's gone; and, what is more, it will 
never come again. I should like Mulford better if he bad a 
little less conscience. Conscience may do for Uncle Sam's 
ships, but it is sometimes in the way aboard a tradin" craft. 
What can a fellow do with a conscience when dollars is to 
be smuggled off, or tobacco smuggled ashore t I do sup. 
pose I've about as much conscience as it is useful to have, 
and I've got ashore in my day twenty thousand dollars' 
worth of stuff, of .one sort or another, ifi've got ashore the 
valie often dollars. Bui Spike carries on business on loo 
large a scale, and many 'a the time I've told him so. I 
could have forgiven him anything bul this attempt on Rose 
Budd j and he's altogether too old for that, to say nothing 
of other people's rights. He's an up-and-down willian, and 
s*Bay can make no more, nor any less of him. Thatsoup 
must be near done, and I'll hoisl ihe signal for grub." 

This signal was a blue-peler of which one had been 
brought ashore to signal the brig ; and with which Jack now 
signalled ihe st hooner. If the reader will turn [jis eyes to- 
vard the last named vfssei, he will find the guests whom 
Tier expected to surround his table. Rose, her aunt, and 
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Biddy were all sealed, under an awning made by a sail, on 
the deck of the schooner, which now tioaled so buoyantly 
as 10 show liiat she had materially lightened since last seen. 
Such indeed was the tjcl and he who had been ihe instru- 
ment of produc Qg th a change appeared on deck in the per- 
son of Mulford as soon as heivas told that ihe blue-peter of 
Jack Tier was flj g 

The boat of th i ^1 1 I ouse, that In which Spike had 
anded in quest ot Ro c v<i& Ij ng alongside of ihe schooner, 
and sufficiently e\p!a ned the manner in which ihe male had 
left the brig. Th i. boat u lact, had been fastened astern, 
ID the hurry of getting (rom under ihe si oop-of- war's tire,- 
and Mulford had taken the opportunity of the consternation 
and frantic efforts p oduced by Ihe explosion of the Inst shell 
thrown, lo de cend from h s ation on the coach house into 
this boal, to cut the pa n er i id to let the Swash glide away 
from him. Th s the vessel had done with great rapidity, 
leaving him unseen under the cover of her stern As soon 
es in the boat, the mate bad seised an oar, and sculled loan 
islet that was within fifty yards, conceahng the boat behind 
a low hummock that formed a tiny bay. All this wa^ done 
so rapidly, that united to the confusion on board the Swash, 
no one discovered the male or the boat. Had he been seen. 
' ■■'. it is very little probable that Spike would have ' 

■f time, in the attempt lo recover either. 
,, a'nd it was the general oninion 
lite an hour, ib.ii lif 
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trusts as to anv other man. But Sjilke thought differeally 
of (he cause of MulforiJ's disappeariince, from his crew. He 
ascribed it altogether to love for Rose, when, in truth, it 
ought in justice to have been quite as mucli imputed to a 
deter min a lion to sail no longer with a man who wits clearly 
guilty of treason. Of smuggling, Mulford had long suspect- 
ed Spike, ihouD-h he had nt direct proof if the fact ■ but now 
he could 

ing the e m m 

bargainjn oa 

sibly lo t 

It is sc ss me M rd 

received h h H 

conference, the resull of which was 
e into the secret of his pretty 11,0m- 
panion's true feelings toward himseif. She had received 
him with tears, and a betrayal of emotion that gave him 
every encouragement, and now she did not deny her prefer- 
ence. In that interview the young people plighlfid to each 
other their troth. Rose never doubled of obtaining her 
aunt's consent in due time, all her prejudices being in favour 
of [be sea and sailors; and should she not, she would soon 
be her own mistress, and at liberty to dispose of herself and 
^r pretty lilile fortune as she might choose. But a -- 

- was, in all questions of real moment, Mr- 
likely to tiirow any real ohsiac 
shes ; the (rue groi 
all lo be refer" ' 
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parties should reappear at Ihe scene of iheir recent interview 
SB the other. 

Bearing all these things in mind, Mulford had iost no 
time in completing his own arrangements. He felt that he 
had some aione.rienl to make to the country, for the part 
be had seemingly taken in the late events, and it occurred 
li> him, could he put the schooner in a state to be mowed, 
then place her in the hands of the authorities, hia own peace 
would be made, and his character cleared. Rose no sooner 
understood his plans and motives, than she entered into 
liism with all the ardour and self-devotion of her sex ; for 
the single hour of confidential and frank communication 
which had just passed, doubled the interest she felt in Mul- 
ford and in ali that belonged lo him. Jack Tier was useful 
on board a vessel, though his want of stature and force ren- 
dered hrm less so than was common with sea-faring men. 
His proper sphere certainly had been the cabins, where his 
usefulness was heyond all cavil ; but he was now very ser- 
viceable lo Mulford on the deck of the schooner. The first 
two days, Mrs. Budd had been left on the islet, to look to 
the concerns of the kitchen, while Mulford, accompanied by 
Rose, Biddy and Jack Tier, had gone off to the schooner, 
and set her pumps in motion again. It was little that Rose 
could do, or indeed attempt to do, at this toil, but the pumps 
being small and easily worked, Biddy and Jack were of 
great service. By the end of the second day the pumpa 
BUcked ; the cargo that remained in Ihe schooner, as well 
as the form of her bottom, contributing greatly to lessen the 
quantity of the water that was to be got out of her 

Then t was tha the d ubioons fell mto Mulford s hands 
along with eve vth ng else that e a ned bel w decks It 
was perhaps lortunate hat the ve sel was tho oighly pun 
fied by her n mers on and the a t cles that were b ought 
on deck to be dr ed were found i a coi d t on lo g ve no 
f,ieat offence to those who remov i them Bv leaving the 
halchea off, and the cabm doors open, the warm winds of 
.be trades effectually dried the interior of the schooner in 
he course of a single night ; and when Mulford repaired on 
, Kwrd of her, on the morning of the third day, he found her 
in a condition to be fitted for his purposes. On this occa- 
sion Mrs. Budd had expressed a wish to go :>ff to look at 
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her future accommodations, and Jack was left on ihe islet 
to cook the dinner, which will explain the actual state of 
things as described in the o[>ening of this chapter. 

As those who toll usually have a relish for their food, tho 
appearance of the blue-peter was far from being unwelcome 
to those on board of the schooner. They got into the boat, 
and were sculled ashore by Mulford, who, seamnn-like, used 
only one hand in performing this service. In a very few 
minutes they were all seated at the little table, which was 
brought out into the tent-verandah for the enjoyment of the 

"So far, well," said Mulford, after his appetite was 
mainly appeased; Rose picking crumbs, and aiTecting to 
eal, merely to have the air of keeping him company ; one 
of the minor proofs of the liiile alieniiona that spring from 
the affections. "So far, well. The sails are benl, and 
though they might be newer and better, (hey can be made 
to answer. It was fortunate to find anything like a second 
suit on hoard a Mexican craft of that size at all. As it is, 
we have foresail, mainsail, and jib, and with that canvas I 
think we might beat the schooner down to Key West in the 
course of a day and a night. If I dared to venture outside 
of the reef, it might be done sooner even, for ihey tell me 
there is a four-knot current sometimes in that track; but I 
do not like to venture outside, so short-handed. The cur- 
rent inside must serve our turn, and we shall get smooth 
tvater by keeping under the lee of the rocks. I only hope 
(ve shall not get into an eddy as we go further from the end 
af the reef, and into the biglit of the coast." 

" is there danger of thai?" demanded Rose, whose quick 
intellect had taught her many of these things, since het 
acquaintance with vessels. 

"There may be, looking at Ihe formation of the reef and 
islands, though 1 know nothing of tho fact by actual obser 
vation. This is my first visit in this quarter," 

" Eddies are serious matters," put in Mrs. Budd, " and 
my poor husband could not abide Ibeni. Tides are good 
things ; but eddi&s are very disagreeable." 

"Wei!, aunty, I should think eddies might sometimes be 
as welcome as tides. It must depend, however, very mucU 
on the way one wishes to go," . - 
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" Rose, you surprise me ! All ihat you have read, and 
all that you have heard, must have shown you the differ- 
ence. Do they not say ' a man is floating wilh the tide,' . 
when things are prosperous wjih him — and don't ships drop 
down with the tide, and beat fhe wind with the tide? And 
don't vessels sometimes ' tide it up to town,' as it is called, 
^od is ci't it thought an advantage to have the tide with you Y' 

"All very true, aunty ; but I do not see how thai makes 
.eddies any the worse." 

" Because eddies are the opposite of tides, child. Wlien 
the tide goes one way, the eddy goes another — is n't it so, 
Harry Mulford? You never heard of one's floating in an 
eddv." 

""That's what we mean by an eddy, Mrs. Budd," an- 
swered the handsome male, delighted to hear Rose's aunt 
call him by an appellation so kind and Tamiliar, — a thing 
she had never done previously lo the intercourse which had 
been the consequence of their present situation, " Though 
I agree with Rose in thinking an eddy may be a good or a 
bad thing, and very much like a tide, as one wishes to 

" You amaze me, both of you ! Tides are always spoken 
of favourably, but eddies never. If a ship gels ashore, the 
tide can float her off ; that I've heard a thousand times. 
Then, what do the newspapers say of President - — -■, and 

Governor , and Congressman ?* Why, that 

they all ' float in the tide of public opinion,' and that must 
mean something particularly good, as they are always in 
office.' No, no, Harry ; 1 '11 acknowledge thai you do know 
something about ships ; a good deal, considering how young 
you are; but you have something to learn about eddies. 
Never trust one as long as you live." 

Mulford was silent, and Rose look the occasion lo change 
the discourse. 

"I fiope we shall soon be able lo quit this place," she 
said ; " for I confess to some dread of Captain Spike's re- 
turn." 

" Captain Stephen Spike has greatly disappointed me," 



* We eupprebs tlie names used b; Mrs. Budd, ont of delicicj tu 
tSte individuals mentioned, who B.re sti/1 living. 
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observed ihc auni, gravely. "I do not k 
ever before deceived ia judging a person, 
flworn be was an honest, frank, well-mea 
character, of all others, that I love; but ii 
otherwise," 

■' He 's a willian !" mulllGred Jack Tier. 

Miilford smiled ; at which speech we must leave to con- 
jecture ; but he answered Rose, as he ever did, promptly 
and with pleasure. 

"The schooner is ready, and this must be our last meal 
ashore," be said. " Our outfit will be no great mailer ; but 
if it will carry us down to Key West, I shall ask no more 
of it. As for the return of Ihe Swash, I look upon it as 
cerfain. She could easily get clear of the sloop-of-war, 
with the start she had, and Spike is a man that cever yet 
abandoned a doubloon, when he knew where one was to be 

" Stephen Spike is like all h 
Jack Tier, pointedly, " He has 
virtues." 

"Virtue is a lerra I should never think of applying to 
such a man," returned Mulford, a liltle surprised at the fel- 
low's earnestness. " The word is a big one, and belongs 
to quite another class of persons." Jack muttered a few 
syllables that were unintelligible, when again the conversa- 
tion changed. 

Rose now inquired of Mulford as to fheir prospects of 
getting lo Key West, He told her thai the dislance was 
about sisly miles ; their route lying along (he north or inner 
side of the Florida Reef, The whole distance was to be 
made against the trade-wind, which was then blov 
an eight-knot breeze, though, baling eddies, they n 
peel to be favoured with the current, which was les; 
inside than outside of the reef As for handling the s< 
Mulford saw no great ditBculiy in that. She was not targe, 
and was both lightly sparred and lightly rigged. All her 
top-hamper had been taken down by Spike, and nothing 
remained but the plainest and most readily- managed gear, 
A fore-and-aft vessel, sailing close by the wind, is not diffi- 
cdt lo steer; will almost steer herself, indeed, in smooth 
water. Jack Tier could lake his trick at the helm, in any 



night ex- 
strong 
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weaiher. even ia running before the wind, the time when it 
is most difficult to guide a craft, and Rose might be made to 
understand the use of the tiller, and taught io govern the 
motions of a vessel so small and so simpiy rigged, when on 
a wind and in smooth water. On the score of munaglng 
the schooner, therefore, Mulford thought there wouid be 
little cause for apprehension. Should the weather continue 
settled, he had little doubt of safely landing the whole party 
at Key West, in the course of the next four-and- twenty 
hours. Short sail he should he obliged to carry, as well on 



s now in light bal- 
last trim, and would not bear much canvas. He thought 
that the sooner they leH the islets the better, as it could not 
be long ere the brig would be seen hovering around the 
spot. All these matters were discussed as the party still sal 
at table; and when they left it, which was a few minutes 
later, it was to remove the effects they intended to carry 
away to the boat. This was soon done, both Jack Tier and 
Biddy proving very serviceable, while Rose tripped back- 
ward and forward, with a step elastic as a gazelle's, carry- 
ing light burdens. In half an hour (he boat was ready. 
" Here lies the bag of doubloons still," said Mulford, smiling. 
" Is it to be left, or shall we give it up to the admiralty court 
at Key West, and put in a claim for salvage?" 

B ! ave it for Spike," said Jack unexpectedly. 

Sh Id h come back, and find the doubloons, he may be 

sa fi d nd not look for the schooner. On the other hand, 

wh 1 sel is missing, he will think that the money is 

u h Be er leave it for old Stephen." 

i d agree with you, Tier," said Rose, though she 

1 k i amicably at the steward's assistant, as she thus 
opp d 1 pinion, as if anxious to persuade rather than 
coe 1 do not quite agree with you. This money be- 

l n h 'Spanish merchant ; and, as we take away with 

u h 1 lo give it up to the authorities at Key West, I 

do n h k we have a right to put his gold on the shorn 
and al nd n it." 

Th d p sed of the question. Mulford took the bag, and 
ca d he boat, without waiting to ascertain if Jack 

h d y t ction ; while the whole parly followed. Io a 
17 
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few rainules everybody and everything in the boat were 
traDsferred lu the deck of the schooner. As fur the tent, 
the old sails of which it was made, the furnitiire it contained, 
and such articles of provisions as were not wanted, they 
were left on the islet, without regret. The schooner bad 
several casks of fresh water, which were found in her hold, 
and she had also a cask or two of salted meals, besidea 
several articles of food more delicate, that had been provided 
by Senor Monlefalderon for his own use, and which hud not 
been damaged by the water. A keg of Boston crackers 
were among these eatables, quite half of which were still in 
a state to he eaten. .They were Biddy's delight; and it was 
seldom that she could be seen when not nibbling at one of 
them. The bread of the crew was hopelessly damaged. 
But Jack had made an ample provision of bread when sent 
ashore, and there was still a hundred barrels of the Sour in 
the schooner's hold. One of these had been hoisted on deck 
by Mulford, and opened. The injured flour was easily re- 
moved, leaving a considerable quantity fit for the uses of tbo 
kitchen. As for the keg of gunpowder, it was incontinently 
committed to the deep. 

Thus provided for, Mulford decided that the time had ar- 
rived when he ought to quit his anchorage. He had been 
employed most of that morning in getting the schooner's 
anchor, a work of great toil to him, though everybody had 
assisted. He had succeeded, and the vessel now rode by a 
kedge, that he could easily weigh by means of a deck tackle. 
It remained now, therefore, to lift this kedge and to stand 
out of the bay of the islets. No sooner was the boat secured 
astern, and its freight disposed of, than the mate began to 
make sail. In order to hoist the mainsail well up, he was 
obliged to carry the halyards to the windlass. Thus aided, 
he succeeded without much difficulty. He and Jack Tier 
and Biddy got the jib hoisted by hand ; and as for the fore- 
sail, that would almost set itself. Of course, it was not 
iouched until the kedge was aweigh. Mulford found little 
diHiculty in lifting the last, and he soon had the satisfaction 
of finding his craft clear of the ground. As Jack Tier was 
every way competent to lake charge of the forecastle, Mul- 
ford now sprang aft, and too]< his own station at the helm. 
Rose acting as his pretty assistant on the quarter-deck. 
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■ There is Ihtle mystery in getting a fore-and-aft vessel 
Doder way. Her sails fill almost as a maiter of (5our.se, and 
motion follows as a necessary law. Thus did ii prove with 
the Mexican schooner, which turned out to be a last-sailing 
and an easily-worked craft. She was, indeed, an American 
bottom, as it is termed, having been originally built for thu 
Chesajieake ; and, though not absolutely what is understood 
by a Baltimore clipper, so nearly of that mould and nature 
B3 to possess some of the more essentia! qualities. As usu- 
tilly happens, however, when a foreigner gets hold of an 
AmL'rican schooner, the Mexicans had shortened her masta 
and lessened her canvas. This circumstance was rather an 
advantage to Mulford, who would probably have had morf 
to attend to than he wished under the original rig of the 

Everybody, even to the fastidious Mrs. Budd, was de- 
lighted with the easy and swift movement of the schooner, 
Mulford, now he had got her under Canvas, handled her 
without any difficulty, letting her stand toward the channel 
through which he intended to pass, with her sheets just taken 
in, though compelled to keep a little otT, in order to enter 
between the islets. No difficulty occurred, however, and in 
less than ten minutes the vessel was clear of the channels, 
and in open water. The sheets were now flattened in, and 
the schooner brought close by the wind. A trial of the ves- 
sel on this mode of sailing was no sooner made, than Mul- 
ford was induced to regret he had taken so many precautions 
against any increasing power of the wind. To meet emer- 
gencies, and under the notion he should have his craft more 
under command, the young man had roefed his mainsail, 
and taken the bonnets off of the foresail and jib. As the 
schooner stood up better than he had anticipated, the mate 
felt ns all seamen are so apt to feel, when they see that their 
vessels might be made to perform more than is actually got 
out of them. . As the breeze was fresh, however, he deter- 
mined not to let out the reef; and the labour of lacing on 
the bonnets again was loo great to be thought of just at that 
moment. 

We ail find relief on getting in motion, when pressed by 
circumstances. Mulford had been in great apprehension 
of the re-appearance of the Swash all that day ; for it was 



Hosted by 



Google 



196 JACK ties; 

about the lime when Spike would be apt to n 
event of his escaping from the sloop-of-war, and he i 
Rose's again falling into the hands of a man so desperate. 
Nor is iL imputing more Ihao a very natural care lo the. 
young man, to say ihai he had somu misgivings concerning 
himself. Spike, by this time, must be convinced t!''aE bis 
bti:(iiiesa in the Gulf was known ; and one who had openly 
thrown off his service, as his mate had done, would unqiies* 
lionahly be regarded as a traitor lo Ais interests, whatever 
miiijht be the relation in which he would stand to the laws 
of the country. It wds probable such an alleged offender 
would not be allowed to nppear before the tribunals of the 
land, to justify himself and to accuse the truly guilty, if it 
were in the power of the last to prevent it. Great, there- 
fore, wua the satisfaction of our handsome young mate when 
he found himself again fairly in motion, with a craft undei 
him, that glided ahead in a way to prove that she might 
give even the Swasltsome trouble lo catch her, in the event 
of a irial of speed. 

Everybody entered into the feelings of Mulford, as the 
schooner passed gallantly out from between the isleis, and 
entered the open water. Fathom by fathom did her waka 
3'apidly increase, until it could no longer be traced back as 
far as the sandy beaches that had just been lell. In a quar< 
terof an hour more, the vessel had drawn so far from the 
land, that some of the smaller and lowest of the islets were 
getting to be IndistiDct. At that Instant everybody had 
come aSi, the females taking their seats on the trunk, which, 
in this vessel as in the Swash herself, gave space and height 
to the cabin. 

"Well," exclaimed Mrs. Budd, who found the freshness 
of the sea air invigorating, as well as their speed exciting, 
" (his is what I call maritime, Rosy, dear. This is what is 
meant by the Maritime Stales, about which we read so 
much, and which are commonly thought to be so important. 
We are now in a Maritime Stale, and I feel perfectly happy 
after all our dangers and adventures !" 

"Yes, aunty, and lam delighted that you are happy," 
answered Rose, wiih frank affection. " We are now rid of 
tnat infamous Spike, an( may hope never to see his faco 
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" Stephen Spike has hia good p'inls as well as another," 
laid Jack Tier, abruptly. 

" I know thai he is an old shipmate of yours, Tier, and 
that }ou cannot forget how he once stood crinnected with 
you, and am sorry I have said so much against him," an 
Bwered Rose, expressing her concern even more by hei 
looks and lanes, than by her wordi. 

Jack was mollified by this, and he let his feehng be seen, 
ihough he said no more than to mutter, " He 's a willian !" 
words that had frequently issued from his iips within the 
last day or two. 

" Stephen Spike is a capital seaman, and that is some- 
Ihing in any man," observed the relict of Captain Budd, 
" He learned his trade from one who was every way quali- 
fied to teach htm, and it's no wonder he should be expert. 
Do you expect, Mr. Mulford, to beat the wind the whole 
distance to Key West I" 

It was not possible for any one la look more grave than 
the mate did habitually, while ih *d w w floundering 
through her sea-terms. Rose had gh h m hat respect 
for her aunt was lo be one of h nd n f her own 
regard, though Rose had never pe d I 1 p o him on 
the subject. 

" Yes, ma'am," answered the m resp f llj " we are 
in the trades, and shall have to d d rd, every 

inch of the way to Key West," 

"Of what lock is this place the key. Rosy?" asked the 
aunt, innocently enough. "I know that forts and towns 
are sometimes called keys, but ihey always have locks of 
some sort or other. Now, Gibraltar is the key of the Medi- 
terranean, as your uncle has told me fifty times; and I 
have been there, and can understand why it should be,— 
but I do not know of what lock this West is the key." 

" It is net that sort of key which is meant, aunty, at all — 
but quite a different thing. The key meant is an island." 

" And why should any one be so silly as to call an island 
a key ?" 

" The place where vessels unload is sometimes called a 

key," answered Mulford; — "the French calling it a tjuai, 

and the Dutch kaye. I suppose our English word is derived 

"rom these. Now, a low, sandy island, looking somewhat 

17" 
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like keys, or wliarves, seamen have given Ihem this name 
Key West is merely a low island." 

" Then there is no lock to it, or anything to be unfaa- 
toned," said the widow, in her most simple manner. 

" It may turn out to be the key to the Gulf of Mexico 
one or Ihese days, ma'am. Uncle Sam is surveying thc- 
reef, and intends to do something here, I believe. When 
Uncle Sam is really in earnest, he is capable of performing 
great things," 

Mrs. Budd was satisfied with this explanation, though she 
told Biddy that evening, that " locks and keys go together, 
and that the person who christened the island lo whioh they 
wejT; going, must have been very weak in his upper story." 
But these reflections on the intellects of her fellow -creatures 
were by no means uncommon with the worthy relict ; and 
we cannot say that her remarks made any particular im- 
pression on her Irish maid. 

In the mean time, ttie Mexican schooner behaved quite 
to Mulford's satisfaction. He thought her a little tender in 
the squalls, of which they had several that adernoon ; but 
he remarked to Rose, who expressed her uneasiness at the 
manner in which the vessel lay over in one of them, that 
" she comes down quite easy to her bearings, but it is hard 
forcing her beyond them. The vessel needs more cargo to 
ballast her, though, on the whole, I find her us stiff as one 
could expect. I am now glad that I reefed, and reduced 
Ihe head sails, though I was sorry at having done so when 
we first came out. At this rate of sailing, we ought lo be 
up with Key West bv n " " 
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reef extends across il, of course; but nowhere does ihe 
rock protrude itself above the surface of the sea, Tlie 
depth of water on this reef varies essentially. In some 
placesj a. ship of size might pass on to it, if not across il; 
while in others a man could wade for miles. There is one 
deep and safe channel — safe to those who are acquainted 
with it — through the centre of this open space, and which is 
sometimes used by vessels that wish to pass from one side 
to Ihe other; but it is ever better for those whose buaiaesa 
does not call ihem in (hat direction, to give the rocks a good 
berth, more especially in the night. 

Mulford had gleaned many of the leading facts counected 
with the channels, and the navigation of those waters, from 
Spike and Ihe older seamen of the brig, during the lime 
they had been lying at the Tortugas. Such questions and 
answers. are common enough on board ships, and, as they 
are usually put and given with intelligence, one of our 
mate's general knowledge of his profession, was likely to 
carry away much useful information. By conversations 
of this nature, and by consulting the charts, which Spike 
did not affect to conceal after the name of his port became 
known, the young man, in fact, had so far made himself 
master of the subject, as to have tolerably accurate notions 
of the courses, distances, and general peculiarities of the 
reeC When the sun went down, he supposed himself to be 
about half-way across the space of open water, and some 
five-and -twenty miles dead to windward of his port of de- 
parture. This was doing very well for the circumstances, 
and Mulford believed himself and his companions clear of 
Spike, when, as night drew its veil over the tranquil sea, 
nothing was in sight, 

A very judicious arrangement was made for the watches 
on board the Mexican schooner, on this important night. 
Mrs. Budd had a great fancy to keep a watch, for once in 
her life, and, afler the party had supped, and the subject 
came up in the natural course of things, a dialogue like this 
occurred : 

" Harry must be fatigued," said Rose, kindly, " and must 
want sleep. The wind is so light, and the weather appetrs 
.o be so settled, that I think it would be better for him to 
Hurn in,' as he calls it ;" — here Rose laughed so prettilj 
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(hat ihe handsome male wished s^ie would repeat ihe wurds, 
— "better that he should 'turn in' dow, and we can call 
him, should there be need o( his advice or assistance, 1 
dare say Jack Tier and I can take very good care of the 
schooner until daylighl.'' 

Mrs, Budd thought it would be no more than proper for 
one of her experience and years to rebuke this levity, as 
Well as to enlighten the ignorance her niece had betrayed. 

" You should be cautious, ray child, how you propose 
anything to be done on a ship's board," observed ihe aunl. 
"It requires great experience and a suitable knowledge of 
rigging lo give maritime advice. Now, as might have been 
expected, considering your years, and the short lime you 
have been al sea, you have made several serious mistakes 
in what you have proposed. In the Jirst place, there should 
always be a male on the deck, as I have heard your dear 
departed uncle say, again and again ; and how can there be 
a mate on the deck if Mr, Mulford 'turns in,' as you pro- 
pose, seeing that he 's the only mate we have. Then you 
"(Ugh at any maritime expression, for each 
i body might say, solemnized by storms and 
That Harry is fatigued 1 think is very probable ; 
3u wa ch a, as they call it, when he can 
n fo he night, and take his rest as is 
)v a h o begin with; and I'll engage 
w m nu esoutof the way, though yours, 
o ^ ime-pieces, is, I 'ii venture lo 

ng Wh)re is your chronometer, Mr. 
e how this excellenl watch of mine, which 
WIS once m\ poor d( pined Mr Budd s, will agree with thai 
piece of ^ouri which I have heard you say is excellent." 

Here was a flight in science and naul cal language that 
poor Mulford could not i>ive aniicipated even in the cap. 
lain s rel ci I That Mrs Budd should mistake " setting the 
watch for setlmg our watches ' was not so very violent 
a blundei that one ought to be much astonished at it in her; 
but Ihat she should p\pect fo hnd a chronometer that was 
intended to keep the I me of Greenwch agreemg with a 
watch that was set for the lime of New York, betrayed a 
degree cf ignciance thai the handsome male was afraid 
Rose would resent on him, when (he mistakp was made to 
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appear. As the widow heid out her own walch for the 
iMjniparison, however, he could not refuse to produce his 
own. By Mrs, Budd's watch it was past seven o'clock, while 
by his own, or the Greenwich set chronometer il was a little 
past twelve. 

"How very v ong )ou wa ch M Mull rd," cried 
the good lady no w h and n^, all ou have said in its 
iiivour, U'a qu e tiv ho s oo last I do declare; and 
now, Rosy dea jou s he tnpor ance of &e ng watches 
on a ship's boa d as don eve y even no n y departed 
husband has olten lold me. 

" Harry's must be what he calls a dog-watch, aunty," said 
Rose, laughing, though she scarce knew at what. 

" The watch goes, loo," added the widow, raising the 
chronometer to her ear, " though it is so very wrong. Well, 
set it, Mr. Mulford ; then we will set Rose's, which I '11 en- 
gage is halfan hour out of the way, though it can never bo 
as wrong as yours." 

Muiford was a good deal embarrassed, but he gained 
courage by looking at Rose, who appeared to him to be 
quite as much mystified as her aunt. For once he hoped 
Rose was ignorant; for nothing would be so likely to di- 
minish the feeling produced by the exposure of the aunt's 
mistake, as lo include the niece in the same category. 

"My walch is a chronometer, you will recollect, Mrs, 
Budd," said the young man. 

" 1 know it ; and they ought to keep the very best time — ■ 
that I 've always heard. My poor Mr. Budd had two, and 
they were as large as compasses, and sold for hundreds after 
his lamented decease." 

" They were ship's chronometers, but mine was made for 
the poci(et. It is true, chronometers are intended to keep 
the most accurate time, and usually they do ; this of mine, 
in particular, would not lose ten seconds in a twelvemonth, 
did i not carry it on my person." 

" No, no, it does not seem to lose any, Harry ; il only 
gains," cried Rose, laughing. 

Mulford was now satisfied, notwithstanding all that had 
passed on a previous occasion, that the launching, bright- 
eyed, and quick-witted girl at his elbow, knew no more of 
he uses of a chronometer than her unusually dull and Igno- 
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rani aunt ; and he fell himself relieved from all embarrass 
ment at once. Though he dared not even seem to distrust 
Mrs. Budd's inteiloct or knowledge before Rose, he did not 
scruple lo laugh at Rose herself, to Rose. With her there 
was no jealousy on the score of capacity, her quickness 
being almost as obvious to all who approached her as her 
beauty. 

" Rose Budd, you do not understand the uses of a chrono- 
meter, 1 see," said the mate, firmly, " notwithstanding all I 
have told you concerning them." 

" It is to keep time, Harry Mulford, is it not V 

" True, lo keep lime — but lo keep th t m f pi cular 
meridian ; you know syhal meridian m ans I h | ? 

Rose looked intently at her lover, a d h look d ngu- 
larly lovely, for she blushed slightly, I ' " 
as open and amicable as ingenuousne 

"A meridian means a point over our beads — the spot 
where ihe sun is at noon," said Rose, doublingly. 

" Quite right ; but it also means longitude, in one sease. 
If you draw a line from one pole to the other, all the places 
it crosses are on the same meridian. As the sun first ap- 
pears in the east, it follows that he rises sooner in places 
thai are east, than in places that are further west. Thus it 
is, ihat at Greenwich, in England, where there is an obser- 
vatory made for nautical purposes, ihe sun rises about five 
hours sooner than it does here. All this difference is subject 
to rules, and we know exactly how to measure it." 

"How can that be, Harry ? You told me this but the 
other day 
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lugh," said the much 
I it all 1" 



" Yes, yes," said Rose, eagerly, " I see nil that — go on." 

" Now a chronometer is aolhing but a watch, made with 

great care, so as not to lose or gain more than a few seconds 

in a twelvemonth. Its whole merit is in keeping time accu- 

" Still I do not see how that can be any^iing more than 
B very good watch." 

" You will see in a minute. Rose, For purposes that you 
\rill presemly understand, books are calculated for certain 
meridians, or longitudes, as ai Greenwich and Paris and 
those who use the books calculated tor Greenwich, get their 
chronometers set at Greenwich, and those who use the 
Paris, get their chronometers set to Paris lime. When I 
was last in England, I look this watch to Greenwich, and 
had it set at the Observatory by the true solar time. Ever 
since it has been running by that time, and what you see 
here is the true Greenwich time, ailer allowing for a second 
or two that it may have lost or gained." 

"All that is plain 

Rose — " but of what u 
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of ihis uselul process, ihoiigh still ignorant of some uf the 
details. This lime she was determined to secure her acqui- 
sitioti. though it is quite probable thai, woman-like, they 
were once more lost, almost as easily as made. Mulibrd, 
however, was obliged to leave her, to look at the vessel, 
before he stretched himself oti the deck, in an old sail ; it 
having been previously determined that he should sleep first, 
while the wind was light, and ihat Jack Tier, assisted by the 
females, should keep the first watch. Rose would not detaia 
the mate, therefore, but let him go his way, in order lo see 
that all was right before he took his rest. 

Mrs. Budd had listened to Mulford's second explanation 
of the common mode of ascertaining the longitude, with all 
which she was capable ; but it far exceeded 
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■> cotnfirehend all the more familiar phenomena, 
but they CHOnol command even ihot much of ihe two quali- 
ties named to obJain the knowledge they would fain wish to 
possess. Mrs. Budd did not belong lo a division as high in 
the intellectual scale as even this vapid class. Her iolellect 
was unequal to embracing anytbiag of an abstracted cha- 
racter, and only received the most obvious impressions, and 
those quite half the lime it received wrong. The mate's 
reasoning, therefore, was not only inexplicable to her, but it 
Bounded absurd and impossible. 

"Rosy, dear," said the worthy relict, as soon as she saw 
Mulford stretch his fine frame on his bed of canvas, speak- 
ing at the same lime in a low, contidential tone to her niece, 
" what was it thai Harry was telling you a little while ago ? 
h sounded to me like rank nonsense; and men teill (nllc 
nonsense lo young girls, as I have so ofien warned you, 
child. You must never listen to their wonsense. Rosy ; but 
remember your catechism and confirmation vow, and be a 
good girl." 

To how many of the feeble-minded and erring do those 
offices of the church prove a stay and support, when their 
own ordinary powers of resistance would fail ihem ! Rose, 
however, viewed ihe matter just as it was, and answered 
accordingly. 

"Bui this was nothing of that nature, aunty," she said, 
"and only an account of the mode of finding out where a 
ship is, when oulof sight of land, in the middle of the ocean. 
We had the same subject op the other day." 

"And how did Harry tell you, this time, that was done, 
my dear?" 

" By finding the difference in the lime of day between 
two [>laces — just as he did before." 

" But there is no difference in the lime of day, child, when 
the clocks go well." 

" Yea, there is, aunty dear, as the sun rises in one place 
before it does in another." 

" Rose, you 've been listening lo nonsense now ! Remem- 
ber what I have so often told you about young men, and 
their way of talking. I admit Harry Mulford is a respect- 
able youth, and has respectable connections, and since you 
like one another, you may have him, with all my heart, aa 
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soon as he gets a full-jiggered ship, for I am resolved na 
niece of my poor dear husband's shall ever marry a mate, 
or a captain even, unless he has a full-jiggen;d ship under 
his feet. But do not lallt noosense with him. Nonsense 
is nonsense, though a sensible man laiks it. As for all this 
stuff about the lime of day, you can see il is nonsense, aa 
ihe sun rises but once in twenty-four hours, and of course 
there cannot be two times, as you call it," 

"But, aunty dear, it is not always noon at London when 
it is noon at New York." 

"Fiddle-faddle, child; noon is noon, and there are no. 
more two noons than two suns, or two times. Distrust 
what young men tell you. Rosy, if you would be safe, though 
they should lelt you you are handsome," 

Poor Rose sighed, and gave up the explanation to despair. 
Then a smile played around her pretty mouth, U was not 
at her aunt that she smiled ; this she never permitted her- 
selflo do, weak as was that person, and weak as she saw 
her to be; she smiled at the recoileclion how often Mulford 
had hinted at her good looks — for Rose was a female, and 
had her own weaknesses, as well as another. But the ne- 
cessity of acting soon drove these thoughts from her mind, 
and Rose .sought Tack Tier, to confer wiih him on the sub- 
ject of their new duties. 

As for Hurry Mulford, his head was no sooner laid on its 
bunch of sail than he fell into a profound sleep. There he 
lay, slumbering as the seaman slumhers, with no sense of 
surrounding things. The immense fatigues of that and of 
the two precedUig days, — for he had toiled b 
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miles to llie eastward of the islets, — proof (hat ho was doing 
very well, and that there was no current to do him any 
material harm, if, indeed, there were not iictuaily a current 
in his favour. He nest tacked to the northward again, and 
Blood in that direction until near night, when he once more 
went about. The wind was now so light (hat he sew little 
prospect of getiing in with the reef again, unfil ihe return 
of day; but as he had left orders with Jack Tier to be called 
at twelve o'clock, at all events, this gave him no uneasiness. 
At the time when the mate lay down lo lake his rest, there- 
fore, ihe schooner was quiie five-and-tweniy miles lo wind- 
ward of ihe Dry Tortugas, and some twenty miles lo the 
northward of the Florida Reef, wilh the wind quite light at 
east-south -cast. Such, then, was the position or situation 
of the schooner. 

As respects her cond on seasijde bed She had 
but the three sails ben —ma a I lo a I and jb He 
topmasts had been siru k and II he hamp h b lon^ d 
lo Ihem was below. Th ma n a 1 as s n le eefed and 
(be foresail and jib were hou h b nn a has ai eady 
been mentioned. Th s wa m ha h canvas u 
Mulford knew thai it would end b s af mo ma age 
able in ihe event of a blow Usu II a ha s a oa and 
in that region, the ea ade p e a led h ^ a ead 
ness, sometimes diverg gal I sou 1 of e as a p s 
and generally blowing I est Bu lor a si o n e p e 
ously (o, and ever si e he o ado he d had been 
unsettled, the old currents appe ng o ega n be as end 
ancy by fits, and then los ng n squ tis, con a y cu en 
and even by short calms. 

The conference between Jack Tier and Rose was frank 
aad confidential. 

"We must depend mainly on you," said the latter, turn- 
ing to look toward the spot where Mulford lay, buried in 
the deepest sleep that had ever gained power over him. 
' Harry is so fatigued ! It would be shameful to awaken 
Vim a moment sooner than is necessary." 

"Ay, ay ; so it Is always with young women, when they 
lets a young man gain their ears," answered Jack, without 
the least circumlocution ; " ao it is, and so it always will 
be, 1 'm afeard. Nevertheless, men is willians." 
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Rose was not affronled at this plain allusion to (he powei 
that Mulford had obtained over hpr fepUngs. It would seem 
that Jack had got to be so intimate in the cjbins, thai hia 
sex was, in a measure, forgotten ; and it is certain that his 
recent services were not. Without a question, but for his 
interference, the pretty Rose Budd would, al that moment, 
have been the prisoner of Spike, and most probably the vic- 
tim of his design to compel her to marry him. 

"All men are not Stephen Spikes," said Rose, earnestly, 
" and least of all is Harry Mulford to be reckoned as one 
of his sort. But, we must manage to take care of the 
schooner the whole night, and let Harry get his rest. He 
wished to be called at twelve, but we can easily iet the hour 
go by, and not awaken him." 

" The commanding officer ought not to be sarved so, Miss 
Rose. What he says is to be done." 

"I know it. Jack, as to ordinary mailers; but Harry left 
these orders that we might have our share of rest, and for 
no other reason at all. And what is to prevent our having 
itt We are four, and can divide ourselves into two watches; 
one watch can sleep while the other keeps a look-out," 

"Ay, ay, and pretty watches they would be! There's 
Madam Budd, now; why, she's quite u navigator, and 
knows all about weerin' and haulin', and I dares to say could 
put the schooner about, to keep her off" the reef, on a pinch; 
though which way the craft would come round, could best 
be told a'ler it has been done. It 's as much as 1 'd under- 
take myself. Miss Rose, to lake care of the schooner, should 
it come on to blow; and as for you. Madam Budd, and thai 
Kjualting Irishwoman, you'd be no better than so many 
housewives ashore." 

"We have strength, and we have courage, and we can 
pull, as you have seen. I know very well which way to put 
the helm now, and Biddy is as strong as you are yourself, 
aiid could help me all I wished. Then we could always 
call you, at need, and have your assistance. Nay, Harry 
himself can be called, if there should be a real necessity for 
it, and ! do wish he may not be disturbed until there is thai 

It was with a good deal of reluctance that Jack allowed 
hirnaelf io be persuaded into this scheme. He insisted, fot 
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a long time, that an officer should be called at the hour 
mentioned by himself, and declared he had never known 
Buch an order neglected, " marchant-rnan, privateer, or maii- 
of-war." Rose prevailed over his scruples, however, and iSere 
was a meeting of the three females to make the final ar- 
rangements. Mrs.Budd, a kind hearted woman, al the worst, 
gave her assent moat cheerfully,, though Rose was a little 
startled with the nature of the reasoning, with which it waa 
accompanied, 

"You are quite right, Rosy dear," said the aunt, "and 
the thing is very easily done. I've long wanted to keep one 
watch, at seaj just one watch; to complete my maritime 
educjition. Your poor uncle used to say, 'Give my wife 
but one night-watch, i ' " ' 
her as heart c Id 
enough with h 
not ihe sort of wa 
till tAis evenin 
at all. But [h 
solved to hav T 
command the 
they call it, ai 
till morning. 
Biddy shall be 
don't know, a B 
stout to do. I do r 
I'll turn my back 

Rose had her own 
issuing orders on si 
the best of necessity, 
out further discu! 
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gogd night's rest for Harry, already feeling a 
in the comfort and ease of the man she loved. And Rose 
did love Harry Mulford warmly and sincerely. If the very 
decided preference with which she regarded him before they 
sailed, had not absolutely amounted to passion, it had como 
so very near it as lo render that access of feeling certain, 
under the influence of the association aftd events which suc- 
ceeded. We have not thought it necessary to relate a tithe 
of the interviews and intercourse that had taken place be-- 
tween the handsome male and the pretty Rose Budd, during 
18* 



Hosted by 



Google 



210 JACK ties; 

the niooth ihey had now been shipmates, having left the 
reader to imagine the natural course of things, under such 
circ: urns lances. Neveriheless, the plighted troth had not been 
actually given until Harry joined her on the islet, at a mo- 
ment when she fancied herself abandoned to a fate almost 
as serious as death. Rose had seen Mulford quit the brig, 
had watched the mode and manner of his escape, and in 
almost breathless amazement, and felt how dear to her he 
had become, by the glow of delight which warmed her heart, 
when assured that he could not, would not, forsake her, eren 
though he remained at the risk of life. She was now, true 
to the instinct oC her sex, mostly occupied in making such a 
return for an attachment so devoted as became her tender- 
ness and the habits of her mind. 

As Mrs. Budd chose what she was pleased to term the 
'middle-watch,' giving lo Jack Tier and Rose her 'dog- 
watch,' the two last were first on duty. It is scarcely ne- 
cessary to say, the captain's widow got the names of Ihe 
watches all wrong, as she got the names of everything else 
about a vessel; but the plan was to divide the night equally 
between these quasi manners, giving the first half to those 
who were first on the look-out, and the remainder to iheii 
successors. It soon became so calm, that Jack left the helm, 
and came and sal by Rose, on the trunk, where they con- 
versed confidentially forti long time. AlJhouah the reader 
will, hereafter, be enabled to form some plausible conjectures 
on the subject of this dialogue, vje shall give him no pan 
of it here. All that need now be said, is to add, that Jack 
did most of the talking, that his past life was the principal 
theme, and that the terrible Stephen Spike, he from whom 
they were now so desirous of escaping, was largely mixed 
up with the adventures recounted. Jack found in his com- 
panion a deeply interested listener, although this was hy no 
means the first time they had gone over together the same 
story ana discussed the same events. The conversation lasted 
until Tier, who watched the glass, seeing that its sands had 
run out for the last time, announced the hour of midnight, 
This was the moment when Mulford should have been called 
but when Mrs. Budd and Biddy Noon were actually awak- 
•ened in his stead. 

"Now, dear aunty," said Rcae as she parted from the 
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Dew watch to go and catch a little sleep herself, " reniembei 
you are not to awaken Harry first, but to call Tier and 
fnyself. It would have done your heart good to have seen 
how sweetly he has been sleeping all this time, I do not 
think he has stirred once since his head was laid on that 
bunch of sails, and there he is, at this moment, sleeping like 

" Yes," returned the relict, " if is always so with your 
true maritime people. I have been sleeping a great dea! 
more soundly, the whole of the dog-watch, than I ever slept 
at home, in my own excellent bed. But it's your watch 
beiow. Rosy, and contrary to rule for you to stay on the 
deck, after you 've been reheved. I 've heard this a thousand 

Rose was not sorry to lie down ; and her head was scarcely 
on its pillow, in the cabin, before she was fast asleep. As 
for Jack, he found a place among Mulford's sails, and was 
quickly in the same state. 

To own the truth, Mrs. Budd was not quite as much at 
ease, in her new station, for the first half hour, as she had 
fancied to herself might prove to be the case. It was a fiat 
cairn, it is true; but the widow felt oppressed with respon- 
iibility and the novelty of her situation. Time and again 
had she said, and even imagined, she should be delighted to 
fi!l the very station she then occupied, or to be in charge of 
a deck, in a " middle watch." In this instance, however, 
as in so many others, reality did not equal anticipation. 
She wished to be doing everything, but did not know how 
to do anything. As for Biddy, she was even worse off than 
her mistress. A month's esperience, or for that matter a 
twelvemonth's, could not unravel to her the mysteries of 
even a schooner's rigging. Mrs. Budd had placed her " at 
the wheel," ns she called it, though the vessel had no wheel, 
being steered by a tiller on deck, in the 'long-shore fashion. 
In stationing Biddy, the widow told her that she was to play 
"tricks at the wheel," leaving it to the astounded Irish 
woman's i'laglnatlon to discover what those tricks were. 
Failing in nscertatning what might iie the nature of her 
"tricks al the wheel," Biddy was content to do nothing, and 
nothing, u.^der the circumstances, was perhaps the very best 
thing she (xnild have done. 
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Little was required lo be done for the firsl four hours of 
Mrs. Budd's watch. Ad that lime, Rose slept in her herlh, 
and Muiford and Jack Tier on their sail, while Bidd) had- 
played the wheel a " trick," indeed, by lying down on deck, 
and sleeping, loo, as soundly as il' she were in the .county 
Down itself. But there was to be an end of this tranquillity. 
Suddenly the wind began lo blow. At first, the breeze 
came in fitful puff's, which were neither very strong nor very 
lasting. This induced Mrs. Budd lo awaken Biddy. Luckily, 
a schooner without a topsail could not very well be taken 
aback, especially as the head-sheets' worked on travellers, 
and Mrs. Budd and her assistant contrived to manage the 
tiller very well for the first hour that these varying puffs of 
wind lasted. It is true, the tiller was lashed, and it is also 
true, the schooner ran in ali directions, having actually 
headed !o all the cardinal points of the compass, under her 
present management. At length, Mrs. Budd became alarmed. 
A puff of wind came so strong, as lo cause the vessel to lie 
over so far as to bring the water into the lee scuppers. She 
called Jack Tier herself, therefore, and sent Biddy down to 
awaken Rose. In a minute, both these auxiliaries appeared 
on deck. The wind just then lulled, and Rose, supposing 
hfr aunt was frightened at trifles, insisted on it that Harry 
should be permitted to sleep on. He had turned over once, 
in the course of the night, but not once had he raised his 
head from his pillow. _ 

As soon as reinforced, Mrs. Budd began lo bustle about, 
and to give commands, such as they were, in order to prove 
that she was unlerrified. .fack Tier gaped at her elbow, 
and by way of something lo do, he laid his hafld on the 
painter of the Swash's boat, which boat was towing astern, 
and remarked that " some know-nothing had belayed it with 
three half-hitches." This was enough for the relict. She 
had often heard the saying that "(Aree half-hitches lost the 
ting's long-boat," and she busied herself, at once, in repairine 
so imminent an evil. It was far easier for the good woman 
to talk than lo act she became what s called all fingers 
and ihumb'i and n loosen ng the ih rd half h ch she cast 
off the two othere At that nstant a puff" of v nd struck 
the schooner afn n and tl e end of the pa nl r got away 
from the w dow v ho had a last gl mpae at ihe boat as tho 
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vessel darted .ahead, leaving its little lender to vanish in the 
gloom of the night. 

Jack was excessively provoked al this accident, for he 
had foreseen the possibiliiy of having recourse lo that boat 
yet, in order to escape from Spike. By abandoning the 
schooner, and pulling on lo the reef, it might hnve been 
possible lo gel out of their pursuer's hands, when all other 
means should fail them. As he was at the tiiler, he put his 
helm op, and ran off, until far enough to leeward lo be to 
Ihe westward of the boat, when he might tack, fetch and 
recover it. Nevertheless, it now blew much harder than he 
liked, for the schooner seemed to he unusually lender. Had 
he had ihe force to do it, bo would have brailed the foresail. 
He desired Rose to call Mulford, but she hesitated about 
complying. 

"Call him — call the mate, I say," cried out Jack, in a 
voice that proved how much he was in earnest. " These 
putfs come heavy, I can tell you, and ihey come often, too. 
Call him — call him, al once, Miss Rose, for it is time to 
(ack if we wish to recover the boat. Tell him, loo, (6 brail 
the foresail, while we are Id stays — ihal's right; another 
call will start him up." 

The other call was given, aided by a gentle shake from 
Rose's hand. Harry was on his feet in a moment. A pass- 
ing instant was necessary lo clear bis facilities, and to recover 
the tenor of bis thoughts. During that instant, the mate 
heard Jack Tier's shrill cry of " Hard a-lee — get in that 
foresail — bear a-band — in with it, I say!" 

The wind came rushing and roaring, and the flaps of the 
canvas were violent and heavy. 

" In with the foresail, I say," shouted Jack Tier, " She 
flies round like a lop, and will be oif the wind on Ihe other 
tack presently. Bear a-hand ! — bear a-hand ! It looks black 
as night to windward." 

Mulford then regained all his powers. He sprang to the 
fore-sheet, calling on the others for aid. The violent surges 
produced by the wind prevented his grasping the sheet as 
soon as he could wish, and the vessel whirled round on 
her heel, like a sieeii that is frightened. At that critical and 
dangerous instant, when the schooner was nearly without 
miifioD through the water, a squall struck the flallened sails, 
27 
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and bowed her dowji as the willow bends lo the gale. Mrs. 
Budd and Biddy screamed as usual, aud Jack shouted until 
his voice seemed cracked, lo " let go the head-sheets." 
Mulford did make one leap forward, to execute this necessary 
office, when the inclining plane of the deck told him it waa 
too late. The wind fairly howled for a minute, and over 
went the schooner, the remains of her cargo shifting as she 
"n a way lo bring her-very nearly bottom upward. 



CHAPTER VIII. 
Ay, fare you well, fair genlleman. — Aa Yoti Like it. 

While the tyro believes the vessel is about to capsize at 
every puff of wind, the praclised seaman alone knows when 
danger truly besets him in this particular form. Thus it 
was with Harry Mulford, when the Mexican schooner went 
over, as related in the close of the preceding chapter. He 
felt no alarm until the danger actually came. Then, in- 
deed, no one there was so quickly, or so thoroughly apprized 
of what the result would be, and he directed all his exertions 
to meet the exigency. While there was the smallest hope 
of success, he did not lessen, in the least, his endeavours lo 
save the vessel ; making almost superhuman efforts lo cast 
off the fore-sheet, so as lo relieve the schooner from the 
pressure of one of her sails. But, no sooner did he hear 
the barrels in the hold surging to leeward, and feel by the 
inclination of the deck beneath his feet, that nothing could 
save the crafl, than he abandoned the sheet, and sprang lo 
the assistance of Rose. It was time he did ; for, having fol- 
lowed him into the vessel's lee-waist, she was the first l<i 
be submerged in .the sea, and would have been hopelessly 
drowned, but for Mulford's timely succour. Women might 
swim more readily than men, and do so swim, in those por- 
tions of the world where the laws of nature are not counter, 
acted by human conventions. Rose Budd, however, had re- 
feived the vicious education which civilized society inflicts on 
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her sex, and, as a matter ofcourse, was InlaNy helpless in an 
element in which it was Ihc design of Divine Providence she 
should possess the common means of sustaining herself, like 
every other being endued wiih animal life. Not so with 
Mulford he swam v. ith nse and force, and had no difficulty 
in su^aimng Rose until the schooner had settled into her 
Dew berth, or in hauling her on the vessel's bottom imnie* 
dialely afler 

Lackity there was no swell, or so little as not to endan- 
ger those who were on the schooner's bilge ; and Mulford 
had no soonei phced her in momentary safety at least, 
whom he prized far higher than his own life, than he be- 
thought him of his other i ompanions. Jack Tier had hauled 
himself up to windward by the rope that steadied the tiller, 
and he had called on Mrs. Budd to imitate his example. It 
was so natural for even a woman to grasp anything like a 
rope nt such a moment, that the widow instinctively obeyed, 
while Biddy seized, at random, the first thing of the sort 
that offered. Owing to these fortunate chances. Jack and 
Mrs. Budd succeeded in reaching the quarter of the schoo- 
ner, the former actually getting up on the bottom of the 
wreck, on to which he was enabled to float the widow, who 
was almo.st as buoyant as cork, as indeed was the case with 
Jack himself. All the stern and bows of the vessel were 
under water, in consequence of her leanness forward and 
aft i but though submerged, she offered a precarious fooling, 
even in these estremilies, to such as could reach them. On 
the other hand, the place where Rose stood, or the bilge of 
the vessel, was two or three feel above the surface of the 
sea, though slippery and inclining in shape. 

It was not half a minute from the time that Mulford sprang 
to Rose's succour, ere he had her on the vessel's bottom. 
In another half minute, he had waded down on the schooner's 
counter, where Jack Tier was lustily calling to him for 
" help !" and assisted the widow to her feet, and supported 
her until she stood at Rose's side. Leaving the last in her 
aunt's arms, half distracted between dread and joy, he turned 
lo the assistance of Biddy. The rope at which the Irish 
woman had caught, was a straggling end that had been 
made fast lo the main channels of the schooner, for the sup- 
;)ort of a fender, and had been hauled partly in-board U 
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keep it out of tJiG water. Biddy had foimd no difficulty in 
dragging herself up lo ihe chnins, therefore; and had she 
been content to sustain herself by the rope, leaving as much 
of her bady submerged as comported with breathing, her 
task would have been easy. BjI, like most persons who do 
not know how to swim, the good woman was fast e^^jiaust- 
irg her strength, by vain efforts to walk on the surface of 
on element that was never made to sustain her. Unprac- 
tised persons, in such situations, cannot he taught to believe 
that (heir greatest safety is in leaving as much of' their bo- 
dies as possible beneath the water, keeping the mouth and 
nose alone free for breath. But we have seen even in- 
stances in which men, who were in danger of drowning, 
seemed to believe it might be possible for them to crawl over 
the waves on their hands and knees. The philosophy of 
the contrary course is so very simple, that one would fancy 
a very child might be made to comptehend it ; yet, it is rare 
10 find one unaccustomed to the water, and who is suddenly 
exposed lo its dangers, that does not resort, under the pres- 
sure of present alarm, to the very reverse of the true means 
to save his or her life. 

Mulford had no difficuliy in finding Bridget, whose excia 
malions of " murther I" " help !" " he-l-liip 1" " Jasus !" and 
other similar cries, led itim directly to the spot, where she 
was fast drowning herself by her own senseless struggles. 
Seizing her by the arm, the active young male soon placed 
her on her feet, though her cries did not cease until she 
was ordered by her mistress to keep silence. 

Having thus rescued the whole of his companions from 
immediate danger, Mulford began to think of the future. 
He was seized with sudden surprise that the vessel did not 
sink, and for a minute he was unable to account for the un- 
usual fact. On the former occasion, the schooner had gone 
down almost as soon as she fell over; but now she floated 
with so much buoyancy as to leave most of her keel and all 
t)f her bilge on one side cfuite clear of the water. As one 
of the main hatches was off", and the cabin-doors, and booby- 
hatch doors forward were open, and all were under water, 
it required a little reflection on the part of Mulford to un- 
derstand on what circumstance all their Uves now depended. 
The mate soon ascertained the truth, however, and we may 
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as well explaiu 't t th d ' n f 1 ' 
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unable lo escape, and compressed into a narrow compass, 
forms a body that the other fluid c 
this simple aod familiar principle, : 
gases, in inverted glasses, placing them on shelves, slightly 
submerged in water. Thus it was, then, that the schooner 
continued to float, though nearly bottom upward, and with 
three inlets open, by which the water could and did pene- 
trate. A considerable quantity of the element had rushed 
in at the instant of capsizing, but meeting with resistance 
from the compressed and pent air, its progress had been ar- 
rested, and the wreck contioued lo float, sustained by the 
buojancy that was imparted to il, in containing so large a 
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body of a substance no heavier than atmospheric air. Aftei' 
displacing its weighl of water, enough of buoyancy remainet) 
to raise the keei a few feel above the level of the sea. 

As soon as Mulford had ascertained the facts of their sit- 
tialion, he communicaled them to his companions, encour- 
aging them to hope for eventual safety. It was true, their 
situation was nearly desperate, admitting that the wreck 
should continue to float for ever, since they were almost 
without food, or anything to drink, and had no means of 
urging the hull through the water. They must Boat, too, 
at the mercy of the winds and waves, and should a sea get 
op, it might soon be impossible for Mulford himself to main- 
lain his footing on the bottom of the wreck. All this the 
youDg man had dimly shadowed forth to him, through bus 
professional experience ; but the certainty of the vessel's not 
sinking immediately had so far revived hia spirits, as to 
cause him to look on the bright side of the future, pale as 
that glimmering of hope was made to appear whenever rea- 
son cast one of its severe glances athwart it. 

Harry had no difficulty in making Rose comprehend their 
precise situation. Her active and clear mind understood at 
once the causes of their present preservation, and moat of 
the hazards of the future. It was not so with Jack Tier. 
He was composed, even resigned ; but he could not see the 
reason why the schooner still floated. 

" 1 know that the cabin-doors were open," he said, " and 
if they was n't, of no great matter would it be, since the 
joints ar'n't caulked, and the water would run through them 
aa through a sieve. I 'm afeard, Mr. Mulford, we shall find 
the wreck going from under our feet afore long, and when 
we least wish it, perhaps." 

"I tell you the wreck will float so long as the air remains 
in its hold," returned the mate, cneerfully. " Do you not 
see how buoyant it is? — the certain proof that there is plenty 
of air within. So long as that remains, the hull must float." 

" I 've always understood," said Jack, slicking to his 
opinion, " that wessels floats by vartue of water, and not by 
vartue of air; and, ihat when the water gets on the wrong 
side on 'em, there 's little hope left of keepin' 'em up." 

"What has become of the boat?" suddenly cried the 
mate. " I have been so much occupied as to have forgotten 
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Ine boat. In thai boat wo might all of us slill reach Key 
West. I see nothing of the boat!" 

A profound silence succeeded this sudden and unexpecled 
question. All knew thai the boal was gone, nnd all knew 
that it had been lost by the widow's pertinacity and clum> 
Biness; but no one felt disposed to betray her at that grave 
moment. Mulford left the bilge, and waded as far aft as 
it was at all prudent for him to proceed, in the vain hope 
that the boat might be there, fastened by its painter to the 
schoonei's tatferel, as he had left it, but concealed from 
view by the darkness of the night. Not finding what he 
was after, be returned to his companions, still uttering ex- 
clamations of surprise at the unaccountable loss of the boa' 
Rose now told him that the boat had got adrift some ten or 
fifteen minuies before the accident befell them, and that 
they were actually endeavouring to recover it when th« 
squall which capsized the schooner struck them. 

"And why did you not call me, Rosef asked Harry, 
with a little of gentle reproach in his manner. "It must 
have soon been my watch on deck, and it would have been 
better that I should lose half an honr of my watch below, 
than that we should lose the boat." 

Rose was now obliged to confess that the time for calling 
bim had long been past, and that the faint streak of light, 
which was just appearing in the east, was the near approach 
of day. This explanation was made gently, but frankly; 
and Mulford experienced a glow of pleasure at his heart, 
even in that moment of jeopardy, when he understood 
Rose's motive for not having him disturbed. As the boat 
was gone, with little or no prospect of its being recovered 
again, no more was said about it ; and the widow, who had 
fitood.on thorns the while, had the relief of believing that 
her awkwardness was forgotten. 

It was such a relief from a 
escaped from drowning when 
those on her bottom did not, 
all the terrors of their actual 
of being wet was a trifle not 
(he light summer dresses wi 
they were entirely, were soor 
The keel made a tolerably 



mger to have 
the schooner capsized, that 
, for some little time, realize 
lituation. The inconvenience 
:o be thought of, and, in fact, 
rn by all, iinen or cotton aa 
eflectually dried in the wind. 
and the whole 
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jiariy placed themselves on t to awa t the return of day. in 
ortler to obtain a view of ail that tier luat or offered in 
the way of a prospect. Wh le thus aw I g a broke i and 
short dialogue occurred. 

"Had you stood to t!ie north \-ird the vh le nght?" 
asked Mujford, gloomily, of Jack 1 e for gloo ly he 
began to feel, aa all the facta ot their case began (o press 
more closely on his mind. " If so, we must be well olF the 
reef, and out of tiie tiack of wreckers and turtlers. How 
had you the wind, and how did you head before the acci- 
dent happened?" 

" The wind was light the whole time, and for some hours 
ii was nearly calm," answered Jack, in the same vein ; " I 
kept the schooner's heiid to the nor'ard, until I thought we 
were getting too far off our course, and then I put her 
'about. I do not think we could have been any great dis- 
tance from the reef, when the boat got away from us, and 
I suppose we are in its neighbourhood now, for I was tack- 
ing lo fall in with the boat when the craft went over." 

"To fall in with the boat! Did you keep off to leeward 
of it, then, that you expected to fetch it by tacking?" 

"Ay, a good bit ; and I thinlc the boat is now away here 
to windward of us, drifting athwart our bows." 

This was important news to Mulford. Could he only 
get that boat, the chances of being saved would be increased 
a hundred fold, nay, would almost amount to a certainty; 
whereas, so long as the wind held to the southward and 
eastward, the drift of the wreck must be toward the open 
water, and consequently so much the further removed from 
the means of succor. The general direction of the trades, 
in that quarter of the world, ia east, and should ihey get 
round into their old and proper quarter, it would not benefit 
them much; for the reef running south-west, they could 
scarcely hope to hit the Dry Tortugas aga"in, in their drift, 
were life even spared ihem sufficiently long to float ihe dis- 
tance. Then there might be'currenis, about which Mui~ 
ford knew nothing with certainty; they might set them in 
any direction ; and did they exist, as was almost sure to be 
the case, were much more powerful than the wind in con- 
trolling the movements of a wreck. 

The mate .strained his eyes in the direction pointed our 
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by Jack Tier, in the hope ot' discovering the boat through 
the haze of the moruing, and he actually did discern some- 
thing that, it appeared to him, might be the much desired 
little craft. If he were right, tliere was every reason to 
think the boat would drift down so near them as to enable 
him to recover it by awimming. This cheering intelligeni;e 
was communicated to his companions, who received it with 
gratitude and delight. But the approach of day gradually 
dispelled that hope, the object which Mulford had mistaken 
for the boat, within two hundred yards of the wreck, turn- 
ing out to be a small, low, but bare hummock of the reef, 
at a distance of more than two miles. 

"That is a proof that we are not far from the reef, at 
least," cried Mulford, willing to encourage those around 
him all he could, and really much relieved at finding him- 
self so near even this isolated fragment of terra firma. 
" This fact is the next encouraging thing to finding our- 
selves near the boat, or to falling in with a sail." 

"Ay, ay," said Jack, gloomily ; " boat or no boat, 't will 
make no great matter of difference now. There 's cus- 
tomers that'll be sartain to take all the grists you can send 
to their mill." 

"What things are those glancing about the vessel?" 
cried Rose, almost in the same breath ; " those dark, sharp- 
looking sticks — see, there are five or six of them ! and they 
move as if fastened to something under the water that pulls 
them about." 

"Them's the customers I mean. Miss Rose," answered 
Jack, in the same strain as that in which he had first 
spoken; "they're the same thing at sea as lawyers be 
ashore, and seem made to live on other folks. Them's 
sharks." 

"And yonder is truly the boat!" added Mulford, with a 
Bigh that almost amounted to a groan. The light had, by 
this time, so far returned as to enable the party not only 
to see the fins of half a dozen sharks, which were already 
prowling about the wreck, the almost necessary consequence 
of then proximity to a reef in that latitude, but actually to 
discern the boat drifting down toward them, at a distance 
that promised to carry it past, within the reach of Muiford's 
powers of swimming, though not as near as he could havB 
19 » 
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wished even under more fivourible circnnistince= Hid 
Ibeir extremity befn grpiter or had R se be,, in ti luffer 
from hunger or thirst Mjllord night hue attempted (he 
esperiment of endeaioring to regain the boa though the 
chances cf death bj means of the sharks would be more 
than equal (-> tho e of escipe but still fresh and not }et 
feeling even the hejt ot the sun of that low latitude, he was 
not quite goaded into such an act of desperation. All that 
remained for the party, therefore, was to sit on the keel of 
the wreck, and gaze with longing eyes at a little object 
floating past, wiiich, once at their command, might so 
readily be made to save them from a fate that already began 
to appear terrible in the perspective. Near an hour was 
thus consumed, ere the boat was about half a mile to lee> 
ward ; during which scarcely an eye was turned from it for 
one instant, or a word was spoken. 

"It is beyond my reach now," Mulford at length ex- 
claimed, sighing heavily, like one who became conscious 
of some great and irretrievable loss. " Were there no 
sharks. I could hardly venture to attempt swimming so far, 
with the boat drifting from me at the same time." 

" I should never consent to let you make the trial, Harry," 
murmured Rose, " though it were only half as far." 

Another pause succeeded. 

" We have now the light of day," resumed the mate, a 
minute or two later, " and may see onr true situation, No 
sail is in sight, and the wind stands steadily in its old quar- 
ter. Still I do not think we leave the reef. There, you 
may see breakers off here at the southward, and it seems as 
if more rocks rise above the sea, in that direction. I do 
not know that our situation would be any the better, how- 
ever, were we actually on them,' instead of being on this 
floating wreck." 

"The rocks will never sink," said Jack Tier, with so 
much emphasis as to startle the listeners. 

"I do not think this hull will sink until we are taken 
off it, or are beyond caring whether it sink or swim," re- 
turned Mulford. 

" I do not know that, Mr. Mulford. Nothing keeps ua 
ap but the air in the hold, you say." 
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"Certainly not; but ihat air will suffice .is long as it 

"And what do you call tliese things '!" rejoined the as- 
sistant steward, pointing at the water near him, in at on 
which no one elic saw anything worthy of attention. 

Muiford, however, was not satisfied with a cursory glance, 
but went nearer to the spot where Tier was standing. 
Then, indeed, he saw towhat the steward alluded, and was 
impressed by it, though he said nothing. Hundreds of 
little bubbles rose to the surface of the water, much as one 
sees them rising in sjirings, These bubbles are often met 
with in lakes and other comparatively shallow waters, but 
they are rarely seen in those of the ocean. The mate un- 
derstood, at a glance, that those he now beheld were pro- 
duced by the air which escaped from the hold of the wreck ; 
in small quantities at a time, it was true, but by a constant 
and increasing process. The great pressure of the water 
forced this air through crevices so minute that, under ordi- 
nary circumstances, they would have proved impenetrable 
to this, as they were still to the other fluid, though they 
now permitted the passage of the former. It might take a 
loiiff time to force the air from the interior of the vessel by 
sucn means, but the result was as certain as it might be 
glow. As constant dropping will wear a stone, so might 
the power that kept the wreck afloat be exhausted by the 
ceaseless rising of these minute air-bubbles. 

Although Mulford was entirely sensible of the nature of 
this new source of danger, we cannot say he wns much 
afiected by it at the moment. It seemed to him far more 
probable that they must die of exhaustion, long before the 
wreck would lose ali of its buoyancy by this slow process, 
than that even the strongest of their number could survive 
for such a period. The new danger, therefore, lost most 
of its terrors under this view of the subject, though it cer- 
tainly did not add to the small sense of security that 
remained, to know that inevitably their fate must be sealed 
through its agency, 'Should they be able to hold out for a 
eufficient time against hunger and thirst. Ii caused 'Mul- 
ford to muse in silence for many more minutes. 

" I hope we are not altogether without food," the mate 
It length said. " It sometimes happens that persons at sea 
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carry pieces of biscuit in their pockets, especially those 
who keep watch at night. The smallest morsel is now of 
the last importance." 

At this suggestion, every one set about an examination. 
The result wns, that neither Mrs. Budd nor Rose had a 
particle of food, of any sort, about their persons. Biddy 
produced from her pockets, however, a whole biscuit, d 
large bunch of excellent raisins that she had filched from 
the steward's stores, and two apples, — the last being the 
remains of some fruit that Spike had procured a month 
earlier in NewYork. Mulford had half a biscuit, at which 
he had been accustomed to nibble in his watches; and 
Jack lugged out, along with a small plug of tobacco, a 
couple of sweet oranges. Here, then, was everything in 
the shape of victuals or drink, that could be found for the 
use of five persons, in all probability for many days. The 
imporlance of securing it for equal distribution, was so 
obvious, that Muiford's proposal to do so met with a com- 
mon assent. The whole was put in Mrs. Budd's bag, and 
she was intrusted with the keeping of this precious store. 

" It may be harder to abstain from food at first, when 
we have not sutfered from its want, than it will become 
after a little endurance," said the mate. "We are now 
strong, and it will be wiser to fast as long as we conve- 
niently can, to-day, and relieve our hunger by a moderate 
allowance toward evening, than to waste our means by too 
much indulgence at a time'when we are strong, Weak 
nesswill.be sure to come if we remain long on the wreck.' 

" Have you ever suffered in this way, Harry ?" demanded 
Rose, with interest. 

" I have, and that dreadfully. But a merciful Providence 
came to my rescue then, and it may not fail me now. The 
seaman is accustomed to carry his life in his hand, and to 
live on the edge of eternity." 

The truth of this was BO apparent as to produce a thought- 
ful silence. Anxious glances were cast around the horizon 
from time to time, in quest of any sail that might come in 
sight, but uselessly. None appeared, and the day advanced 
without bringing the slightest prospect of relief Mulford 
eould see, by the now almost sunken hummocks, that they 
were slowly drilYing along the reef, toward the southward 



Hosted by 



Google 



OR, THE FLORIDA REEF. yaa 

and eastward, a current no doubt acting slightly from the 
north-west. Their proximity to the reef, however, was of 
no advnntage, as the distance w»s still so great as to render 
nny attempt to reach it, even on the part of the mate, un- 
available. Nor would he have been any better off could 
he have gained a spot on the rocks that was shallow enough 
to admit of his walking, since wading about in such a place 
would have been less desirable than to be floating whero 
he was. 

The want of water to drink threatened to be the great 
evil. Of this, the party on the wreck had not a single 
drop! As the warmth of the day was added to the feverish 
feeiing produced by excitement, they all experienced (hirst, 
though no one murmured. So utterly without means of 
relieving this necessity did each person know them all to 
be, that no one spoke on the subject at all. In fact, ship- 
wreck never produced a more complete destitution of all 
the ordinary agents of helping themselves, in any form or 
manner, than was the case here So sudden and complete 
had been the disaster, that not a single article, beyond those 
on the persons of the sufferers, came even in view The 
masts, sails, rigging, spare spars, in a word, everything 
belonging to the vessel was submerged and hidden from 
their sight, with the exception of i portion of the vessel's 
bottom, which might be forty feel m length, am! some ten 
or fifteen in width, including that which was above water 
on both sides of the keel, though one onl\ of these sides 
was available to the females, as a place to move dbout on. 
Hid Mulford only a boat-hook, he «ould have felt it a re- 
dd the shirks inrred'<e in number but 
h g w dacious, =wimming so near the wreck 

h m h n n .e, Mulford apprehended that some one 
b bod hem might mike an effort literally to 

b d h m I rue, he had never known of one of these 
fi h n p quit his onn element in pursuit of his 

D b h h ngs were reported, ind those around the 

k w m ^e, and seemed so eager to get at those 

wh t there really might be some excuse for 

h y ht resort to unusual means of effecting 
their object. It is probable that, like all other animals, 
hey were emboldened by their own numbers, and were 
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acting in a sort of concert, that was governed by some of 
the many mysterious laws of nature that have still escaped 
human observation. 

Thus passed the earlier hours of that appalling day. 
Toward noon, Mulford had insisted on the females dividing 
one of the oranges between them, and extracting ils juice 
by way of assuaging their thirst. The effect was most 
grateful, as all admitted, and even Mrs. Budd urged Harry 
and Tier to take a portion of the remaining orange; but 
this both steadily refused. Mulford did consent to receive 
a small portion of one of the apples, more with a view of 
moistening his throat than to appease his Imnger, though 
it had, in a slight degree, the latter effect also. As for 
Jack Tier, he declined even the morsel of apple, saying 
that tobacco answered his purpose, as indeed it temporarily 

It was near sunset, when the steward's assistant called 
Mulford aside, and whispered to him that he had something 
private to communicate. The mate bade him say on, as 
they were out of ear-shot of their companions. 

" I 've heen in sitiations like this afore," said Jack, " and 
one I'arns exper'ence by exper'ence, I know how crue! it 
is ou the feelin's to have the hopes disapp'inted in these 
cases, and therefore shall proceed with caution. But, Mr. 
Mulford, there 's a sail in sight, if there is a drop of water 
in the Gulf I" 

"A sail. Jack! I trust in Heaven you are not deceived!" 

"Old eyes are true eyes in such matters, sir. Be care- 
ful not to start ihe women. They go off like gunpowder, 
and, Lord help 'em! have no more command over ihem- 
seives, when you loosen 'em once, than so many flying-fish 
with a dozen dolphins a'ter them. Look hereaway, sir, 
just cleat of the Irishwoman's bonnet, a little broad off the 
spot where the reef was last seen — if that an't a sail, my 
name is not Jack Tier." 

A sail there was, sure enough ! It was so very distant, 
however, as to render its character still uncertain, though 
Mulford fancied it was a square-rigged vessel heading to 
[he northward. By its position, it must be in one of the 
cliannels of the reef, and by its course, if he were not de- 
ceived, it was standing through, from the main passage 
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aloDg the southern side of the rocks, to come out on the 
northern. All this was favourable, and at first the joung 
male felt such a throbbing of the heart as we all experience 
when great and unexpected good intelligence ia received. 
A moment's reflection, however, made him aware how litllG 
was to be hoped for from this vessel. In the first place, 
her distance was so great as to render it uncertain even 
which way she was steering. Then, there was the proba- 
bility that she would pass at so great a distance as to render 
it impossible to perceive an object as low as the wreck, and 
the additional chance of her passing in the night. Under 
all the circumstances, therefore, Mulford felt convinced 
that there was very little probability of their receiving any 
ir from the strange sail ; and he fully appreciated Jack 
■ f b ' g t e" th u I II f "Sail, 



lee f h I w u lly gh She 
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The females received the intelligence with verydiflerent 
degrees of hope. Rose was delighted. To her their rescue 
appeared an event so very probable now, that Harry Mul- 
ford almost regretted he had given rise to an expectation 
which he himself feared was to be disappointed. The feel- 
ings of Mrs. Budd were more suppressed. The wreck and 
her present situation were so completely at variance with 
all her former notions of the sea and its incidents, that she 
was almost dumb- founded, and feared either to speak or to 
think. Biddy differed from either of her mistresses — the 
young or the old ; she appeared to have lost all hope, and 
her physical energy was fast giving way under her profound 
moral debility. 

From the return of light thai day, Mulford had thought, 
if it were to prove that Providence had withdrawn its pro- 
tecting hand from them, Biddy, who to all appearance 
ought to be the longest liver among the females at least, 
would be the first to sink under her sufferings. Such is 
■he influence of moral causes on the mere animal. 

Rose saw the night shut in around tiiem, amid the solemn 
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solituile of the ocean, with a mingled sensation of awe and 
hope. She had prayed devoutly, and often, in thp course 
of the preceding day, and lier devotions had contributed to 
calm her spirits. Once or twice, while kneeling with her 
head bowed to ihe keel, she had raised her eyes toward 
Harry with a look of entreaty, as if she would implore him 
lo humble his proud spirit and place himself at her side, 
and ask that succour from God which was so much needed, 
and which indeed it began most seriously to appear that 
God alone could yield. The young mate did not comply, 
for his pride of profession and of manhood offered thcm- 
eelves as stumbling-blocks to prevent sulimission to his 
secret wishes. Though he rarely prayed, Harry Mulford 
was far from being an unbeliever, or one altogether regard 
less of his duties and obligations to his Divine Creator 
On the contrary, his heart was more disposed to resort to 
such means of self-abasement and submission, than he put 
in practice, and this because he had been taught to believe 
that the Anglo-Saxon mariner did not call on Hercules, oii 
every occasion of difficulty and distress that occurred, 
as was the fashion with the Italian and Romish seamen, 
but he put his own shoulder to the wheel, confident thai 
Hercules would not forget to help him who knew how to 
help himself But Harry had great difficulty in withstand- 
ing Rose's silent appeal that evening, as she knelt at the 
keel for the last lime, and turned her gentle eyes upward 
at him, as if to ask him once more to take his place at het 
side. Withstand the appeal he did, however, though in his 
inward spirit he prayed fervently to God lo put away this 
dreadful affliction from the young and innocent creature 
before him. When these evening devotions were ended, 
the whole party became thoughtful and silent^ 

It was necessary to sleep, and arrangements were made 
to do so, if possible, with a proper regard for their security. 
Mulford and Tier were to have the look-out, watch and 
watch. This was done that no vessel might pass near them 
unseen, and that any change in the weather might be noted 
and looked to. As it was, the wind had fallen, and seemed 
about to vary, though it yet stood in its old ijuarter, or a 
iilile more easterly, perhaps. As a consequence, the drift 
of the wreck, insomuch as it depended on the currents of 
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otherwise. Luckily R h d h hi h 

shoulders, not long bel h I p d d h 

shawi she had been s d I h d bee d d d 
served for a light covering lo herself and her aunt, and added 
essentially to their comfort. As for Biddy, she was too hardy 
to need a shawl, and she protested that she should not think 
of using one, had she been better provided. The patient, 
meek manner in which that humble, but generous- hearted 
creature submitted to her fate, and the earnestness with which 
she had begged that " Miss Rosy" might have her morsel 
of the portion of biscuit each received for a supper, had sen- 
sibly impressed Mulford in her favour; and knowing how much 
more necessary food was to sustain one of her robust frame 
and sturdy habits, than lo Rose, he had contrived to give 
the woman, unknown to herself, a double allowance. Nor 
was it surprising that Biddy did not detect this little act of 
fraud in her favour, for this double allowance was merely a 
single mouthful. The want of water had made itself much 
more keenly felt than the want of food, for as yet anxiety, 
excitement and apprehension prevented the appetite from 
being much awakened, while the claims of thirst were in- 
creased rather than the reverse, by these very causes. Still, 
00 one had complained, on this or any other account, through- 
out Ihe whole of the long and weary day which had passed. 

Mulford took the first look-out, with the intention of catch- 
ing a little sleep, if possible, during the middle hours of the 
30 



Hosted by 



Google 



niglit, and of reiurnm^ lo Ins dut} as morning approached 
For the hibl hour notliing occurred to divert his attenlioD 
from brooding on the melancholy ctrcuniatances of their 
situation It secimd a^ il all around him had actually loat 
Ihe sense of their cai<s in Ucep and no sound was audible 
amid that ocean uaste, but iht light washing of the water, 
as the g(.ntle waves rolled at intervals jgainsi the weather 
sidL of the wreck It v/-\s now that Mulford found a mo- 
ment lor pia>er, and sealed on the keel, that he called on 
the Divine aid in a iervenl but silent petition to (jod, to put 
away this trial from the youthlul and beautiful Rose, at least, 
though he himself perished. It was the first prayer that 
Mulford had made in many months, or since he had joined 
the Swash — a craft in which that duty waa very seldom 
thought of. 

A few minutes succeeded this petition, when Biddy spoke. 

" Missus — Madam Budd — dear Missus" — half whispered 
the Irish woman, anxious not to disturb Rose, who !ay fur- 
thest from her — " Missus, bees ye asleep at sich a time aa 
this?" 

"No, Biddy; sleep and I are strangers to each other, and 
are likely to be till morning. What do you wish to sayT" 

" Anything is betlher than my own t'oughls, missus dear, 
and I wants to talk to ye. Is it no wather at all they '11 
give us so long as we stay in this place T' 

" There is no one to give it to us but God, poor Biddy, 
and he alone can say what, in his gracious mercy, it may 
please him lo do. Ah ! Biddy, I fear me that I did an un- 
wise and thoughtless thing, lo bring my poor Rose to such 
a place as this. Were it to be done over again, the riches 
of Wall Street would not tempt me to be guilty of so wrong 

The arm of Rose was thrown around her aunt's neck 
and its gentle pressure announced how completely the offend 
er was forgiven. 

" I 's very sorry for Miss Rose," rejoined Biddy " and I 
suffers so much the more meself in thinking how hard i( 
must be for the like of her to be wantin' in a swallow of 
fresh wather." 

"It is no harder for me to bear it, poor Biddy," answered 
tlie gentle voice of our heroine, " than it is (or yourself." 
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"Is it meself then? Sure am I, tliul ii I had a quar-M 
of good, swatB wather from our own pump, and that's far 
betther is h than the Croihon the best day the Croihoti ever 
seed — but had I a quar-M of it, every dhrap would I give 
to you, Miss Rose, to app'ase your thirst, I would." 

" Water would he a great relief to us all, jusl now, my 
excellent Biddy," answered Rose, "anil I wish we had but 
a tumbler full of that you name, to divide equally among 
ihe whole five of us." 

"Is it divide? Then it would be ag'iu dividin' that my 
vojfie would be raised, for that same ra'son that the tumbler 
would never hold as much as you could dhrink yourself, 
Miss Rose." 

" Yet the tumbler full would be a great blessing for us all, 
just now," murmured Mrs. Budd. 

".And isn't mutthon good 'atin', ladies! Och ! if I had 
but a good swate pratie, now, from my own native Ireland, 
and a dhrap of milk to help wash it down! I^'s mighty 
little that a body thinks of sich thrlfles when there's abun- 
dance of them ; but when there 's DOne at all, they gel to be 
stronger in the mind than riches and honours." 

" You say the truth, Biddy," rejoined the mistress, " and 
there is a pleasure in talking of them, if one can't enjoy 
them. I've been thinking all the afternoon, Rose, what a 
delicious food is a good roast turkey, with cranberry sauce; 
and I wonder, now, ih I h n b i more grateful for the 
very many that Prov d h b wed on nie in my time. 

My poor Mr. Budd w p iy fond of mutton, and I 

used wickedly lo laugl 1 f d ess for it, sometimes, 

when he always had h n w dy, and that was thai 

there are no sheep H ue that is, Rosy dear ! 

there are indeed no ! p 

" No, aunty," answered Rose's gentle voice from beneath 
ihe shawl ; — " there are no such animals on the ocean, but 
God is viith us here as much as he would be in New York." 

A long silence succeeded this simple remark of his well 
beloved, and the young mate hoped that there would be no 
more of a dialogue, every syllable of which was a dagger to 
his feelings. But naiure was stronger than reflection in 
Mrs. Budd and Biddy, and the latter spcke again, after a 
pause of near a quarter of an hour 
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"Pray for me. Missus," she said, moaningly, "that I 
may sleep. A bit of slee^ would do a body almost as much 
good as a bit of bread — I won't say as much as a dhrap of 
wather." 

" Be quiet, Biddy, and we will pray for you," answered 
Boae, who fancied by herbreathing that her aunt was about 
lo forget her sufferings for a brief space, in brolien slumbers 

" Is il for you I '11 do tkat—i.ad sure will I, Miss Rose 
Niver would I have quitted Ireland, could I have thought 
there was sich a spot on this earth as a place where no 
wather was to be had," 

This was the last of Biddy's audible complaints, for the 
remainder of this long and anxious watch of Mulford. He 
then set himself about an arrangement which shall be men- 
tJ'ined in its proper place. At twelve o'clock, or when he 
thought it was twelve, he called Jack Tier, who in turn 
called the mate again at four. 

" It looks dark and threatening," said Mulford, as he rose ■ 
to his feet and began Co look about him once more, " though 
there does not appear to be any wind." 

"It's a flat calm, Mr. Mate, and the darkness comes 
from yonder cloud, which seems likely to bring a little rain." 

"Rain! Then God is indeed with us here. You are 
right. Jack ; rain must fall from that cloud. We must catch 
some of it, if it be only a drop to cool Rose's parched 
tongue." 

"In whatf answered Tier, gloomily: "She may wring 
her clothes when the shower is over, and in that way get a 
drop. I see no other method." 

" I have bethought me of all thai, and pi=sed most of my 
watch m making the preparations " 

Multord then showed Tier what he had been about, in 
the long and sohiary hours of the fir^t watch It would 
seem that the joung man had dug a little trench with his 
knife, along the schooner's hoi<om, t-ommencing two or 
three feet from the keel, and near the spot where Rose was 
lying, and carrying it is hi as wis conienient towird the 
run, until he reached a point where he hsd dug out a sort 
of reservoir to contain the precious fluid, "ihovild any be sent 
Ihem b) Providence. While doing this, there were no signs 
of rain ; but the young man knew that a shower ajone could 
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" Wather !" exclaimed Biddy, who was awoke with the 
§ame call. " What a blessed thing is good swate wather, 
and sure am I we ought all to be thankful that there is such 
a precious gift in the wor-r-ld." 

" Come, then," said Mulfoid, hurriedly," it will soon rain 
— I hear it pattering on the sea. Come hither, all of you, 
and drink, as a merciful God furnishes the means." 

This summons was not likely to be neglected. All arose 
in haste, and the word " water" was murmured from every 
lip. Biddy had less self-command than the others, and she 
was heard saying aloud, — " Och ! and did n't 1 dhrame of 
the blessed springs and wells of Ireland the night, and 
20' 
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have n't I dlirank at 'em all ? but now it 's over, and I am 
awake, no good has 't done me, and I 'm ready to die for 
one dhrap of wather." 

That drop soon came, however, and with it the blessed 
relief which such a boon bestows. Mulibrd had barely time 
to explain his arrangements, and to place the party on their 
knees, along his little reservoir and the gutter which led to 
it, when the pattering of the rain advanced along the sea, 
with a deep rushing siiund. Presently, the uplifted faces 
and open mouths caught a few heavy straggling drops, to 
cool the parched tongues, when the water came tumbling 
down upon them in a thousand little streams. There was 
scarcely any wind, and merely the skirt of a large black 
cloud floated over tfie wreck, on which the. rain fell barely 
one minute. But it fell as rain comes down within the 
tropics, and in sufficient quantities for all present purposes. 
Everybody drank, and found relief, and, when all was over, 
Mulford ascertained by examination that hi.s receptacle for 
the fluid was still full to overflowing. The abstinence had 
not been of sufficient length, nor the quantity taken of large 
enough amount, to produce injury, though the thirst was 
generally and temporarily appeased. It is probable that the 
coolness of the hour, day dawning as the cloud moved past, 
and the circumstance that the sufferers were wetted to their 
skins, contributed to the change. 

"Oh, blessed, blessed wather 1" exclaimed Biddy, as she 
rose from her knees ; " America, afther all, is n't as dhry 
a country as some say. I 've niver lasted swater wather in 
Ireland itself!" 

Rose murmured her thanksgiving in more appropriate 
language. A few exclamations also escaped Mrs. Budd, 
and Jack Tier had his sententious eulogy on the precious 
qualities of sweet water. 

The wind rose as the day advanced, and a swell began 
to heave the wreck with a power that had hitherto been 
dormant. Mulford understood this to be a sign that there 
liad been a blow at some distance from them, that had 
thrown the sea into a state of agitation, which extended 
itself lieyond the influence of the wind. Eagerly did the 
young mate examine the horizon, as the curtain of night 
arose, inch by inch, as it might be, on the watery pani>- 
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rama, in the hope that a vessel of some sort or other might 
be brought within the view. Nor was he wholly diaap-, 
poiiited. The strange sail seen the previous evening was 
actually there ; and what was more, so near aa lo allow her 
hull to be distinctly visible. It was a ship, under her square 
canvas, standing from between divided portions of the reef, 
as if getting to the northward, in order to avoid the (ippos- 
ing current of the Gulf Stream. Vessels bound lo Mobile, 
New Orleans, and other ports along the coast of the Re- 
public, in that quarter of the ocean, often did this; and 
when the young mate first caught glimpses of the shadowy 
outline of this ship, he supposed it to be some packet, or 
cotton- droger, standing for her port on the northern shore. 
But a few minutes removed the veil, and with it the error 
of this notion. A seaman could no longer mistake the craft. 
Her length, her square and massive hamper, with the sym- 
metry of her spars, and the long, straight outline of the hull, 
lefV no doubt that it was a cruiser, with her hammocks un- 
Btowed. Mulford now cheerfully announced to his Com- 
panions, that the ship they so plainly saw, scarcely a 
gun-shot distant from them, was the sloop-of-war which had 
already become a sort of an acquaintance. 

"If we can succeed in making them see our signal," 
cried Mulford, "all will yet be well. Come, Jack, and 
help me tn put abroad this shawl, the only ensign we can 
show." 

The shawl of Rose was the signal spread. Tier and 
Mulford stood on the keel, and holding opposite corners, 
let the rest of the clolh blow out with the wind. For near 
an hour did these two extend their arras, and try all possi- 
ble expedients to make their signal conspicuous. But, un- 
fortunately, the wind blew directly toward the cruiser, and 
instead of exposing a surface of any breadth to the vision 
of those on board her, it must, at most, have offered little 
more than a flitting, waving line. 

As the day advanced, sail was made on the cruiser. She 
had stood through the passage, in which she had been be- 
calmed most of the night, under short canvas ; but now she 
threw out fold after fold of her studding-sails, and moved 
away to the westward, with the stately motion of a ship be- 
(ore the wind. No sooner had she got far enough to th« 
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northward of the reef, than she made a deviation from he 
coarse as first seen, turning her stern entirely to the wreck, 
' and rupidly becoming less and less distinct to the eyes ol 
those who lioated on it. 

Mulford saw the hopelessness of their case, as it respect- 
ed relief from this vessel ; still, he persevered in maintaining 
his position on the keel, tossing and waving the shawl, in 
all the variations that his ingenuity could devise. He weU 
knew, however, ihat their chances of being seen would 
have been trebled could they have been ahead instead of 
astern of the ship. Marinershave fewoccasions tolook be- 
hind them, while a hundred watchful eyes are usually turned 
ahead, more especially when running near rocks and shoals. 
Mrs. Budd wept like an infant when she saw the sioop-of- 
war gliding away, reaching a distance that rendered sight 
useless, in detecting an object that floated as low on the 
water as the wreck. As for Biddy, unable to control her 
feelings, the poor creature actually called to the crew of the 
departing vessel, as if her voice had the power to make itself 
heard, at a distance which already exceeded two leagues. 
It was only by means of the earnest remonstrances of Rose, 
that the faithful creature could be quieted. 

" Why will ye not come to our relaif?" she cried at the 
top of her voice. " Here are we, helpless as new-born ba- 
bies, and ye sailing away frotn us in a coutkraty way \ 
D' ye not bethink you of the missus, who is much of a sail- 
or, but not sich a one as to sail on a wrack ; and poor Miss 
Rose, who is the char-rm and delight of all eyes. Only 
come and take off Miss Rose, and lave the rest of us, if ye 
so likes ; for it 's a sin and a shame to lave the likes of her 
to die in the midst of the ocean, as if she was no beither 
nor a fish. Then it will be soon that we shall ag'in feel 
the watit of wather, and ihat, too, with nothing but wather 
to be seen on all sides of us." 

"It is of no use," said Harry, mournfully, stepping down 
from the keel, and laying aside the shawl. " They cannot 
see us, and the distance is now so great as to render it 
certain they never will. There is only one hope left. We 
are evidently set to and fro by the tides, and it is possible 
that by keeping in or near ihis passage, some other craft 
may appear, and we be more fortunate. The relief of the 
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rairi is i sign tint we are iiot forgotten by Divine Provi- 
Jence, and with such a protector we ought not to despair." 
A gloomy and scanty breaking of the fast succeedtd. 
Each person had one large mouthful of bread, which was 
ail that prudence «ould authorize Molford to distributa 
He attempted a pioua fraud, however, by placing his own 
allowance along with that of Rose's, under the impression 
(hat her strength might not endure privation as well as his 
own But the tender solicitude of Rose was not to be thus 
dereived Judging of his wishes and motives by her own, 
she at once detected the deception, and insisted on retain- 
ine no more than her proper share. When this distribution 
WTi completed, ind the meagre allowance taken, only suffi- 
cient bread remained to make one more similar scanty 
meal if meal a single mouthful could be termed. As for 
the water a w^nt of which would be certain to be felt as 
soon ■J'- the sun obtained its noon-day power, the shawl was 
r It, in a ^ay to prevent evaporatior 
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i fluid's being washed from its shalloi 
the motion of the wreck, which was sen; 
with the increase ot the wind and waves. 

Mulford had next an anxious duty toperfori 
out the whole of the preceding day he had si 
caping from the hull, in an incessant succession of small 
bubbles which were formidable through their numbers, if 
not through their size The mate was aware that this un- 
ceasing loss of the buoyant property of the wreck, must 
eventually lead to their destruction, should no assistance 
come, and he had marked the floating line, on the bottom 
of the vessel with his knife, ere darkness set in, on the pre- 
vious evening No sooner did his thoughts recur to this 
fact ifter the excitement of the first hour of daylight was 
over, than he stepped to the different places thus marked, 
and saw, with an alarm that it would be difficult to de- 
icribe that the wreck had actually sunk into the water 
Jeveri! inches within the last few hours. This was, indeed, 
menacing their security in a most serious manner, setting 
a limit to their existence, which rendered all precaution on 
the subject of food and water useless. By the calculations 
of the mate, the wreck could not float more than eight-and- 
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forty .lours, should it continue to lose the air at the rate at 
wUich it had been hitherto lost. Bad as all this appeared, 
things were fated to become much more serious. The mo- 
tion of the water quite sensibly increased, lifting the wreck 
at limes in a way greatly to increase the danger of ihejr 
situation. The reader will understand this movement did 
not proceed from the waves of the existing wind, but from 
what is technically called a ground-swell, or the long, heavy 
undulations that are led by the tempest that is past, or by 
some distant gale. The waves of the present breeze were 
not very formidable, the reef making a lee; though they 
might possibly become inconvenient from breaking on the 
weather side of the wreck, as soon as the drift carried the 
latter fairly abreast of the passage already mentioned. But 
the dangers that proceeded from the heavy ground-swell, 
which now began to give a considerable motion to the 
wreck, will best explain itself by narrating the incidents as 
they occurred. 

Harry had left his marks, and had taken his sent on the 
keel at Rose's side, impatiently waiting for any turn that 
Providence might next give (o their situation, when a heavy 
roll of the wreck first .attracted his attention to this new cir- 



" If any one is thirsty," he observed quietly, " he or she 
had better drink now, while it may be done. Two or three 
more such rolls as this last will wash all the water from our 
gutters." 

" Wather is a blessed thing," said Biddy, with a longing 
expression of the eyes, " and it would be betther to swallow 
it than to let it be lost." 

" Then drink, for Heaven's sake, good woman — it may 
be the last occasion that will offer." 

"Sure am 1 that 1 would not touch a dhrap, while the 
missus and Miss Rosy was a sufferia'." 

" I have no thirst at all," answered Rose, sweetly, " aod 
have already taken more water than was good for me, with 
so little food on my stom=>ch." 

" Eat another morsel of the bread, beloved," whispered 
Harry, in a manner bo urgent that Rose gratefully complied. 
" Drink, Biddy, and we will come and share with you *>©. 
fore the water is wasted by this i] ■ .. 
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Biddy did as desired, and each knelt in turn and tooli a 
little of the grateful fluid, leaving about a gill in the gutters 
for the use of those whose lips might again become parched, 

"Wather is a blessed thing," repeated Biddy, for the 
twentieth time — " a blessed, blessed thing is wather 1" 

A little scream from Mrs. Budd, which was dutifully 
taken up by the maid, interrupted the speech of the latter, 
and every eye was turned on Mulford, as if to ask an ex- 
planation of the groaning sound that had been heard within 
the wreck. The young male comprehended only too well. 
The rolling of the wreck had lifted a portion of the open 
hatchway above the undulating surface of the sea, and a 
large quantity of the pent air within the hold had escaped 
in a body. The entrince of w iter to supply the vacuum 
had produced the groan. Multord had made new marks 
on the vessel's bottom with his knife, and he stepped down 
to them, anxious and nearly heart-broken, to note the effect. 
That one surging of the wreck had permitted air enough 
to escape to lower it in the water several inches. As yet, 
however, the visible limits of their floating foundation had 
not been sufficiently reduced to attract the attention of the 
females; and the young man said nothing on the subject. 
He thought that Jack Tier was sensible of the existence of 
this new source of,danger, but if he were, that experienced 
mariner imitated his own reserve, and made no allusion to 
it. Thus passed the day. Occasionally the wreck rolled 
heavily, when more air escaped, the hull settling lower and 
lower in the water as a necessary consequence. The little 
bubbles continued incessantly to rise, and Mulford became 
satisfied that anotfier day must decide their fate. Taking 
this view of their situation, he saw no use in reserving their 
food, but encouraged his companions to share the whole of 
what remained at sunset. Little persuasion was necessary, 
and when night once more came to envelope them in daik- 
ness, not a mouthful of food or a drop of water remained 
to meet the necessities of the coming morn. It had rained 
again for a short time, in the course of the afternoon, when 
enough water had been caught to allay their thirst, and 
what was almost of as inuch importance to the females now, 
a sufficiency of sun had succeeded to dry their clothes, thus 
enabling them to sleep without enduring the chilling damps 
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that might oiherwise have prevented it. The wind liati 
sensibly fallen, and the ground-awel! was altogether gone, 
but Muiford was certain that the relief had come Uk> late. 
So much air had escaped while it lasted as scarce to ieave 
him the hope that the wreck could float until morning. 
The rising of the bubbles was now incessant, the crevices 
by which they escaped having most probably opened a little, 
in consequence of the pressure and the unceasing action 
of the currents, small as the latter w e 

Just as darkness was shutting in a und h n f he 
second time, Rose remarked to Mulf d 1 een ed o 

her that they had not as large a space fo he I le wo Id 
as when they were first placed on it The ma e h e e 
successfully avoided an explanation and when he wa h 
was again set for the night, the females lay down to seek 
their repose, more troubled with apprehensions for a morrow 
of hunger and thirst, than by any just fears that might so 
well have arisen from the physical certainty that the body 
which alone kept ihem from being engulfed in the sea, could 
float but a few hours longer. This night Tier kept the 
look-out until Jupiter reached the zenith, when ■Muiford 
was called to hold the watch until light returned. 

It may seem singular that any could sleep at all in such 
a situation. But we get accustomed, in an incredibly short 
time, to the most violent changes; and calamities that seem 
insupportable, when looked at from a distance, lose half 
their power if met and resisted with fortitude. The last 
may, indeed, be too insignificant a word to be applied to 
all of the party on the wreck, on the occasion of which we 
are writing, thou|fh no one of them all Tietrayed fears that 
were troublesome. Of Muiford it is unnecessary to speak. 
His deportment had been quiet, thoughtful, and full of a 
manly interest in the comfort of others, from the first mo- 
ment of the calamity. That Rose should share the largest 
in. his attentions was natural enough, but he neglected no 
essentia! duty to her companions. Rose, herself, had littte 
hope of being rescued. Her naturally courageous character', 
however, prevented any undue exhibitions of despair, and 
now it was that the niece became the principal support of 
the aunt, completely changing the relations that had for- 
merly existed between them. Mrs. Budd had lost all the 
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.mle buoyancy of her mind. Not a syllable did she now 
uUer concerning ships and their manteuvvps. She hiid 
been, at first, a little disposed to be querulous ond despairing, 
but the soothing and pious conversation of Rose awukcied 
a certain degree of resolution in her, and habit soon exer. 
cised its influence over even her inactive mind. Biddy wa; 
■ a strange mixture of courage, despair, humility, and con- 
sideration for others. Not once had she taken her small 
allowance of food without first offering it, and that, too, in 
perfect good failh, to her " Missus and Miss Rosy;" yet 
her moanings for this sort of support, and her complaints 
of bodily suffei'ing much exceeded that of all the rest of the 
party put together. As fry Jack Tier, his conduct singu- 
larly belied his appearance. No one would have especied 
any great show of manly te^oiution from the little rotund, 
lymphatic figure of Tier ; but he had manifested a calmness 
tliat deuoled either grooA nal;jral courage, or a resolution 
derived from familiarity with danger. In this particular, 
even Mulford regarded .his deportment with surprise, not 
un mingled with respect. 

"You have had a trai-rjUil watch, Jack," said Harry, 
when he was called by tiie person named, and had fairly 
aroused himself from his slumbers. " Has the wind stood 
as it is since sunset 1 " 

" No change whaleverfsir. It has blown agood working 
breeze the whole watch, and what is surprising not as much 
Upper has got up as would frighten a colt on a sea-beach." 

" We must be near' the reef, by that. I think the only 
currents we feel come from the tide, and they seem to be 
setting us back and forth, instead of carrying ua in any one 
settled direction." 

" Quite likely, sir ; and this makes my opinion of what 
I saw an hoar since all the more probable." 

" What you saw ! In the name of a merciful Providence, 
Tier, do not trifle with me ! Has any thing been seen 
near by ? " 

, "Don't talk to me of your liquors ajid other dhrinks," 
murmured Biddy ia her sleep. " It's wather that is a 
biessed thing ; and I wish I lived, the night and the day, 
by the swale pump that's in our own yard, I do." 

•'■ The woman has been talking in her sleep, in this fashion, 
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most of llie wntch," observed Jack, coolly, and periiaiis a 
lillle pootemptuously. "Bui, Mr. Mulford, unless my eyes 
have cheated me, we are near that boat again. The passage 
thpDugh the reef is close aboard us, here, on our Urboard 
bow, as it might be, and the current has sucked us in it in 
41 fashion to bring it in a sort of atliwart.liawse direction 
■'io us." 

" If that boat, after all, should be sent by Providence to 
our relief ! How long is it since you aaw it. Jack." 

'■ But a bit since, sir ; or, for that matter, I think I see 
it now. Look hereaway, air, just where the dead-eyes of 
the fore-rigging would bear from us, if the craft stiJod upon 
her legs, as she ought to do. If that isn't a boat, it's a rock 
out of water." ~' 

Mulford gazed through the e)oom of midnight, and saw, 
or fancied he saw, an object that might really be the boat. 
It could not be very distant eiiheii,; and his mind was in- 
stantly made up as to the course he would pursue, Shouid 
it actually turn out to be that which he now so much hoped 
for, and its distance in the morning did not prove too great 
for human powers, he was resolved to swim for it at the 
hazard of bis life. In the meantime, or until light should 
return, there remained nothing to do but to exercise as 
much patience as could be summoned, and to confide in 
God, soliciting his powerful s.uct-our by secret prayer. 

Mulford was no sooner left aione, as it might be, by 
Tier's seeking a place in which to take hia rest, than he 
again examined the state of the wr^k. Little as he had 
hoped from its long-continued buoyancy, he found matters 
even worse than he apprehended they would be. The hull 
had lost much air, and had consequently sunk in the water 
in iui exact proportion to this loss. The space that was 
actually above the water, was reduced to an area not more 
than six or seven feet in one direction, by some ten or 
twelve in the other. This was reducing its extent, since 
the evening previous, by fully one half; and there could be 
no doubt that the air was escaping, in consequence of the 
additional pressure, in a ratio that increased by a sort of 
ari^metical, progression. The young man knew that the 
whole.wreck, uBderits peculiar circumstances, might sink 
entirely beneath the surface, and yet possess sufficient 
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buoyancy to sustain those that were on it for a time longer, 
but this involved the terrible necessity of leaving the femaleg 
piirtly submerged themselves. 

Our mate heard his own heart beat, as he became satisfied 
of the actual condition of the wreck, and of the physical 
certainty that existed of its sinking, at least to the point 
last mentioned, ere the sun came to throw his glories over 
the !ast view that the sufferers would be permitted to take 
of the face of day. It appeared to him that no time was to 
be lost. There lay the dim and shapeless object that seemed 
to be the boat, distant, as he thought, about a mile. It 
would not have been visible at all but for the perfect smooth- 
ness of the sea, and the low position occupied by the ob- 
server. At times it did disappear altogether, when it would 
rise again, as if undulating in the ground. swell This hsi 
circumstance, more than any other, persuaded Harry that 
it was not a rock, but some floating object that he beheld 
Thus encouraged, he delayed no longer. Every moment 
was precious, and all might be lost by indecision He did 
not like the appearance of deserting his companions but, 
should he fail, the motive would appear in the act Shouid 
he foil, every one would alike soon be beyond the reach of 
censure, and in a state of being that would do full justice 
to all. 

Harry threw off most of his clothes, reaervmg only his 
shirt and a pair of light summer irowsers. He could not 
quit the wreck, however, without taking a sort of leave of 
Rose. On 00 account would he awake her, for he appre- 
ciated the agony she would feel during the period of his 
struggles. Kneeling at her side, he made a short prayer, 
then pressed his lips to her warm cheek, and left her. Roae 
murmured his name at that instant, but it was as the inno> 
cent and young betray their secrets in their slumbera. 
Neither of the party awoke. 

It was a moment to prove the heart of man, that in which 
fJarry Mulford, in the darkness of midnight, alone, uosus- 
lained by any encouraging eye, or approving voice, with 
no other aid than his own stout arm, and the unknown 
designs of a mysterious Providence, committed his form to 
the sea. For an instant he paused, after he had waded 
iown on the wreck to a spot where the water already 
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mounted to his breast, but if was not in misgivings. He 
calculated the chances, and made an intelligent use of such 
assistance as could bo had. There had been no sharks 
near the wreck tbay day, but a splash in Ihe water might 
bring Lhein back again in a crowd. They were probably 
prowling over the reef, near at hand. The mate used great 
care, therefore, to make no noise. There was the distant 
object, and he set it by a bright star, that wanted about an 
hour before it would sjnk beneath the horizon. That star 
was hisbeacon, and muttering a few words in earnest prayer, 
the young man threw his body forward, and left the wreck 
swimminf; lightly bnt with vigor. 
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CHAPTER IS.. 

The night has been unrDl; : where ne taj, 

Our chimneys were blawn dowit: and, as tbejatj, 

LamentingE heard i' (he airj slrange ecreama of dMiht 

And prophesying, with accents lenib[e4i 

Of dira combualian, and confused events, 

New hatched lo the woRil time. 

Macbelh. 
It is seldom that man is required to make an exertion 
ks desperate- and appalling, in all its circumstances, as that 
on which Harry Mujford was now bent. The liight was 
Btarlighi, it was true, and it was possible to see objects 
near hy with tolerable distinctness; still, it was nddnight, 
and the gloom of that hour rested on the face of the sea, 
lending its solemn mystery and obscurity to the other try- 
ing features of the undertaking. Then there was the 
uncertainty whether it was the boat at all, of which he 
was in pursuit; and, if the boat, it might drift away from 
him as fast as he could follow it. Nevertheless, the per 
feet conviction that, without some early succonr, the party 
on the wreck, including Rose Budd, must inc?itably perish, 
stimulated him to proceed, and a passing feeling of doubt, 
touching the prudence of his course, that came over the 
young mate, when he was a few yards from the wreck, 
vanished under a vivid renewal of this last conviction. On 
he swam, therefore, riveting his eye on the " thoughtful 
star'' (hat guided his course, and keeping his mind as 
tranquil as possible, in order that the esertions of his body 
might be the easier. 

Mulford was an excellent swimmer. The want of food 
was a serious obstacle to his making one of his best efforts 
21* 
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direciion to some eighty or a hundred yards ; then it raised 
him on the summit of a rounded wave, that enabled him 
lo see, far as his eye could reach under that obscure light. 
Profiting by this advantage, Mulford now looked behind 
him, in quest of the wreck, but uselessly. It might have 
been in the trough, while he was thus on. the summit of 
Ihe waves, or it might be that it floated so low as to be 
totally lost to the view of one whose head was scarcely 
above the surface of the water. For a single instant, the 
young man felt a chill at his heart, as he fancied that the 
wreck had already sunk ; but it passed away when he re- 
called the slow progress by which the air escaped, and he 
saw the certainly that the catastrophe, however inevitable, 
could not yet have really arrived. He waited for another 
swell to lift him on its summit, when, by " treading water," 
he raised his head and shoulders fairly above the surface 
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of the sea, and strained his eyes in another vain effnri tit 
catch a glimpse of the wreck. He could not see it. In 
point of fact, the mate had swum much further than he had 
■uppo'ied and was tireadj so distant aa to render any su -h 
mp p H h d d 

h p li P 

Dpp ddn g<^ <1 ^ ^ 

fdndnd nhd h kg 

Hwkd u hb wm 

p w nd n tt u y 



P nn gddh ndc- 

uh egw w w mdhb- 

dsod mdghHn din«e 

near a mile from the wreck, and the star which had so long 
served him for a beacon was getting near to the horizon. 
He took a new observation of another of the heavenly 
bodies nigh it, to serve him in its stead when it should dis- 
appear altogether, and then he raised himself in the water, 
and looked about again for the boat. The search was in 
vain. No boat was very near him, of a certainty, and the 
dreadful apprehension began to possess bis mind, of perish- 
ing uselessly in that waste of gloomy waters. While thus 
jjazing about him, turning his eyes in every quarter, hoping 
intently to catch some glimpse of the mucli'desired object 
in the gloom, he saw two dark, pointed objects, that resem-. 
bled small stakes, in the water within twenty feet of him, 
Mulford knew them at a glance, and a cold shudder passed 
ihrough his frame, as he recognised them. They were, 
out of ail question, the fins of an enormous shark ; an ani- 
mal that could not measure less than eighteen or twenty 
"eet in length. 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that when our young mate 
discovered the prosimity of this dangerous animal, silnated 
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tts he was, he gave himself up for lost. He possessed his 

knife, however, and had heard of the manner in which even 

Bharks were overcome, and that too in their own element, 

by the skilful and resolute. At firsi, he was resolved to 

make one desperate effort for life, before he submitted to a 

fate as horrible as that which now menaced him ; but the 

movements of his dangerous neighbour'induced him to wait. 

lid pp h y rer, but continued swimming 

b k d f h f of the water, according to the 

k h b f h fi 1 f watching his own movements. 

Th b b vasted, our young mate turned 

h f d b n to swim in the direction of 

h g h gh ly chilled by despair. For ten 

I g d d h ggle on, beginning to feel ex- 

h h d I ays accompanied by those twn 

d k h p d gl 1 fi s. There was no difficulty in 

k g h p f he animal, and Mulford's eyes 

r h fi ban on the beacon before hinri. 

S g m y pp he actually became accustomed 

h y f h f d'ibie creature, and soon felt his 

p se f I f g nst the dreadful solitude of his 

H li d b Id by seamen of instances, and 

h d d himself, in which a shark had 

d d m for a long distance, either for- 

b d 1 h m from repletion, or influenced by 

h h h h nstilled into all of the inferior, 

h h gh m 1 f I creation. He began to think 

1 h If d nd really regarded the shark as 

f dly hb h than as a voracious foe. In 

h d d h p ceed, nearly another third of a 

1 h fi som m ight ahead, gliding hither and 

h h d so es of view behind the swimmer, 

1 g h d df I d bis as to the movements of the 

ii h h M If d dd ly felt something hard hit his 

f B 1 g b h shark, dipping for his prey, a 

I b 1 p d him. At the nest instant both 

f h h k b nee again, and he stood erect, 

h h h h h 3 waist ! Quick, and compre- 

h d a y h ed with the sea, the young man 

d d ! 1 vas on a pari of the reef where 

h h II to admit of his wading 
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Mulford felt that he had been providentially rescued from 
death. His strength had been about to fail liim, when ha 
was thus led, unknown to himself, to a spot where his life 
might yet be possibly prolonged for a few more hours, or 
daya. He had leisure to look about hini, and to reflect on 
what was next to be done. Almost unwittingly, he turned 
in quest of his terrible companion, in whose voracious 
mouth he had actually believed himself about to be immo- 
lated, a few seconds before. There the two horn-like fins 
still were, gliding about above the water, and indicating 
the )iiiialtest movement of their formidable owner. The 
mate observed that they went a short distance ahead of him, 
describing nearly a aemi-circle, and then returned, doing 
the same thing in his rear, repeating the movements inces- 
santly, keeping always on hia right. This convinced him 
that ehoaler water existed on his left hand, and he waded 
in that direction, until he reached a small spot of naked 

For a time, at leaat, he was aafe ! The fragment of coral 
on which the mate now stood, was irregular in shape, but 
might have contained a hundred feet square in superficial 
measurement, and was so little raised above the level of 
the water as not to be visible, even by daylight, at the dis- 
tance of a hundred yards. Mulford found it was perfectly 
dry, however, an important discovery to him, aa by a close 
calculation he had made of the tides, sincff quitting the Dry 
Tortugaa, he knew it must be near high water. Gould he 
have even this small portion of bare rock secure, it made 
him, for the moment, rich as the most extensive landholder 
living. A considerable quantity of sea-weed had lodged 
on the rock, and, as most of this was also quite dry, it con- 
vinced (he young sailor that the place was usually bare. 
But, though most of this sea-weed waa dry, there were por- . 
tions of the more recent accessions there that still lay in, 
or quite near to the water, which formed exceptions. In 
handling these weeds, in order to ascertain the facts, Mul- 
ford caught a small shell-fiah, and finding it fresh and easy 
to open, he swallowed it with the eagerness of a famishing 
man. Never had food proved half so grateful to him aa 
tnat aingle swallow of a very palatable testaceous animal. 
By feeling further, he found several others of the same 
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ramily, and made quite as large a meal, as, under the Qir 
ciimstancea, was probably good for bim. Then, grateful 
for his escape, but overcome by fatigue, he hastily arrniigid 
a bpd of sea-weed, drew a portion of the plant over his body, 
to keep him warm, and fell inio a deep sleep thai lasted for 
hours. 

Mulford did not regain his consciousness until the rays 
of the rising sun fell upon his eye-lids, and, the genial 
warmth of the great luminary shed its benign influence 
over his frame. At first his mind wss confused, and it re- 
quired a few seconds to bring a perfect recollection of the 
past, and a true understanding of his real situation. They 
came, however, and the young man moved to the highest 
part of his little domain, and cast an anxious, hurried look 
around in quest of the wreck. A knowledge of the course 
in which he had swum, aided by the position of the sun, 
told him on what'part of the naked waste to look for the 
object he sought, God had not yet forsaken them I There 
was (he wreck ; or, it might he more exact to say, there 
were those whom the remaining buoyancy of the wreck 
still upheld from sinking into the depths of the golf. In 
point of fact, but a very little of the bottom of the vessel 
actually remained above water, some two or three yards 
square at most, and that little was what seamen term nearly 
awash. Two or three hours must bury that small portion 
of the still nak^d wood beneath the surface of the sea, 
though sufficient buoyancy might possibly remain for the 
entire day still to keep the living from death. 

There the wreck was, however, yet floating ; and, though 
not visible to Mulford, with a small portion of it above 
water. He saw the four persons onlj , and what was more, 
they saw him. This was evident by Jack Tier's waving 
his hat like a man cheering. U hen Mulford returned this 
signal, the shawl of Rose was tossed into the iir, in a way 
to leave no doubt that he whs seen and known The ex- 
planation of this early recognition and discovery of the 
young mate was very simple. Tier was not asleep when 
Harry left the wreck, though, seeing the importance of the 
Btep the other was taking, he had feigned to be so. When 
Rose awoke, missed her lover, and was told what had hap- 
pened, her heart was kept from sinking by his encouraging 
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tale and hopes. An hour of agony had succeeded, never- 
theless, when light returned and no Mulford was to be seen 
The despair that burst upon the heart of our heroine waa 
followed by the joy of discovering him on the rock. 

It is scarcely necessary to say how much the parties were 
relieved on ascertaining their respective positions. Faint 
as were the hopes of each of eventual delivery, the two or 
three minutes that succeeded seemed to be minutes of per- 
fect happiness. After this rush of unlooked-for joy, Mul- 
ford continued his intelligent esamination of surrounding 
objects. 

The wreck w.as fully half n mile from the rock of the 
mate, but much nearer to the reef than it had been the 
previous night. "Could it but ground on the rocks," 
thought the young man, " it would be a most blessed 
event." The thing was possible, though the first half houi 
of his observations told him that its drift was in the direc- 
tion of the open passage bo often named, rather than toward 
the nearest rocka. Still, that drift brought Rose each 
minute nearer and nearer to himself again. In looking 
round, however, the young man saw the boat. It was a 
quarter of a mile distant, With open water between them, 
apparently grounded on a rock, for it was more within the 
reef than he was himself He must have passed it in trie 
dark, and the boat had been left to obey the wind and cur- 
rents, and to drift to the spot where it then lay. 

Mulford shouted aloud when he saw the boat, and at 
once determined to swim in quest of it, as soon as he had 
collected a little refreshment from among the sea-weed. On 
taking a look at his rock by daylight, he saw that its size 
was quadrupled lo the eve by the falling of the tide, and 
that water was lying in several of the cavities of its uneven 
surface. At first he supposed this to l)e sea-water, left by 
the flood ; but, reflecting a moment, he remembered the 
rain, and hoped it might be possible that one Jittle cavity, 
containing two or three gallons of the fluid, would turn out 
to be fresh. Kneeling beside it, he applied his Hps in fe- 
verish haste, and drank the sweetest draught that had ever 
passed his lips. Slaking his thirst, which had begun again 
to be painfully severe, he arose with a heart overflowing 
with gratitude — could he only get Rose to that narrow ami 
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barren rock, it svould seem to be an eiinhly paradise. M^^ 
ford next made hia scanty, but, all things considered, bqAi- 
cient meal, drank moderately afterward, and then turned 
his attention and energies toward the boat, which, though 
now aground and fast, might soon float on the rising tide, 
and drilY once more t>eyond his reach. It was his first in- 
tention to swim directly for his object ; but, just when about 
lo enter the water, he saw with horror (he Sns of at least a 
dozen sharks, which were prowling about in the deeper water 
of the reef, and almost encircling his hold. To throw him- 
Eejf in the midst of such enemies would be madness, ajid 
he stopped to reflect, and again to took about him. For 
the first time that morning, he took a survey of the entire 
horizon, to see if anything were in sight; for, hitherto, his 
thoughts had been too much occupied with Rose and her 
companions, to remember anything else. To the north- 
ward and westward he distinctly saw the upper sails of a 
large ship, that was standing on a wind to the northward 
and eastward. As there was no port to which a vessel of 
that character would be likely to be bound in the quarter 
of the Gulf to which such a course would lead, Mulford at 
once inferred it was the sloop-of-war, which, after having 
examined the islets, at the Dry Tortugas, and finding them 
deserted, was beating up, either to go into Key West, or 
to pass to the southward of the reef again, by the passage 
through which she had come as lately as the previous day. 
This was highly encouraging ; and could he only get to the 
boat, and remove the party from the wreck before it sunk, 
there was now every prospect of a final escape. 

To the southward, also, the mate fancied he saw a sail. 
It was probably a much smaller vessel than the ship in the 
north-west, and at a greater distance. It might, however, 
be the lofty sails of some large craft, standing along the 
reef, going westward, bound to New Orleans, or to that 
new and important port, Point Isabel ; or it might be some 
wrecker, or other crail, edging away into the pnssage. As 
it was, it appeared only as a speck in the horizim, and was 
too far off' to offer much prospect of succour. 

Thus acquainted with the state of things around him, 
Mulford gave his attention seriously to his duties. He was 
chiefly a^aid that the returning tide might lift the boat 
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rrom the rock on which it had grounded, and that it would 
Boat beyond his reach. Then there was the frightful and 
ever-increasing peri! of the wreck, and the dreadful fate 
that so inevitably menaced those that it held, were not re- 
lief prompt. This thought goaded him nearly to despera- 
tion, and he felt ai moments almost ready to plunge into 
the midst of tiie sharks, and fight his way to his object. 

But reflection showed him a leas hazardous way of maic 
ing an effort to reach the boat. The sharks' fins described 
a semicircle only, as had been the case of his single altered- 
ant during the night, and he thought that the sheainess of 
the water prevented their going further than they did, in a 
south-easterly direction, which was that of the boat. He 
well knew that a shark required sufficient water to sink 
beneath its prey, ere it made its swoop, and that it uni- 
formly turned on its back, and struck upward whenever it 
gave one of its voracious bites. This was owing to the 
greater length of its upper than of its lower jaw, and Mul- 
ford had heard it was a physical necessity of its formation. 
Right or wrong, he determined to act on this theory, and 
began at once to wade along the part of the reef that his 
enemies seemed unwilling to approach. 

Had our young mate a weapon of any sort larger than 
his knife, he would have felt greater confldence in his suc- 
cess. As it was, however, he dreV that knife, and was 
prepared to sell his life dearly should a foe assail him. No 
sooner was his step heard in the water, than the whole 
group of sharks were set in violent motion, glancing past, 
and frequently quite near him, as if aware their intended 
prey was about to escape. Had the water deepened much, 
Harry would have returned at once, for a conflict with such 
numbers would have been hopeless; but it did not; on the 
contrary, it shoaled again, after a very short distance, at 
which it had been waist-deep; and Mulford found himself 
wading over a long, broad surface of rock, and that directly 
toward the boat, through water that seldom rose above his 
knees, and which, occasionally, scarce covered his feet. 
There was no absolutely naked rock near him, but there 
neemed to be acres of (hat which might be almost said to 
be awash. Amid the greedy throng that endeavoured to 
accompany him, the male even fancied he recognised the 
22 
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enormous Hiis of his old com pan ion, iv)io sailed to and fro 
in the crowd in a stately inacmer, as if merelj a curioua 
looker-on of his own movements. It was the smaller, and 
probably the younger sharks, that betrayed the greatest 
hanlihood and voracity One or two of these made fierce 
swoops toward Harry, as if bent on having him at every 
hazard; but they invariably glided off when they found 
their customary mode of attack resisted by the shoalnesa 
of the water. 

Our young male got ahead but slowly, being obliged to 
pay a cautious attention to the movements of his escort. 
Sometimes' he was compelled to wade up to his arms in 
order to cross narrow places, that he might get on portions 
of the rock that were nearly bare ; and once he was actu- 
ally compelled to swim eight or ten yards. Nevertheless, 
he did get on, and after an hour of this sort of work, he 
found himself within a hundred yards of the boat, which 
lay grounded near a low piece of naked rock, but separated 
from it by a channel of deep water, into which all the 
sharks rushed in a body, as if expressly to cut off his es- 
cape. Mulford now paused to take breath, and to consider 
what ought to be done. On the spot where he stood he 
was quite safe, though ancle-deep in the sea, the shallow 
water extending to a considerable distance on all sides of 
him, with the single exception of the channel in his front. 
He stood on the very verge of that channel, and could see 
in the pellucid element tefore him, that it was deep enough 
to float a vessel of some size. 

To venture into the midst of twenty sharks required 
desperation, and Harry was not yet reduced to that. He 
had been so busy in making his way to the point where he 
stood as to have no leisure to look for the wreck ; but he 
now turned his eyes in quest of that all-interesting object. 
He saw the shawl fluttering in the breeze, and that was all 
he could see. Tier had contrived to keep it flying as a 
signal where he was to be found, but the hull of the schooner 
had sunk so low in the water that they who were sealed 
l)u its keel were not visible even at the short distance which 
now separated them from Mulford. Encouraged by this 
sianal, and animated by the revived hope of still saving his 
us, Harry turned toward the chiinnel, half inclined 
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tc face every dinger rather thin to h lit any longer. Al 
that moment the fins were all glidiug along the channel 
from hjiii, and in the lame direclioij Some object drew 
the sharks away in a bodj, and the (<mng male let himself 
eaeily into the water, and swam as noiselessly as he could 
toward the boat 

ll was a fearful trial, but Mulford felt that everylhing 
depended on his success Slimuhted by his motive, and 
strengthened bv the food and water taken an hour before, 
ne*er hid he shown so much skill ind power in the water. 
In an incredibly short period he was half-way across the 
channel, Btijl swimming strong and unharmed. A few 
strokes more sent him so near the boat that hope took full 
possession of his soul, and he shouted in exultation. That 
indiscreet but natural cry, uttered ao near the surface of 
the sea, turned every shark upon him, as the pack springs 
at the fox in view. Muiford was conscious of the folly of 
his cry the instant it escaped him, and involuntarily he 
turned his head to note the effect on his enemies. , Every 
fin was gliding toward him — a .dark array of swift and furi- 
ous foes. Ten thousand bayonets, levelled in their line 
could not have been one-half as terrible, and the efforts of 
the young man became nearly frantic. But strong as he 
was, and ready in the element, what is the movement of a 
man in the water compared to that of a vigorous and 
voracious fish f Muiford could see those (ins coming on like 
a tempest, and he had just given up all hope, and was feel 
iiif his flesh creep with terror, when his foot hit the rock. 
Giving himself an onward plunge, he threw his body 
upward toward the boat, and into so much shoaler water, 
at least a dozen feet by that single effort. Recovering his 
legs as soon as possible, he turned to look behind him. 
The water seemed alive with fins, each pair gliding back 
and forth, as the bull-dog bounds in front of the os's muz- 
zle. Just then a light-coloured object glanced past the 
young man, so near as almost to touch him. It was a 
shark that had actually turned an its back to seize its prey, 
and was only prevented from succeeding by being driven 
from the line of its course by hitting the slimy rock, over 
which it was compelled to make its plunge. The momen< 
tum with which it came on, added to the inclination of the 
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rock, forced the head and half of the body of this terrible 
assailant into the air, giving the intended victim an oppor- 
tunity of seeing from what a fate he had escaped. Mulford 
av ided this fish without much trouble however d tli 
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Among other things that he aaw, aa he still lay in the bot- 
tom of the boat, was a bt,eaker which he knew contained 
fresh water, and a bread-bag. These were provisions that 
it was customary for the men to make, when employed on 
boat duty ; and the articles had been left where he now 
saw them, in the hurry of the movements, as the brig quitted 
the islets. 

Harry rose the instant he fe!t his strength returning. 
Striking the breaker with his fool, and feeling the basket 
with a hand, he ascertained that the one heid its water, and 
the other its bread. This was immense relief, for by this 
time the sufferings of the party on the wreck must be re- 
turning with redoubled force. The mate then stepped the 
mast, and fltted the sprit to the sail, knowing that the latter 
would be seen flattering in the wind by those on the wreck, 
and carry joy to their hearts. After this considerate act, 
he began to examine into the position of the boat. It was 
still aground, having been leR by the tide; but the water 
had already risen several inches, and by placing hiroseif 
on a gunwale, so as to bring the boat on its bilge, and push- 
ing with an oar, he soon got it into deep water. It only 
•emained to haul aft the sheet, and right the helm, to be 
standing through the channel, al a rate that promised a 
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speedy deliverance to his friends, and, most of all, to 

MulTord glanced past the rocks and slioals, attended by 
the whole company of the sharks. They moved before, 
behind, and on each side of him, as if unwilling to aban- 
don their prey, even after he had got beyond the limits of 
their power to do him harm. It was not an easy thing to 
manage the boat in that narrow and crooked channel, with 
no other guide for the courses than the eye, and it required 
BO much of the male's vigilance to keep clear of the sharp 
angles of the rocks, that he could not once cast his eyes 
aside, to look for the flattering shawl, which now composed 
the standing signal of the wreck. At length the boat shot 
through the last passage of the reef, and issued into open 
water. Mnlford knew that he must come out half a miie 
at least to leeward of his object, and, without even raising 
his head, he flattened in the sheet, put his iielm down, and 
luffed close to the wind. Then, and then only, did he ven- 
ture to look around him. 

Our mate felt his heart leap toward his mouth, as hs 
observed the present state of the wreck. It was dead to 
windward of him, in the first place, and it seemed to be 
ly bm ged H h h Ifl 
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a]l t'ne fins had disapiiearetl. He felt little doubt that they 
had deserted him, iii order to push for the wreck, which 
otlered so much larger, and so much more attainable prey. 
This increased his feverish desire to get on, the boat seem- 
ing to drag, in his eyes, at the very moment it was leaving 
a wake full of eddies and little whirlpools. The wind was 
steady, but it seemed to iWulford that the boat was set to 
leeward of her course by a current, though this could 
hardly have been the case, as the wreck, the sole mark of 
his progress, would have had at least as great a drift as the 
boat. At length Mulford — to him it appeared to be an age ; 
in truth it was after a run of about twenty minutes — came 
Dear the goal he so earnestly sought, and got an accurate 
view of the state of the wreck, and of those on it. The 
hull of the schooner had, in troth, sunk entirely beneath 
the surface of the sea ; and the party it sustained stoott 
already knee-deep in the water. This was sufficiently ap- 
palling ; but the presence of the shar' 
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Mulford took his d n 
bn.it went about like p 
filled on the other tack. Ihen liie young i 
with a joy no description can pourlray, that he looked to 
windward of the fluttering shawl, toward which his little 
craft was already flying. He afterward believed that shawl 
alone prevented the voracious party of fish from assailing 
those on the wreck, for, though there migTit not yet be suf- 
flcient depth of water to allow of their customary mode of 
attack, creatures of their voracity did not always wait for 
Buch conveniences. But the boat was soon in the midst 
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of the fins, scattering them in all directions ; and Mulford 
let go his sheet, put his helm down, and sprang forward to 
catch the extended arms of Rose, 

It might have been accident, or it might have been the 
result of skill and interest in our heroine, but oertain it is, 
that the bows of the boat came on the wreck precisely al 
the place where Rose stood, and her hand was the first ob- 
ject that the young man touched. 

"Take my aunt first," cried Rose, resisting Mutford's 
efforts to lift her into the boat ; " she is dreadfully alarmed, 
and can stand with difficulty." 

Although two of Rose's activity and lightness might have 
been drawn into the boat, while the process was going on 
in behalf of the widow, Mulford lost no time in discussion, 
but did as he was desired. First directing Tier to hold on 
to the painter, he applied his strength to the arms of Mrs. 
Budd, and, assisted by Rose and Biddy, got her safeiy into 
the boat, over its bows. Rose now waited not for assist- 
ance, but followed her annt with a haste that proved fear 
lent her strength in despite her long fast. Biddy came 
next, though clumsily, and not without trouble, and Jack 
Tier followed the instant he was permitted so to do. Of 
course, the boat, no longer held by its painter, drifted away 
from the spot, and the hull of the schooner, relieved from 
the weight of four human beings, rose so near the surface 
again as to bring a small line of its keei out of water. No 
better evidence could have been given of the trifling power 
which sustained it, and of the timely nature of the succour 
brought by Mulford. Had the boat remained near the 
schooner, it would have been found half an hour later that 
the hull had sunk slowly out of sight, finding its way, 
doubtless, inch by inch, toward the bottom of the Gulf. 

By this time the sun was well up, and the warmth of the 
Sour, season, and latitude, was shed on the sufferers 
There was an old sail in the boat, and in this the party 
dried their limbs and feet, which were getting to be numb 
by their long immersion. Then the mate produced the 
bag and opened it, in quest of bread. A small portion was 
given to each, and, on looking farther, the mate discovered 
that a piece of boiled ship's beef had been secreted in this 
re'-eptacle. Of this also he gave each a moderate slice, 
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taking alarger portion for himself, as requiring less precau 
tion. The suffering of the party from hunger was far less 
tlwn that they endured from thirst. Neither had been 
■ endured long enough seriously to enfeeble ihein or render 
a full tneahvery dangerous, but the thirst had been much 
the hardest to be borne. Of this fact Biddy soon gave 
audible evidence. 

"The mate is good," she said, "and the bread tastes 
swale and refreshing, but wather is a blessed thing. Can 
you no give us one dhrap of the wather that falls from hea- 
ven, Mr. Mulford; for this wather of the saa is of no use 
but to drown Christians in V 

In an instant the mate had opened a breaker, and filled 
the tin pot which is almost always to be found in a boat. 
Biddy said no more, but her eyes pleaded so eloquenlly, 
that Rose begged the faithful creature might have the first 
drink. One eager swallow went down, and then a cry of 
disnppointmeitt succeeded. The water was salt, and had 
been put in the breaker for ballast. The other breaker 
was tried with the same success. 

" It is terrible to be without one drop of water," mur- 
mured Rose, " and this food makes it more neue-wary than 

"Patience, patience, dearest Rose — patience for ten 
minutes, and you shall all drink," answered the mate, filling 
the sail and keeping the boat away while speaking. " There 
is water, God be praised, on the rock to which I first swam, 
and we will secure it before another day's sun help to make 
it evaporate." 

This announcement quieted the longings of those who 
endured a thirst which disappointment rendered doubly 
hard to bear; and away the boat glided toward the rock. 
.48 he now flew over the distance, lessened more than one- 
half by the drift of the wreck, Mulford recalled the scene 
through which he had sopainfully passed the previous night. 
Ae often happens, he shuddered at the recollection of things 
which, at the moment, a desperate resolution had enabled 
him to encounter with firmness. Still, he thought nothing 
less than the ardent desire to save Rose could have carried 
him through the trial with the success which attended his 
struggles. 'I'he dear being at his side asked a few espla 
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nations of what ttad passed ; and she bowed her head and 
wept, equally with pain and delight, as imagination pictured 
to her the situation of her betrothed, amid that waste of 
water, with his fearful companions, and all in the hours of 
deep night. 

But that was over now. There was the rock — the biesserf 
rock on which Muiford had so accidentally struck, close 
before them — and presently they were all on it. The mate 
took the pot and ran to the little reservoir, returning with 
a sweet draught for each of the parly. 

" A blessed, blessed thing, is wather !" exclaimed Biddy, 

this tim " ' ....... 

blessing! 



e finding the relief she sought. 


" and a thousand 


5 on you, Mr. Muiford, who hai 


le niver done us 


; but good." 




looked a still higher eulogy on 


the young man, 


n Mrs. Budd had something cc 





grateful to say. Jack Tier was silent, but he had all I 
eyes about him, as he now proved. 

" We 've all on us been so much taken up with our own 
affairs," remarked the steward's assistant, "that we've 
taken but little notice of the neighbourhood. If that is n'l 
the brig, Mr. Muiford, running through this very passage, 
with stun'sails set alow and aloft, i do n't know the Moliy 
Swash when I see her !" 

" The brig !" exclaimed the mate, recollecting the vessels 
he had seen at the break-of-day, for the first time in hours. 
" Can it be possible that the craft I made out to the south- 
ward, is the brig?" 

"Look, and judge for yourself, sir. There she comes, 
like a race-horse, and if she holds her present course, she 
mast pass somewhere within a mile or so of us, if we stay 
where we are," 

Muiford did look, as did all with him. There was the 
Swash, sure enough, coming down before the wind, and 
under a cloud of canvas. She might he still a league, or 
a league and a half distant, but, at the rate at which she 
was traveljiitg, that distance would soon be past. She waa 
running through the passage, no doubt with a view to pro- 
»eed to the Dry Tortugas, to look after the schooner. Spike 
having the hope that he had dodged his pursuers on the 
coast of Cuba. The mate now looked for the ship, in the 
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novth-weste-ji bnard, believing, aa he did, that she was tilt) 
sloop-of-war. Tliat vessel had gone aboul, and was stand- 
ing to the southward, on a taut bowline. She was still a 
long way off, three or four leagues at least, but the change 
she had made in her position, since last seen, proved that 
she was a great sailer. Then she was more ihati hull down, 
whereas, now, she was near enough to let the outline of a 
long, straight fabric be discovered beneath her canvas. 

" It is hardly possible that Spike should not see the vessel 
here in the northern board," Mulford cbserved to Tier, 
who had been examining the ship with him. " Th» look- 
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o be pursued. The bag contained suifioient food to last 
:he party several days, and a gallon of water still remained 
in the cavity of the rock. 'I'his last was collected and pul 
in one of the breakers, which was emptied of the salt water 
in order to receive h. As water, however, was the great 
necessity in that latitude, Mulford did not deem it prudent 
io set sail with so small a supply, and he accordingly com- 
oienced a search, on some of the adjacent rocks, Jack Tier 
accompanying him. They succeeded in dovbling their stock 
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of water, and collected several &hell-fish, that tiie females 
found exceedingly grateful and refreshing. On the score of 
hunger and thirst, indeed, no one was now suffering. By 
judiciously sipping a little water at a lime, and retaining it 
in the mouth before swallowing, the latter painful feeling 
had been gotten rid of; and as for food, there was even 
more than was actually needed, and that of a very good 
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lio part of it could be seen to those on board the Swash, 
with the exception of the mast. Under the circumstances, 
therefore, Mulford thought it wisest to remain where they 
were, and let the vessel pass, before they attempted to pro- 
ceed toward Key West, their intended place of refuge. la 
order to do this, however, it was necessary to cause the 
whole party to lie down, in such a way as to be hid by 
the inequalities in the rock, as it was now very evident the 
bfig would pass within half a mile of them. Hitherto, it 
was not probable that they had been seen, and by using due 
caution, the chances of Spike's overlooking them altogether 
amounted nearly to certainty. 

The necessary arrangements were soon made, the boat's 
masts unstepped, the party placed behind their covers, and 
the females comfortably bestowed in the spare sail, where 
they might got a little undisturbed sleep after the dreadful 
night, or morning, they had passed. Even Jack Tier lay 
down to catch his nap, as the most useful manner of bestow- 
ing himself for a couple of hours; the time Mulford had 
mentioned as the period of their stay whe-e they were. 

As for the mate, vigilance was his portion, and he took 
his position, hid like all the rest, where he could watch the 
movements of his old crafl. In about twenty minutes, the 
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brig wiis quite near; so iie^ir thiit ?.'airor(i in>t only saw 
he people on board lier, who showed theiusehes in the 
' ''SS'"S> ''"t fancied he could recognise their persons. As 
et, nothing had occurred in the way of change, but, juat 
us the Swash got abreast of the rock, she began to take in 
<ier studdiDg-saiis, and chat hurriedly, as is apt to occur on 
Doard a vessel in sudden emergencies. Our young man 
was a little ahrmed at first, believing that they might have 
been discovered, but be was soon induced to think that the 
crew of the brigantine had juat then begun to suspect the 
character of the ship to the northward. That vessel had 
been drawing near all this time, and was now only some 
three leagues distant. Owing to the manner in which she 
headed, or bows on, it was not a very easy matter to tell 
the character of this stranger, though the symmetry and 
squarenesa of his yards rendered it nearly certain he was 
a cruiser. Though Spike could not expect to meet his old 
acquaintance here, afler the chase he had so lately led her, 
down on the opposite coast, he might and would have his 
misgivings, and Mulford thought it was his intention to 
haul up close round the northern angle of the reef, and 
maintain his advantage of the wind, over the stranger. If 
this were actually done, it might expose the boat to view, 
for the brig would pass within a quarter of a mile of it, and 
on the side of the rock on which it lay. It was too late, 
however, to attempt a change, since the appearance of 
Human beings in such a place would be certain to drawtho 
brig's glasses on them, and the glasses must at once let 
Spike know who they were. It remained, therefore, only 
to await the result as patiently as possible. 

A very few minutes removed all doubt. The brig hauled 
as close round the reef as she dared to venture, and in a 
rery short time the boat lay exposed to view to all on board 
•ier. The vessel was now so near that Mulford plainly saw 
he boatswain get upon the coach-house, or little hurricane- 
house deck, where Spike stood examining the ship with 
nis glass, and point out the boat, where it lay at the side 
of the rock. In an inslant, the glass waa levelled at the 
Bpot, and the movements on board the brig immediately 
betrayed to Mulford that the boat was recognised. Sail 
was shortened on board the Swash, and men were seen 
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a -lower her stern boat, while everything ini 
he vessel was about to be hove-to. There w 
V to be lost, but the young man imniediati 
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be. . But the experience of the morning had told the mate 

hat the rock rose too near the surface, in many places, for 
the boat, small as it was, to pass orer it ; and he must trust 
a great deal to chance. Away he went, however, stand- 
ing along a narrow channel, through which the wind just 
permitted him to lay, with the sail occasionally shaking. 

By this time the Swash had her boat in the water, 
manned with four powerful oars, Spike steering it in his 
own person. Our young mate placed Tier in the bows, to 
point out the deepest water, and kept his saii a rap full, in 
order to get ahead as fast, as possible. Ahead he did get, 
but it was on a course that soon brougnt him out in the 
open water of the main passage through the leef, leaving 
Spike materially astern. The latter now rose in his boat, 
and made a signal with his hat, which the boatswain per- 
fectly understood. The latter caused the brig to ware short 
round on her heel, and boarded his forelack in chase, haul- 
ing up into the passage as soon as he could again round 
the reef. Mulford soon saw that it would never do for him 
to venture far from the rocks, the brig going two feet to 
his one, though not looking quite as high as he did in the 
boat. But the Swash had her gunn, and it was probable 
they would be used .-ather than he >hould escape. When 
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distant two hundred yards from the reef," lierefore, he 
tacked. The new course brought the fugitives nearly at 
right angles to that steered by Spike, who stood directly 
as if conscious that, sooner or later, such a rencoui 
must occur. It would seem that the tide was setting through 
the passage, for when the boat of Muiford again reached 
(he reef, it was considerably to windward of the channf 
out of which she had issued, and opposite to another whic 
offered very opportunely for her entrance. Into this ne' 
channel, then, the mate somewhat blindly ran, feeling th 
necessity of getting out of gun-shot of the brig at ever 
hazard. She at least could not follow him among the rocki 
let Spike, in his boat, proceed as he might. 

According to appearances, Spike was not likely to be 
very ^ucccsful He v/ai obliged to diverge from his course, 

d 1 p age at the very pi ' 

wh M H d h d J b f d e the same thing, and 
p 11 I g 1 t w d d order to get into the 

s pursuing had just 



1 gh 



d Ih 



gh h 
m I 



compelled to make thi 
h wever, as eagei 



the 



flj 



ly d 
' 1 g 



d glided ahead at least 

K The direction of the 

I p y close to the wind, but 

h d mate managed to keep 

f he same time quite near 

I Its In the course of ten 

f lly m le from the brig, which 

lb k pt standing off and on, 

h ult. At one time Mul- 
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a mile astern. . He was now out of gun-shot from the brig, 
or at least beyond the range of her grape, the only missile 
he feared, and so far to windward that he kept hia eye on 
e?ery opening to the southward, which he fancied might 
allow of hia malting a stretch deeper into the mazes of the 
reef, among which he believed it easiest for him to escape, 
and to weary the oarsmen of his pursuers. Two cy three 
of these openings offered as he glided along, but it struck 
him that they hII looked so high that the boat would not 
Jay through them — an opinion in which he was right. At 
length he came abreast of one that seemed straight and 
dear of ohstacles as fa'r as he could see, and through which 
he might run with a flowing sheet. Down went his helm, 
and about went his boat, running away to the southward ii^ 
fast as ever. 

Had Spike followed, doubled the same shoal, and kept 
away again in the same channel as had been done by the 
boat he chased, all his hopes of success must have vanished 
at once. This he did not attempt, therefore ; but, sheering 
into one of the openings which the mate had rejected, he 
cut off quite half a mile in his distance. This was easy 
enough for him to accomplish, as a row-boat would pull 
even easier, near to the wind, than with the wind broad on 
its bow. In consequence of this short cut, therefore. Spike 
was actually crossing out into Mulford's new channel, just 
as the latter had handsomely cleared the mouth of the 
opening through which he effected his purpose. 

It is scarcely necessary to say that the two boats must 
have been for a few minutes quite near to each other; so 
near, indeed, did the fugitives now pass to their pursuers, 
that it would have been easy for them to have conversed, 
had they been so disposed. Not a word was spoken, how- 
ever, but Mulford went by, leaving Spike about a hundred 
yards astern. This was a trying moment to the latter, and 
the devil tempted him to seek his revenge. He had not 
come unarmed on his enterprise, hut three or four loaded 
muskets lay in the stern-sheets of his yawl. He looked at 
his men, and saw that they could not hold out much longer 
to pull as ihey had been pulling. Then he looked at Mul- 
ford's boat, and saw it gliding away front him at a rate thti; 
would shortly place it another half mile in advance He 



Hosted by 



Google 



~'"* , jacktier; 

Beized a musket, and raised it to his shoulder, nay, was in 
the act of taking aim at his mate, when Rose, who watched 
hia movements, threw herself before Harry, and if she did 
not acti.iaily save his life, at least prevented Spike's attempt 
on it for that occasion. In the course of the next ten 
minutes the fugitives had again so far gained on their pur- 
suers, that the latter began lo see thi! their efforts were 
useless. Spike muttered a few bitter curses, and told his 
men to lay on their oars. 

" It's well for the runaway," he adiled, " that the gal put 
herself between us, else would his grog have been stopped 
forever. I've long suspected this; but hud I been sure 
of it, the Gulf Stream would have had the keeping of his 
body, the first dark night we were in it together. Lay on 
vour oars men hy on your oars- I'm afeared the villian 
Will get through our fingers a ter all ' 

The men obeyed and then for the first time, did they 
urn their heads to loik it those they had been so vehe- 
mently pursumg The other boat was quite half a mile 
from ihem ind it had again tacked This last occurrence 
induced Spike to pull slowly ahead in quest of another 
short passage to cut the fugitive'^ off but no such opening 

There he goea about igam by George!" exclaimed 
S| ike Give wiv lads — give way ; an easy stroke, for 
it he is embayed, he can't escape us 1" 

Sure enough, poor Mulford was embayed, and could see 
no outlet by which to pass ahead. He tacked his boat two 
'jr three times, and he wore round as often: but on every 
side shoals, or rocks that actually rose above the surface 
of the water, impeded his course. .The fact was not to be 
concealed; after all bis efforts, and so many promises of 
success, not only was his further progress ahead cut off, 
but equally so was retreat. The passage was not wide 
enough to admit the hope of getting by his pursuers, and 
the young man came to the conclusion that his better course 
was lo submit with dignity to his fate. For himself he had 
un hope — he knew Spike's character too well for that ; but 
'le did not apprehend any great immediate danger to his 
companions. Spike had a coarse, brutal admiration for 
tliibe ! but her expected fortune, -which was believed to be 
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of more amount than was actually the case, was a son of 
pledge that hf; would nut wiiliiigJy put himself in a Bituation 
that would prevent the possibility of enjoying it. Strange, 
hurried, and somewhat confused thoughts passed through 
Harry Mulford's mind, as he brniled his sail, and waited ' 
for his captors to approach and take possession of bis boat 
and himself. This was done quietly, and with very few 
words on the part of Spike 

Mulford would have liked the appearance ol things better 
had his old commander cursed him, and belriyed other 
signs of the fury that was boiling in hn, lery soul On the 
contrary, never had Stephen Spike seemed more calm, or 
under better self command He smiled, and saluted Mrs 
liudd, just as if nothing unpleaatnt hid oci.urred, and il- 
luded to the sharpness of the chase with facetiousness and 
Beemlng good-humour The females were deceiied by this 
mamier, and hoped, liter all, that the worst that would 
happen would be a return to their old portion on board the 
Swash. This was being so much better off than their hor- 
rible situalion on the wreck, that the change was not 
frightful to them. 

"What has become of the schooner, Mr. Muiford?" 
asked Spike, as the boats began to pass down the channel 
to return to the brig — two of the Swash's men taking their 
seats in that which had been captured, along with their 
commander, while the other two got a tow from the use 
of the sail. " I see you have the boat here that we used 
alongside of her, and suppose you know something of the 
craft itself." 

" She capsized with us in a squall,'" answered the mate, 
" and we only left the wreck this morning." 

" Capsized ! — hum — that was a hard fate, to be sure, and 
. denotes bad seamanship. Now 1 've sailed all sorts of craft 
these forty years, or five-and-thirty at least, and never cap- 
sized anythmg in my life. Stand by there for'ard to hold 
on by that rock." 

A solitary cap of the coral rose above the water two or 
three feet, close to the channel, and was the rock towhich 
Spike alluded. It was only some fifty feet in diameter, and 
of an oval form, rising quite above the ordinary tides, aa 
was apparent by il& appearance. It ia scarcely necessary 
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to say it had no other fresh water than that which occa- 
sionally fell on its surface, which surface being quite smooth, 
retained very little of the rain it received. The boat was 
Boon alongside of this rock, where it was held broadside-m 

" Mr. Mulford, do me the favour to step up here," said 
Spike, leading the way on to the rock himself. " I have a 
word to say to you before we get on board the old Moily 

Mulford silently complied, fully expecting that Spike 
intended to blow his brains out, and willing the bloody 
deed should be done in a way to be as little shocking to 
Rose as circumstances would allow. But Spike manifested 
no such intention. A more refined cruelty was uppermost 
in his mind ; and his revenge was calculated, and took care 
to fortify itself with some of the quibbles and artifices of 
the law. He might not be exactly right in his legal reser- 
vations, but he did not the less rely on iheir virtue. 

" Hark 'e, Mr. Mulford," said Spike, sharply, as soon as 
both were on the rock, "you have run from my brig, 
thereby showing your distaste for her ; and I 've no dispo- 
sition to keep a man who wishes to qnit me. Here you 
are, sir, oji terrum firm, as the scholars call it ; and here 
you have my full permission to remain. I wish you a good 
morning, sir; and will not fail to report, when we gel in, 
that you left the brig of your own pleasure." 

" You will not have the cruelty to abandon me on this 
naked rock, Captain Spike, and that without a morsel of 
food, or a drop of water." 

" Wather is a blessed thing!" exclaimed Biddy. "Do not 
think of lavin' the gentleman widout wather." 

" Vou left me, sir, without food or water, and you can 
fit out your own rock — yes, d— e, sir, you left me under fire, 
and that is a thing no true-hearted man would have thought 
of. Stand by to make sail, boys; and if he offer to enter 
the boat, pitch him out with the boat-hooks." 

Spike was getting angry, and he entered the boat again 
without perceiving that Rose had left it. Light of foot, 
and resolute of spirit, ihe beautiful girl, handsomer than 
ever perhaps, by her exc ted feelings and dishevelled hair 
had sprung on the rock, as Spike stepped into the hoai 
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forward, and when the latter turned round, after loosening 
the sail, he found he was drifting away from the very being 
who was the ohject of all his etforts. Mulford, believing 
that Rose was to be abandoned as well as himself, received 
the noble girl in hia arms, though ready to impiore Spike, 
on his knees, to return and at le^st to take her off. But 
Spike wanted no soitcitalion on that point. He returned 
of his own accord, and had just reached the rock ag;iin 
when a report of a gun drew all eyes toward the brig. 

The Swash had aj^ain run out of the passage, and rfaa 
heating up, close to the reef as she dared to go, with a 
signal flying. Al! the seamen at once understood the cause 
of this hint. The strange sail was getting too near, and 
everybody could see that it was the sloop-of-war. Spike 
looked at Rose, a moment, in doubt. But Mulford raised 
his beloved in his arms, and carried het to the side of the 
rock, stepping on board the boat. 

Spike watched the movements of the young man with 
jeilous vigilance, and no sooner was Rose pl.iced on her 
seit, than he motioned significantly to the mate to quit the 
boil 

"I cannot and will not voluntarily. Captain Spike," 
answered Harry, calmly. " It would be committing a sort 

A sign brought two of the men to the captain's assistance. 
While the latter held Rose in her place, the sailors shoved 
Harry on the rock again. Had Mulford been disposed to 
resist, these two men could not very easily have ejected him 
from ihe boat, if they could have done it at all ; but he knew 
there were others in reserve, and feared that blood might 
be shed, in the irritated state of Spike, in the presence of 
Rose, While, therefore, he would not he accessary to his 
own destruction, he would not eng.ige in what he knew . 
would prove not only a most harassing, hut a bootless resist- 
ance. The consequence was that the boats proceeded, 
leaving him alone on the rock. 

It WBB perhaps fortunate for Rose that she fainted. Her. 
condition occupied her aunt and Biddy, and Spike was 
Enabled to reach his brig without any further interruption. . 
Rose was taken on board still nearly insensible, while her 
wo female companions were so much confused and dis- 
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tresaed, that neither could have given a reasonably deal 
account of what had just occurred. Not so with Jacll 
Tier, however. That singular being noted all that passed, 
seated in tlie eyes of the boat, away from the confusion 
that prevailed in its stern-sheeis, and apparently undisturbed 
by it. 

As the party was sailing back toward the brig, the light- 
house boat towing the Swash's yawl, Jack took as good an 
observation of the channels of that part of the reef as bis 
low position would allow. He tried to form in his mind a 
sort of chart of the spot, for, from the instant Mulford was 
thus deserted, ihe little fellow had formed a stern resolution 
to attempt his rescue. How that was to be done, however, 
was more than he yet knew ; and when they reached tlie 
brig's side, Tier may be said to have been filled with good 
intentions, rather than with any very available knowledge 
to enable him to put them in execution. 

As respects the two vessels, the arrival of Spike on board 
his own was not a moment too soon. The Poughkeepsle, 
for the stranger to the northward was now ascertained to 
be that sloop-of-war, was within long gun-shot by this time, 
and near enough to make certain, by means of her glasses, 
of (he character of the craft with which she was closing. 
Luckily for the brig she lay in the channel so often men- 
tioned, and through which both she and her present pursuer 
had so lately come, on their way to the northward. This 
brought her. to windward, as the wind then stood, with a 
clear passage before her. Not a moment was lost. No 
sooner were the females sent below, than sail was made on 
the brig, and she began to beat through the passage, making 
long legs and short ones. She was chased, as a matter of 
course, and that hard, the ditference in sailing between the 
. two crafls not being sufficiently great to render the brigan- 
tine's escape by any means certain, while absolutely within 
the range of those terrible missiles that were used by the 

But Spike soon determined not to leave a point so delicate 
as that of his own and his vessel's security to be decided 
by a mere superiority in the way of heels. The Florida 
Reef, with all its dangers, windings, and rocks, was as well 
known to him as the entrances to the port of New York 
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In addition to its larger channels, of whicli there are three 
or four, through which ships of size can pass, it had many 
others that would admit only vessels of a lighter draught 
of water. The brig was not Hying light, it is true, but she 
was merely in good ballast trim, and passages would be 
available lo her, into which the Poughkeepsie would not 
dare to venture. One of these lesser channels was favourably 
placed to further the escape of Spike, and he shoved the 
brig into it after the struggle had lasted less than an hour. 
This passage offered n shorter cut to the south side of the 
reef than the main channel, and the sloop-of-war, doubtless 
perceiving the uselessness of pursuit, under such circum- 
slances, wore round on her heel, and came down through 
the main channel again, just entering the open water, near 
thnspot where the schooner had sunk, as the sun was setting 



CHAPTER X. 

fallow. Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred pound ' 
Evans. Ay. and her falher is mtike h^r a petler penny. 
Shallow. I know the young genlicwoman ; she hsB good gifts. 
Enaiis. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, is good gifts. 



As for Spike, he had no intention of going to'the south- 
ward of the Florida Reef again until his businesa called 
him there. The lost bag of doubloons was still gleaming 
before his imagination, and no sooner did the Poughkeepsie 
bear up, than he shortened sail, standing back and forth 
in his narrow and crooked channel, rather losing ground 
than gaining, though he took great pains not to let his artifice 
be seen. When the Poughkeepsie was so far to the north- 
ward as to render it safe, he took in everything but one or 
two of his lowest sails, and followed easdy in the same 
direction, As the sloop-of-war carried her light and loftier 
Bails, she remained visible to the people of the Swash long 
after the Swash had ceased to be visible to her. Profiting 
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by this circumstance, Spike entered the main channel again 
some time before it was dark, and selected a safe anchorage 
lliere that was well known to him; a spot where sufficient 
sand had collected on ihe coral to make good holding 
ground, and where a vessel would be nearly embayed, 
though always to windward of her channel- going out, by 
the formation of the reef. Here he anchored, in order to 
wait until morning ere he ventured farther north. During 
the whole of that dreadful day, Rose had remained in her 
cabin, disconsolate, nearly unable, as she was absolutely 
unwilling to converse. Now it was that she felt the total 
insufficiency of a mind feeble as that of Iier aunt's to 
administer consolation to misery like her own. Nevertheless, 
the affectionate solicitude of Mrs. Budd, as well as that of 
the faithful creature, Biddy, brought some relief, and reason 
and resignation began >i|owly to resume their influence 
Yet was the horrible picture of Harry dying by mohes, 
deserled in the midst of the waters on his solitary rock, 
ever present to her thoughts, until, once or twice, her feelings 
verged on madness. Prayer brought its customiry rehef, 
however; and we do not think that we much exaggerate 
/he fiict, when we say that Rose passed fully one hali of 
that terrible afternoon on her Knees 

As for Jack Tier, he wa= received on board the brig 
much as if nothing hdd hippened Spike pas'ied and 
repassed him fifty times, without even an angry look, or a 
word of abuse ; and the deputy-steward dropped quietly into 
theduties of his office, without meeting with either reproach 
or hindrance. The only allusion, indeed, that was made 
to his recent adventures, took place in a conversation that 
was held on the subject in the galley, the interlocutors being 
Jack himself. Josh, the steward, and Simon, the cook. 

" Where you been scullin' to, 'bout on dat reef. Jack, 
wid dem 'ere women, I won'er now?" demanded Josh, after 
tasting the cabin soup, in order to ascertain how near it 
was to being done. " I t'ink it no great fun to dodge 'bout 
smong dem rock in a boat, for anudder hurricane might 
come when a body least expeck him." 

"Oh," said Jack, cavalierly, "two hurricanes no more 
f!ome in one month, than two shot in the same hole. Wt 've 
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been tuniin', that's all, I wish we had in your copper; 
rook, some of the critturs that we fell in with in our cruise. 

" Wish 'ehad, master steward, wid ail my heart," answered 
the fat, glistening potentate of the galley. " But, hark'ee, 
lack; what became of our young mate, can 'e tell? Some 
Bay he get kill at 'e Dry Tortugas, and some say he 
Bcullin' round in dat boat you hab, wid 'e young wo 
eh?" 

" Ah, boys," answered Jack, mournfully, " sure enc 
what has become of him 1" 

" You know, why can't you tell t What good to hab 
Ber.ret among friend." 

" Are ye his friends, lads ? Do yon really feel as if you 
could give a poor soul in its agony a helpin' hand?" 

" Why not V said Josh, in a reproachful way. " Misser 
Mulford'e bessmate dis brigebber get; and I don't see why 
Cap'in Spike want to be rid of him." 

" Because he's a willian!" returned Jack between his 
grated teeth. "D'ye know what that means in English, 
master Josh ; and can you and cook here, both of whom 
have sailed with the man years in and years out, say whether 
my words be true or not?" 

"Dat as a body understand 'em. Accordin' to some 
rule, Stephen Spike not a werry honest man ; but accordin' 
to 'nudder some, he as good as any body else." 

" Yes, dat just be upshot of de matter," put in Simon, 
approvingly. " De whole case lie in dat meanin'." 

" D' ye call it right to leave a human being to starve, or 
to suffer for water, on a naked rock, in the midst of the 

"Who do dat?" 

"The willian who is captain of this brig; and all because 
he thinks young eyes and bloomin' cheeks prefar young 
eyes and bloomin' cheeks to his own grizzly beard and old 

" Dat bad ; dat werry bad," said Josh, shaking his head, 
a way of denoting dissatisfaction, in which Simon joined 
him ; for no crime appeared sufficiently grave in the eyes 
of these two sleek and weH-fed officials to justify such a 
punishment, " Dat mons'ous bad, and cap'in ought to know 
belter dan do dat. I nebber starves a mouse, if I catches 
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him iii de bread-locker. Now, dai a sort ol reason'We 
punishment, too; but I nebber does it. If mouse eat mj 
■ bread, it do seem right to tell mouse dat he hab enough, 
and dat he must not eat any more for a week, or a mont', 
but it too cruel for me, and I nebber does it; no, I iVowa 
de little debil overboard, and lets him drown like a gen- 
tle'em." 

" Y-e-B," drawled out Simon, in a philanthropical tone of 
voice, " dat 'e best way. What good it do to torment a 
fellow critter? If Misser Mulford run, why put him down 
run, and let him go, I say, on'y mulk his wages ; but what 
good it do anybody to starve him 1 Now dis is my opinion 
gentle'em, and dat ia, dat starwation be wuss d^in cholerit.. 
Choleric kill, I knows, and so does starwation kill ; but of 
de two, gib me de choleric fuss ; if I gets well of dat, den 
try starwation if you can." 

" I 'm glad to hear you talk in this manner, my hearties,'' 
put in Jack ; " and I hope I may iind you accommodatin' 
in a plan I 've got to help the maty out of this difficulty. Ar 
a friend of Stephen Spike's I would do it ; for it must be a 
terrible thing to die with such a murder on one's soui 
Here's the boat that we pick'd up at the light-house, yonder, 
of h b g this minute; and there's everything 
n h n f bl for a good long run, as I know from 
h g i d n h ; and what I mean is this: as we left 
M M li d I k the bearings and distance of the rock 
h n d ye understand, and think I could find my way 

b k Y u e the brig is travelin' slowly north ag'in, 

d f I tt w hall be in the neighbourhood of that 

} I^ W ok and stewards, will be called on to 

k p b ch, if the brig fetches up, as I heard the 

p 11 h Sp nish gentleman he thought she would- 

and b n n ke the boat that's in the water and go 

and h h n fo the maty." 

Th H k looked at Tier earnestly; then they 

u ed 1 I I o look at each other. The idea struck 
ah b Id nd vel, but each saw serious difBculties in 
A I g I J b as became his superior station, took 
on h I h I? e of espressing the objections that oc- 
o d h n d 

"Datnebbet do!" Exclaimed the steward. "We he's 
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quite willin' to sarve'e 1 g d g I d 

as nice a joung man a g h d ! b 

must t'ink little bit of mb f d 1 

number two, as Sinio Id b pi d w II 

mjse(f. If Cap'in Sp 1> k w i h d 

sich n job, he 'd nevp Ik Ik h 1/ 

and that is »ayin' asmb db dt; 

chriracter. You nebb h y I I 

jaws; would rather fih hkd jkfN 

no — I knows him w // D dd y 

answerable objecsh'ui d d d b g b 

Simon and I money. F f y d II h f h 

one cent. Now, do y k d J k d 

colour' gentle'em, like w y f Ik 

two sons of a York m t d h 1 d 1 d d 
t'ousand dollar tudder d y 

" There is no occas f II 1 1 

your wages." 

" How jou get 'e m ff d C 1 w Ik y 

de water T If so, let h d A ) d 

gentle'em is Misser M If d hu j, d gh Ik 

Simon and me out of fifty dollar each, 

'■ You wil! not hear my project, .Tosh, and so will nevei 
know what I would be at." 

" Well, come, tell him jest as you surposes htm. Now 
listen, Simon, so dat not a word be loss," 

" My plan is to take the boat, if we anchor, as anchor 
1 know we shall, and go and find the rock and bring Mr. 
Mulford off; then we can come back to the brig, and get 
on board ourselves, and let the mate sail away in the boat 
by himself. On this plan nobody will run, and no wages 
be mulcted." 

" But dat take lime "and an anchor-watch last but two 
hour, surposin' even dat 'ey puts all t'ree of us in de same 
watch," 

" Spike usually does that, you know. ' Let the cook 
and the stewards keep the midnight watch,' he commonly 
says, 'and thatwill give the foremost hands a better snooze."' 

" Yes, he do say dat, Josh," put In Simon, " most ebbery 



" I know he does, and surposes he will say it to-night, il 
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OR, THE PLOKIDA REEF. 2T.) 

look at the reef, the situation of the teasel, and the proba- 
ble bearingH of the rock on which poor Mulford had been 
devoted to a miserable death. This opportunity was much 
increased by Spike's hailing him, while on the yard, and 
ordering hitii to take a good look <it the sloop-of-war, and 
at the same time to ascertam if any boats were " prowlin' 
about, in order to make i -let upim us in the night." On 
receiving this welcome order. Jack answered with a cheer- 
ful "Ay, ay, air," and standing up on the yird, he placed 
an arm around the mist, nnd reimined for a long time 
making his observalions 1 he command to look-out for 
boats would have been t sufficient excuse had he continued 
on the yard as long as ii wis light 

Jack had no difficulty in finding the Poughkeepsie, which 
waa already through the passage, and no longer visible 
from the deck. She appeared to be standing to the north- 
ward and westward, under easy canvas, like a craft that 
was in no hurry. This fact was communicated lo Spike in 
the usual way. The latter seemed pleased, and he answered 
in a hearty manner, just as if no difficulty had ever occurred 
between him and the steward's assistant. 

" Very well, Jack ! bravo, Jack ! — now take a good look 
for boats ; you 'II have light enough for that this half hour,'' 
cried the captain. "If any are out, you'll find them pull- 
ing down the channel, or maybe they 'II try to shorten the 
cut, by attempting to pull athwart the reef. Take a good 
and steady look for them, my man." 

" Ay, ay, sir; I'll do all I can with naked eyes," an- 
swered Jack, " but I could do better, sir, if they would only 
send me up a glass by these here signal-halyards. With a 
glass, a fellow might speak with some sartainty." 

Spike seemed struck with the truth of this suggestion ; 
and he soon sent a glass aloft by the signal-halyards. Thus 
provided. Jack descended as low as the cross-trees, where 
he took his seat, and began a survey at his leisure. While 
thus employed, the brig was secured for the night, her 
decks were cleared, and the people were ordered to get 
heir suppers, previously to setting an anchor-watch, and 
lurning-in for the night. No one heeded the movements 
of Tier, — for Spike had gone into his own state-room, — 
with the exception of Josh and Simon. Those two worthies 
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were still in the galley, conversing on the subject of Jack's 
recent communications; and ever and anon one of them 
would stick his head out of the door and look aloil, with- 
drawing itj and shaking it significantly, as soon as hie ob- 

As for Tier, he was seated quite at his ease; and having 
slung his glass to one of the shrouds, in a way to admit of 
its being turned as on a pivot, he had every opportunity 
for observing accurately, and at his leisure. The firsi 
thing Jack did, was to examine the channel very closely, 
in order to make sure that no boats were in it, after which 
he turned the glass with great e age rnes»- toward the reef, 
in the almost hopeless office of ascertaining something con^ 
cerning Muiford, In point of fact, the brig had anchored 
quite three leagues from the solitary rock of the deserted 
mate, and, favoured as he was by his elevation. Jack conid 
hardly expect to discern so small and low an object as that 
rock at so great a distance. Nevertheless, the glass was 
much better than common. It had been a present to Spike 
from one who was careful in his selections of such objects, 
and who had accidentally been under a serious obligation 
to the captain. Knowing the importance of a good look, 
as regards the boats. Spike had brought this particular in- 
strument, of which, in common, he was very chary, from 
his own state-room, and sent it aloft, in order that Jack 
might have every available opportunity of ascertaining his 
facts. It was this glass, then, which was ihe means of the 
important discoveries the little feilow, who was thus perched 
on the fore-topmast ctoss-treefi of the Swash, did actually 
succeed in making. 

Jack actually started, when he first ascertained how dis- 
tinctly and near the glass he was using brought distant 
objects. The gulls that sailed across its disk, though a 
league off, appeared as if near enough lo be touched by the 
hand, and even their feathers gave out not only their hues, 
but their forms. Thus, too, was it with the surface of the 
ocean, of which t!ie iiille waves that agitated the water of 
the reef, might be seen tossing up and down, at more than 
twice the range of the Fnugbkeepsie's heaviest gun. Naked 
rocks, low and subdued as they were in colour, too, were 
to be noted, sr.attered up and down in ibe panorama. At 
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length Tier fancied his glass co\'ered a field thai he recog 
nized. It was distant, but might be seen fi-om his present 
elevation. A second look satisfied him he vss right; and 
he next clearly traced the last channel in which they had 
eniiesvoured to escape fi-om Spike, or that in which the 
boat had been taken. Following it along, by slowly mosing 
the glass, he actually hit the rock on which Mulford had 
been deserted. It was peculiar in shape, size, and eleva- 
tion above the water, and connected with the circumstance 
of the channel, which was easily enough seen by the colour 
of ihe water, and more easily from hia height than if he 
had been in it, he could not he mistaken. The little fel- 
low's heart beat quick as he made the glass move slowly 
over its surface, anxiously searching for the form of the 
mate. It was not to be seen. A second, and a more care- 
ful ^weep of (he glass, made it certain ihat the rock was 
deserted. 

Although a little reflection might have satisfied any one 
Mulford was not to be sought in lhat particular spot, so 
long after he had been left there. Jack Tier felt grievously 
disappointed when he was first made certain of the accu- 
racy of his observations. A minule later he began to rea 
son on the matter, and he felt more encourag d The 
rock on which the mate had been abandoned was sn o I 
and could not hold any tresh water that might have b en ef 
by the late showers. Jack also remembered tha had 
neither sea-weed nor shell-fish. In short, the utmo n al e 
of Spike could not have selected, for the immola n f h s 
victim, a more suitable place. Now Tier had heard 
Harry's explanation to Rose, touching the manner in which 
he had waded and swum about the reef that very morning, 
and it at once occurred to him that the young man had too 
much energy and spirit to remain helpless and inactive (o 
perish on a naked rock, when there might be a possibility 
of at least prolonging existence, if not of saving it. This 
induced the steward to turn the glass slowly over the water, 
and along all the ranges of visible rock that he could find 
in that vicinity. For a long time the search was useless, 
Ihe distance rendering such an examination nol only diffi- 
cult but painful. At length Jack, about to gite up the 
matter in despair, took one sweep with the ^lass nearer to 
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the brig, as much to obtain a general idea of the boat- 
channels of the reef, as in any hope ofcfinding Mulford, 
when an object moving in the water came within the field 
of the glass. He saw it but for an instant, as the glas^ 
swept slowly past, but it struck him it was soniething that 
had life, and was in motion. Carefully going over the same 
ground again, after a long search, he again found what he 
so anxiously sought. A good look satisfied hini that he 
was right. It was certainly a man wading along the shal- 
low water of the reef, immersed to his waist — and it must 
be Mulford. 

So excited was Jack Tier by this discovery that he trem- 
bled like a leaf A minute or two elapsed before he cnuld 
again use the glass; and when he did, a long and anxious 
search was necessary before so small an object couid be 
once more found. Find .it he did, however, and then he 
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nge by the vessel, in a way to make sure of it. 
IS a man, and it was Mulford. 
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1 hours in which to make this change and the 
young man had probibly improved them to the utmost 

Jnck watchel the form that was Wdding slowly along 
n th an mtere";! he had never before felt in the movements 
of any humin being Whethei Mulf rd saw the brig or 
not It was difficult to say She was quite t\to leagues 
from him and now that her iids were furled she Lffered 
but little f»r the eje to rest on at that distance At first 
Jack thought the voung man was actually endeavouring lo 
get nearer to her though it must haie been a firlorn hope 
.h.it should again place him m the hands of Spike. It was, 
liowever, a more orobable conjecture that the young man 
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freer at this; for Mulford was m 


iw on the very margin of 



channel, and might be easily reached by the boat, sboi 
he prevail on Josh, or Simon, to attempt the rescue. 

At first. Jack Tier fancied that Mulford had knelt to re- 
turn thanks on his arrival at n place of comparative safety - 
but a second look satisfied him that Harry was drinking 
from one of the little pools of fresh water left by the late 
shower. When he rose from drinking, the young man 
walked ahout the place, occasionally stooping, signs that 
he was picking up shell-fish for his supper. Suddenly. 
Mulford darted forward, and passed beyond the field of the 
glass. When Jack found him again, he was in the act of 
turning a smali turtle, using his knife on the aiiimal imme- 
diately after. Had Jack been in danger of starvation him- 
self, and found a source of food as ample and as grateful 
as this, he could scarcely have been more delighted. The 
light now began to wane perceptibly, still Harry's move^ 
ments could be discerned. The turtle was killed and 
dressed, sufficiently at least for the mate's purposes, and 
the latter was seen collecting sea-weed, and bits of plank, 
boards, and sticks of wood, of which more or less, in drift- 
ing past, had lodged upon the rocks. " Is it possible," 
thought Jack, "that he is so werry partic'lar he can't eat 
his turtle raw I Will he, indeed, venture to light a fire, or 
has he the means?" Mulford was so particular, however, 
he did venture to light a fire, and he had the means. This 
may be said to be the age of matches — not in a conuobial, 
though in an inflammatory sense — and the mate had a small 
stock in a tight box that he habitually carried on his per- 
son. Tier saw him at work over a little pile he had made 
for a long time, the beams of day departing now so fast as 
lo make him fearful he shontd soon lose his object in the 
increasing obscurity of twilight. Suddenly alight gleamed, 
and the pile sent forth a clear flame. Mulford went to iind 
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fro, collecting materials to feed his fire, and was sooti busieJ 
in cooking his lurtle. All this Tier saw and understood, 
Ihe light of the flames coming in proper time to supply the 
vacuum left by the departure of that of day. 

In a minute Tier had no difficulty in seeing the fire that 
Muiford had lighted on his low and insulated domains with 
the naked eye. It gleamed brightly in that solitary place; 
and the steward was much afraid it would be seen by some 
one on deck, get to be reported lo Spike, and lead to 
Harry's destruction after all. The mate appeared to be 
insensible to his danger, however; occasionally casting piles 
of dry sea-weed on his fire, in a way to cause the flames 
lo flash up, as if kindled anew bj gunpowder. It now oc- 
curred toJTier that ihe young man had a double object in 
lighting this fire, which would answer not only the purposes 
of hia cookery, but as a signal of distress to anything pass- 
ing near. The sloop-of-war, though more distant than the 
brig, was in his neighbourhood ; and she might possibly 
yet send relief. Such was the state of things when Jack 
was startled by a sudden hail from below. It was Spike's 
voice, and came up to him short and quick. 

" Fore-topmast cross-trees, there 1 What are ye about 
all this time. Master Jack Tier, in them fore-lopmast cross- 
trees, I say?" demanded Spike. 

" Keeping a look-out for boats from the sloop-of-war, as 
you bade me, sir," answered Jack, coolly. 

" D' ye see any, my man ? Is the water clear ahead of 

"It's getting to be so dark, air, I can see no longer. 
While there was day-light, no boat was to be seen." 

" Come down, man — come down ; I 've business for you 
below. The sloop is far enough to the nor'ard, and we 
shall neither see nor hear from her lo-night. Come down, 
I say, Jack^ — come down." 

Jack obeyed, and securing the glass, he began to descend 
the rigging. He was soon as low as the top, when he 
paused a moment to take another look. The fire was still 
(fisible, shining like a torch on the surface of the water, 
casting its beams abroad like " a good deed in a Tiaiighiy 
world." Jack was sorry to see it, though he once more 
took its bearing from the brig, in order that he might know 
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where to find the spot, in the event of a search for it When 
nn the stretcher of the fore-rigging-, Jack stopped and again 
looked for his beacon. It had disappeared, having sunk 
below the circular formation of the earth. By ascending 
two or three ratlins, it came into view, and by going down 
as low as the stretcher again, it disappeared. Trusting 
that no one, at that hour, would have occasion to go aloft. 
Jack now descended to (he deck, and went aft with the 
spy-glass. 

Spike and the Senor Montefalderon were under the 
coach-house, no one else appearing on any part of the quar- 
ter-deck. The people were eating their suppers, and Josh 
and Simon were busy in the galley. As for the females, 
they chose to remain in their own cabin, where Spike was 
wel! pleased to leave them. 

"Come this way. Jack," said the captain, in his best- 
humoured tone of voice, " I've a word to say to you. Pui 
the glass in at my state-room window, and come hither." 

Tier did as ordered. 

_ " So yovi can make out no boats to the nor'ard, ha. Jack ! 
nothing to be seen thereaway?" 

" Nothing in the way of a boat, sir." 

"Ay, ay, I dare say there's plenty of water, and some 
rock. The Florida Reef has no scarcity of either, to them 
that knows where to look for one, and to steer clear of the 
other. Hark 'e Jack , <.o you got the schooner under way 
from the Dry Tortugas, and undertook to beat her up to 
Key We^t, when she fancied herself a turtle, and over she 
went with you — is that it, my man?" 

" The schooner turned turtle with us, sure enough, sir ; 
and we all came near drowning on her bottom." 

" No sharks in that latunde and longitude, eh Jack V 

" Plenty on 'em, sir ; and 1 thought they would have got 
us al!, at one time. More than twenty set of fins were in 
sight at once, for several hours." 

" You could hardly have supplied the gentlemen with a 
leg, or an arm, each. But where was the boat all this time 
—you had the light-house boat in tow, I suppose?" 

" She had been in tow, sir ; but Madam Budd talked ao 
"nuch dictionary to the painter that it got adrift." 

" Yet I found you all in it." 
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"Very true, sir. Mr. Mulford swam quite a mile U 
reach the rocks, and found the boat aground on one on 'em, 
As soon as he got the boat, be made sail, and came 8iid 
look Qs off. We had reason to tiiank God he could do 

Spike looked daric and thoughtful, 
words " swam," and " rocks," but was 
low any espressions to escape him, that might betray lo the 
Mexican officer (hat which was uppermost in his mind. 
He was silent, however, for quite a minute, and Jack saw 
that he had awakened a dangerous source of distrust in the 
captain's breast. 

"Well, Jack," resumed Spike, after the pause, "can 
you tell us anything of the doajiloons t I nat'rally expected 
to find ihem in the boat, hut there were none to be seen. 
You scarcely pumped the schooner out, without o^eriiaul- 
ing her lockers, and falling in with them doubloons," 

" We found them, sure enough, and had them ashore 
wiih us, in ihe tent, down to the moment when we sailed." 

" When you took them olT lo the schooner, eh 1 My life 
for it, (he gold was not forgotten." 

"It was not, sure enough, sir; but we took it otf with 
us lo the schooner, and it went down in her when she 
finally sunk." 

Another pause, during which Sefior Monte fa] detou and 
Captain Spike looked significantly at each other. 

" Do you think. Jack, you could find the spot where the 
schooner went down?" 

" I could come pretty near it, sir, though not on the very 
epo elf War leaves no mark over the grave of a 

If y u ke us within a reasonable distance, we 

ra gh find b weeping for it. Them doubloons are 
wo I ne ubie ; and their recovery would be better 
th n I ng y ge to us, any day." 

Th y w Id deed, Don Esteban," observed the Mex- 
ican ; " and my poor country is not in a condition to bear 
heavy losses. If Sefior Jack Tier can find the wreck, and 
we regain the money, ten of those doubloons shall be his 
reward, though I take them from my own 'share, much di- 
minished as it will be," 
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" Tow hear, Jack — here is a chance to make your for- 
tune 1 You say you sailed with me in old times — and old 
times were good times with this brig, though times has 
changed ; but if you sailed with rae, in old times, you must 
remember that whatever the Swash touched she turned to 
gold." 

" I hope you do n't doubt. Captain Spike, ray havhig 
■| d n th b ■ t Ij ■ Id t* but ' h b I 

Jk ndt hp hq dSpkp- 

pddblhl gd hll d 

1 I k fig b 1 h f d g 

gn h dh hhdd hp dhhd 

hbwlk hod d 11 p b- 

] by Idgh h pesn 

Y II hh hphmyufn 

h ddkS Jkl^pu IM 

Whilmyh f b dihk 

I Id k y w h bl I h f 1 pi 1 h 

ig dh dhk dhf fdw 

II k p t II f m h ng y b 1 I k^u f 

such a matter. 

" In what water do you suppose the craft to lie, Jack V 
demanded ihe captain. 

"You know as much of that aa I do myself, sir. She 
went down about a cable's length from the reef, tojrard 
which she was a settin' at the time ; and had she kept afloat 
an hour longer, she might have grounded on the rocks," 

" She's better where she is, if we can only find her by 
Bweeping. On the rocks we could do nothing with her but 
break her up, and ten to one the doubloons would be lost. 
By the way, Jack, do you happen to know where thai 
scoundrel of a mate of mine stowed the money ?" 

" When we left the island, 1 carried it down lo the boat 
myself — and a good lift I had of it. As sure as you are 
(here, seiior, I was obliged to take it on a shoulder. When 
It came out of the boat, Mr. Mulford carried it below ; and 
I heard him tell Miss Rose, a'terwards that he had thrown 
it into a bread-locker." 

" Where we shall find it, Don Wan, notwithstanding all 
rtiis veeting and hauling. The old brig has luck when. 
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doubloons are in question, naii ever has had since I've 
iximmanded her. Jack, we siiail have to call on the cook 
und stewards for an anchor-watuh to-night. The people 
are a goo<i deal fagged with boxing about this reef so much, 
and I shall want 'em all as fresh to-morrow as the; can be 
got. You idlers had better take the middle watches, which 
will give the fore-castle chaps longer naps.'' 

" Ay, ay, sir ; we '!! manage that for 'em. Josh and Si- 
mon can goon at twelve, and I will take the watch at two, 
which will give the men all the rest they want, as I can 
hold out for four hours full. I'm as good for an anchor- 
walch as any man in the brig, Captain Spike." 

" That you are, Jack, and better than some on 'em. 
Take you al! round, and round it is, you 're a rum 'un, my 
lad — the queerest little jigger that ever lay out on a royal- 
Jack might have been a little offended at Spike's com- 
pliments, but he was certainly not sorry to find him so good- 
natured, after ail that had passed. He now letl the captain, 
and his Mexican companion, seemingly in close conference 
together, while he went below himself, and dropped as 
naturally into the routine of his duty, as if he had never 
left the brig. In the cabin he found the females, of course. 
Rose scarce raising her face from the shawl which lay on 
the bed of her own berth. Jack busied himself in a locker 
near this berth, until an opportunity occurred to touch 
Rose, unseen by her aunt or Biddy. The poor heart- 
stricken girl raised her face, from which all the colour 
had departed, and looked almost vacantly at Jack, as if to 
ask an explanation. Hope is truly, by a most benevolent 
provision of Providence, one of the very last blessings to 
abandon us. It is probable that we are thus gifted, in order 
to encourage us to rely on the great atonement to the last 
moment, since, without this natural endowment to cling to 
hope, despair might well be the fate of millions, who, there 
is reason to think, reap the benefit of that act of divine 
mercy. It would hardly do to say that anything like hope 
was blended with the look Rose now cast on Jack, but it 

1 the locker, bringing hia 
face quite near to that of Rose, and whispered — " There 
is hope. Miss Rose — but do not betray me," 
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These were blessed words for our heroine to hear, and 
Ihey produced an immediate and great revolution in her 
feetinga. Commanding herself, however, she looked her 
questions, instead of truiting even to a whisper Jack did 
not say any more, just then but shortly ifter he c lied 
Rose, whose eyes were un\ never off him ititi thp niuii 
cabin, which wis empty It was so much ple'jsanter to 
sleep in an airy state room n deck that Senor Montefal- 
deron, indeed had gnen up the use of thi? cabm in i 
great measure seldom appearing in it except al meals, 
having taken pos es«ion ot the deserted apnrtmenl jf M it 
ford. Josh was m the galle) uhere he spent in t tf h = 
time, and Rose ^nd Jack had ni me ti disturb thtir clu 

"He is safe Miss Rose — God be praised i whiipertl 
Jack. "Safe for the present at lea'it with f>od iiid 
water, and fire to keep him warm at night' 

It was impossible for Rose not to understand to whom 
there was allusion though her head became dizzi unJer 
the painful contusion that prevailed in it She pressed her 
temples with both hands nnd asked a thousand questions 
with her eyes Jack considerately handed her a glass of 
water before he proceeded As soon as he fo ind her a 
little more composed he related the facts connected with 
his discovery of Mulf rd preci'iely as they had occurred 

" He is now on a large r<:ck — a little island indeed — 
where he is safe Irom the ocean unless it cornea on to blow 
a hurricane," concluded Jack has fresh water and fresh 
turtle in the bargain 4 man might live a month on one 
such turtle as I saw Mr Mulford cutting up (his eiemng 

"Is there n wiy of rescuing him from the ritual on 
you have mentioned Jack? In a year or two I shill he 
my own mistress and have monej to do is I plei e with 
put me only in the wiy of taking Mr Mulf rd from that 
rock, and I will shire all I am worth on earth with jou 
dear Jack." 

" Ay, so it 13 w ith the whole sex muttered Tier let 
(hem only once give up ihetr affections to a man and he 
becomes dearer to them than peirls and rubies' But you 
kriow me. Miss Rose, and know w/y and how} well J would 
sarve you. My story and my feelin's are as much your 
S5 
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secret, as your story and your feelin's is niino. We shall 
pull together, if we do n't pull so very strong. Now, hearken 
to me, Misa Rose, and I will let you into the secret of mv 
plan to help Mr. Mulford make a launch." 

Jack then communicated to his compan-on his whole 
project for the night. Spike had, of his own accord, given 
to him and his two associates, Simon and Josh, the care 
of the brig between midnight and morning. If he could 
prevail on either of these men to accompany him, it was 
hiB intention to take the light-house boat, which was riding 
by its painter astern of Ihe brig, and proceed as fast as 
they could to the spot whither Mulford liad found his way. 
By his calculations, if the wind stood as it then was, little 
more than an hour would be necessary to reach the rock, 
and about as much more to return. Should the breeze 
lull, of which there was no great danger, since the easterly 
trades were again blowing, Jack thought he and Josh might 
go over the distance with the oars in about double the time. 
Should both Josh and Simon refuse to accompany him, he 
Shoughi he should attempt the rescue of the mate alone, 
did the wind stand, trusting to Mulford's assistance, should 
he need it, in getting back to the brig. 

"You surely would not come back here with Harry, 
did you once get him safe from off that rock!" exclaimed 
Rose. 

"Why, you know how it is with me, Miss Rose," an- 
swered Jack. "My business is here, on hoard the Swash 
and I must attend to it. Nothing shall tempt me to give 
up the brig so long as she floats, and sarlain folk float in 
her, unless it might be some such matter as that which 
happened on the hit of an island at the Dry Tortugas. Ah ! 
he's a willian! But if I do come back, it will be only to 
get iuto my own proper berth ag'in, and not to bring Mr, 
Mulford into the lion'a jaws. He will only have to put me 
back on board the Molly here, when he can make the best 
of his own way to Key West. Half an houi would place 
him out of harm's way; especially as I happen to know 
the course Spike means to steer in the morning." 

"I will go with you, Jack," said Rose, mildly, but with 
great firmness. 

" You, Miss Rose 1 But why should I show surpruteT 
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It's like all the sex, when they have given away theit 
affections. Yes, woman will be woman, pat her on a naked 
rock, or put her in silks and satins in her parlour at home. 
How difTerent is it with men ! They dote for a little while, 
and turn to a new face. It must he said, men 's willians !" 

" Not Mulford, Jack — no, not Harry Mulford! A truer 
sr a nobler heart never beat in a human breast ; and you 
and I will drown together, rather than he should not be 
taken from that rock." 

" It shall be as you say," answered Jack, a little thouffht- 
fulty. " Perhaps it would be best that you should quit i\\v. 
brig altogether. Spike ii getting desperate, and yon "ill 
be safer with the young mate than with so great an old 
willian. Yes, you shall go with me, Miss Rose; and if 
Josh and Simon both refuse, we will go alone." 

" With you. Jack, but not with Mr. Mulford. I cannot 
desert my aunt, nor can I quit the Swash alone in company 
with her mate. As for Spike, I despise him too much to 
fear him. He must soon go into port somewhere, and at 
the first place where he touches we shall quit him. He 
dare not detain ns — nay, he cannot — and I do not fear him. 
We will save Harry, but I shall remain with my aunt," 

"We'll see, Miss Rose, we'll see," said Tier, smiling. 
"Perhaps a handsome young man, like Mr. Mulford, will 
have better luck in persuading you than an old fellow like 
me. If he should fail, 't will be his own fault." 

So thought Jack Tier, judging of women as he had found 
them, but so did not think Rose Budd. The conversation 
ended here, however, each keeping in view its purport, 
and the serious business that was before them. 

The duty of the vessel went on as usual. The nighi 
promised to be clouded, but not very dark, as there was a 
moon When Spike ordered the anchor- watches, he had 
great care to sp ire his crew as much as possible, for the 
next ddj WIS likely to be one of great toil to them. He 
mtended to get the schooner up again, if possible; and 
though he might not actually pump her out bo as to cause 
her to float, enough water was to be removed to enable 
him to get at the doubloons. The situation of the bread- 
locker was known, and as soon as the cabin was sufficiently 
freed from water to enable one to move about m it. Spike 
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did not doubt his being able tn get at the [jnid. With his 
reaoLirces and ingen.utty, the matter in his own mind was 
reduced to one of toil and time. Eighi-and-forty hours, 
and some hard labour, he doubted not would eifcct all hf 
' cared for. 

In setting the anchor- watches for the night, therefore, 
Stephen Spike bethought him as much of the morrow as 
of the present nnomeui. Don Jii.in offered lo remain on 
dt^ck until midnight, and as he viaa as capable of giving an 
:ilarm as any one else, the offer was accepted.. Josh and 
iSimon were to succeed the Mexican, and to hold the look- 
uiit for two hours, when Jack was lo relieve them, and to 
continue on deck until light returned, when he was to give 
ihe captain a call. This arrangement made. Tier turned 
in at once, desiring the cook to call him half an hour 
before the proper period of his watch commenced. That 
half hour Jack intended to employ in exercising his elo- 
quence in endeavouring to persuade either Josh or Simon 
to he of his party. By eight o'clock ihe vessel Jay in a 
profound quiet, Senor Montefalderon pacing the quarter- 
deck alone, while the deep breathing of Spike was to be 
heard issuing through the open window of his slate-room ; 
a window which it may be well to say lo the uninitiated, 
opened in-board, or toward the deck, and not outboard, or 
ti.ward the sea. 

For four solitary hours did the Mexican pace the deck 
of the stranger, resting himself for a few minutes at a time 
only, when wearied with walking. Does the reader fancy 
that ajnan so situated had not plenty of occupation for his 
thoughts? Don Juan Montefalderon was a soldier and a 
gaiiant cavalier; and love of country had alone induced 
him to engage in his present duties. Not thai patriotism 
which looks to political preferment through a popularity 
purchased by the vulgar acclamation which attends success 
in arms, even when undeserved, or that patriotism which 
induces men of fallen characters to endeavour to retrieve 
former offences by the shortest and most reckless mode, or 
ihat patriotism which shouts " our country right or wrong," 
regardless alike of God and his eternal laws, that are never 
to be forgotten with impunity ; but the patriotism which 
would defend his home and 6'e-side, his altars and ih^ 
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|ravet of his fathers, from the ruthless steps of the invader. 
We shall not pretend to say how far (his gentleman entered 
into the merits of the quarrel between the two republics, 
which no arts of European jealousy can ever conceal from 
the judgment uf truth, for, with him. matters had gone 
beyond the point when men feel the necessity of reasoning, 
and when, perhaps, if such a condition of the mind is ever 
to be defended, he found his perfect justification in feeling. 
He had travelled, and knew life by observation, and not 
through traditions and books. He had never believed, 
therefore, that his countrymen could march to Washington, 
or even to the Sabine; but he had hoped for better things 
than had since occurred. The warlike qualities of the 
Americans of the North, as he was accustomed to call 
those who term themselves, piir excellence, Americans, a 
name they are fated lo retain, and to raise high on the scale 
of national power and national pre-eminence, unless they 
fall by their own hands, had taken him by surprise, as 
they have taken all but those who knew the country well, 
and who understood its people. Little had he imagined 
that the small, widely-spread body of regulars, that figured 
in the blue hooks, almanacs and army-registers of America, 
as some sis or seven thousand men, scattered along frontiers 
of a thousand leagues in extent, could, at the beck of the 
government, swell into legions of invaders, men able to 
carry war to the capitals of his own states, thousands of 
miles from their doors, and formidable alike for their energy, 
their bravery, their readinesu in the use of arms, and their 
numbers. He saw what is perhaps justly called the boasting 
of the American character, vindicated by their exploits; 
and marches, conquests and victories that, if sober truth 
were atone to cover the pages of history, would far outdo 
in real labour and danger the boasted passage of the Alps 
under Napoleon, and the exploits that succeeded it. 

Don Juan Monlefalderon was a grave and thoughtful 
man, of pure Iberian blood. He might have had about 
him a little of the exaltation of the Spanish character; the 
overflowings of a generous chivalry at the bottom; and, 
under its influence, he may have set too high an estimate 
on Mexico and her sons, but he was not one to shut his 
Kyea to the truth. He saw plainly that the northern neigh- 
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,ce formidable and enlerpriaiiig 
iS ihat had been beaped upon 
them by rivalries and European superciliousneta, thai of 
their not being niilitarv by temperament was perhaps th€ 
most absurd of all On the contrary he had himself though 
anticipatrng evd been astounded by the suddenness and 
magnitude ol their conqueaf* which in a few short months 
after the breaking out of hc<itililie" had nerrun regions 
larger in extent than manv ancient empires All this had 
been done tro not by cTisi rderly and birbirous hordes 
Beekin^ in otlier Idnds the abundance that was winting 
at borne but with syiiem ind regularity by men who 
had turned the ploughshare into the sword for the oc 
casion, qu tting abundance to encounter fatigue famine, 
and danger In a word the Senor Monlefilderon saw 
all the enls that environed his own land and loreeaw 
others of a still graver character that taienaced the future 
On imtters such as the** did he brood in his walk and 
bitter did he hnd the minutes of that sad ind lonely watch 
Although a Me\iran he could feel although in nvowed 
fie of this good republic of ours he hid his principles hia 
affections, and his sense of right. Whatever may be the 
merits of the quarrel, and we are not disposed to deny that 
our provocation has been great, a sense of right should 
teach every man that what may be patriotic in an American, 
would not be exactly the same thing in a Mexican, and 
that we ought toTespect in others sentiments that are so 
much vaunted among ourselves. Midnight at length arrived, 
and, cailing- the cook and steward, the unhappy gentleman 
was relieved, and went to his berth to dream, in sorrow, 
over the same pictures of national misfortunes, on which, 
while waking, he had brooded in such deep melancholy. 

The watch of Josh and Simon was tranquil, meeting 
with no interruption until it was time to summon Jack. 
One thing these men had done, however, that was of some 
moment lo Tier, under a pledge given by Josh, and which 
had been taken in return for a dollar in hand. They had 
managed to haul the light-house boat alongside, from its 
position astern, and this so noiselessly as not to give the 
alarm to any one. There it lay, when Jack appeared, 
ready at the main-rigging, to receive him at any moment 
he might choose to enter it. 
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4 fe m utes after Jack appeared on deck, Rose and 
B ddy ca e stealthily out of the cabin, the latter carrying 
a ba k hlled with bread and broken meal, and not wanting 
n sund y I tie delicacies, such as woman's hands prepare, 
ad n h s instance, woman's tendernesji had provided. 
The hole party met at the galley, a place so far removed 
f om I e s a e-rooms aft as to be out of ear-shot. Here 
Ja k enewed his endeavours to persuade either Josh or 
o go in the boat, but without success. The negroesi 
atcb, and had come 
o hazardous. 



I d alked he 

lo the conclusion the enterprise w 
"Itel! you. Jack, you does n't ki 
as I does," Josh said, in conlinuanci 
you does n't know him at all as w( 
out that anybody has quit dis bri; 



"No, 
Ifhe^nds 
night, woful 



Simon here run twi 
cotched, and here \ 
Cap'in Spike, and do 



What good it all do? We got 
is, just as fast as ever. I knows 
I't want to fall in athwart his hawse 






•s, dat 



ny judgt 






"We 



my judgment, too." 



wishes you well. Jack, a 
Mr. Mulford well, but w» 
ns Josh says. 

" Well, if your minds a 
I s'pose there 'II be no changing them," said Jack. " At 
all ewents you'll lend us a hand, by answering any hail 
that may come from aft, in my watch, and in keepin' our 
secret. There 's another thing you can do for us, which 
may be of sarvice. Should Captain Spike miss the boat, 
and Jay any trap to catch us, you can just light this here 
bit of lantern and hang it over the brig's bows, where he'll 
not be likely to see it, that we may know matters are going 
wrong, and give the craft a wide berth," 

'* Sartain," said Josh, who entered heariHy into the affair, 
BO far as good wishes for its success wete concerned, at 
the very moment when he had a most salutary care of his 
own back. " Sartain ; we do all dal, and no t'ank asked. 
(t no great matter to answer a hail, or to light a lantern 
and slmg him over de bows; and if Captain Spike want to 
know who did it, let him find out" 
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Here both negroes laughed heartily, manifesting so little 
care lo suppress their mirth, (hat Rose trembled lest their 
noise should awaken Spike. Accustomed sounds, however, 
seldom produce this effect on the ears of the sleeper, and 
the heavy breathing from the state-room, succeeded the 
merriment of the blacks, as soon as the latter ceased. 
Jack now announced his readiness to depart. Some little 
care and manngement were nectssary to get into ihe boat 
noiselessly, more especially with Biddy. It was done how- 
ever, with the assistance of tlie blacks, who cast off the 
painter, when Jack gave the boat a shove to clear the brig, 
and suffered it t<> dtifl astern for a considerable distance 
before he ventured to cast loose the sail. , 

slrance from the impatient Rose concerning his delay : " A 
single flap of that canvas would wake him up, with the 
brig anchored, while he would sleep through a salute of 
heavy guns if it came in regular course, ftuick ears has 
old Stephen, and it 's best to humour them. In a minute 
more we 'II set our canvas and be off." 

All was done as Jack desired, and the boat got away 
from the brig unheard and undetected. It was blowing a 
good breeze, and Jack Tier had no sooner got the sail on 
the bout, than away it started at a speed that would have 
soon distanced Spike in his yawl, and with his best oarsmen. 
The main point was to keep the course, though the direc- 
tion of the wind was a great assistant. By keeping the 
wind abeam, Jack thought he should be going toward the 
rock of Mulford. In one hour, or even in less lime, he 
expected to reach it, and he was guided by time, in his 
calculations, as much as by any other criterion. Previously 
to quitting the brig, he had gone up a few ratlins of the 
fore-rigging to take the bearings of the fire on Miilford's 
rock, but the light was no longer visible. As no star was 
to he seen, the course was a little vague, but Jack was 
navig'(tor enough lo undersland that by keeping on the 
weather side of the channel he was in the right road, and 
ihat his great danger of missing his object was in over- 

So much of the reef was above water, that it was not 
iifficult to steer a boat along its margin. The darkness, 
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to be sure, rendered it a litlle uncertain how near they 
were running to the rocks, but, on the whole, Jack assured 
Rose he had no great difficulty in getting along, 

"These trades are almost as good as compasses/ he 
said, " and the rocks are betier, if we can keep close aboard 
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It 's true I could n t ^wear to the turtle, though 1 saw some 
thing on the rock that I knowed, by the way in which if 
was handled, must be a turtle. Then I saw the male kiieel, 
and put his head low, and then I knowed he was drinking." 

"Perhaps he prayed," said Rose, solemnly. 

"Not he. Sailors isn't so, apt to pray, Miss Rose; no* 
as apt as they ought to be. Women for prayers, and men 
for work. Mr. Muiford is no worse than many others, but 
I doubt if he be much given to thai." 
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To this Rose made no answer, but Biddy took the mattei 
up, and, as the boat went briskly ahead, she pursueJ tha 
Bubject. 

" Then more is (he shame for him," said the Irish woman, 
" and Miss Rose, and missus, and even I prayin' for him, 
all as if he was our own brudder. Il 's seldom I ask any- 
thing for a heretic, but I could not forget a fine young man 
like Mr. Mulford, and Miss Rose so partini to him, and he 
in so bad a way. He ought to be ashamed to make his 
brags that he is too proud to pray." 

" Harry has made no such wicked boast," put in Rose, 
mildly; "nor do we know that he has not prayed for us, 
aa well as for himself. It may all be a mistake of Jack's, 
you know." 

" Yes," added Jack, coolly, " it vmy be a mistake, a'ter 
all, for I was lookin' at (he maty six miles off, and through 
a spy-glass. No one can be sure of anything at such a 
distance. So overlook the matter, my good Biddy, and 
carry Mr. Mulford the nice things you 've mustered in that 
basket, all the same as if he was pope," 

" This is a subject we had better drop," Rose quietly 
observed, 

" Anything to oblige you. Miss Rose, though religion ia 
a matter it would do me no harm to talk about once and 
awhile. It's many a long year since I've had time and 
opportunity to bring my thoughts to dwell on holy things. 
Ever since I left my mother's side, I've been a wanderer 
in my mind, as much as in my body." 

" Poor Jack ! I understand and feel for your sufferings ; 
but a better time will come, when you may return to the 
habits of your youth, and to the observances of your church." 

"I don't know that, Miss Rose; I do n't know that," 
answered Tier, placing the elbow of his short arm on the 
seemingly shorter leg, and bending his head so iow as to 
lean his face on the palm of the hand, an attitude in which 
he appeared to be suffering keenly through his recollec- 
tions, " Childhood and innocence never come back to us 
in this world. What the grave may do, we shall all team 
in time." 

"Innocence can return to all with repentance. Jack; 
and the heart that prompts you to do acts as generous a.*" 
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melancholy, and give his mind more exclusively to the busi- 
ness before him. As for Rose, she sympathised deeply 
with Jank Tier, for she knew his history, his origin, the 
story of his youth, and the well-grounded causes of his 
contrition and regrets. From her. Jack had concealed no- 
thing, the gentle commiseration of one like Rose being a 
balm to wounds that had bled for long and bitter years. 
The great poet of our languiige, and the greatest that ever 
lived, perhaps, short of the inspired writers of the Old Tes- 
tament, and old Hornet and Dante, has well reminded us 
that the " little beetle," in yielding its breath, can " feel a 
pang es great as when a giant dies." Thus is it, too, in 
morals. Abasement, and misery, and poverty, and sin, 
may, and all do, contribute to lower the lone of our moral 
existence' but the principle that hai been planted by n 
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breaking a continued silence, during which the boat had 
passed through along line of water; "we have run our 
hour, and ought to be near the rock we are in search of. 
But the morning is so dark that I fear we shall have diffi- 
culty in finding it. It will never do to run past it, and we 
must haul closer into the reef, and shorten sail, that we 
may be sartain to make no such mistake." 

Rose begged her companion to omit no precaution, as 
it would be dreadful to fail in their search, after incurring 
6fj much risk in their own persona. 

" Harry may be sleeping on the sea-weed of which you 
spoke," she added, " and ihe danger of passing him will be 
much increased in such a case. What a gloomy and fright- 
ful spot is this, in which to abandon a human being ! I fear. 
Jack, that we have come faster than we have supposed, and 
may already have passed the rock." 

" r hope not, Miss Rose — it seemed to me a good two 
leagues to the place where I saw him, and the boat is fast 
that will run two leagues in an hour." 

" We do not know the time. Jack, and are obliged to 
guess at that as well as at the distance. How very dark it 

Dark, in one sense, it was not, though Rose's apprehen- 
sions, doubtless, induced her to magnify every evil. The 
clouds certainly lessened the light of the moon; but there 
was still enough of the last to enable one to see surround- 
ing objects; and most especially lo render distinct the 
character of the solitude that reigned over the place. 

The proximity of the reef, which formed a weather shore 
to the boat, prevented anything like a swell on the water, 
notwithstanding the steadiness and strength of the breeze, 
which had now blown for near twenty-four hours. The 
same wind, in open water, would have raised sea enough 
to cause a ship to pitch, or roll ; whereas, the light-house 
boat, placed where she was, scarce rose and fell under the 
undulations of the channel through which she was glanc 
ing, 

" This is a good boat, and a fast boat too," observed 
Jack Tier, after he had lufied up several minutes, in order 
to make sore of bis proximity to the reef; '' and it mighl 
carry us all safe enough to Key West, or certainly back lu 
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" No, Miss Rose, my business is with the Swash and 
her captain. I shall stick by both, now I've found 'em 
a^ain, until they once mote desart me. A man's duty is 
/lis duty, and a woman's duty is her duly," 

" You aame to like the brig and her captain. Jack Tier," 
observed Biddy, " and there 'a no use in gainsaying such a 
likiij'. What will come to pass, moat come to pass. Cap- 
tain Spike is a mighty great sailor, anyway." 

" He 'a a willian !" muttered Jack. 

"There!" cried Rose, almost breathless, "there is a 
rock above the water, surely. Do not fly by it so swifily. 
Jack, but let us stop and examine it." 

" There is a rock, sure enough, and a large piece it is," 
answered Tier. " We will go alongside of it, and see what 
it is made of Biddy shall be boat-keeper, whiie you and 
I, Miss Rose, explore." 

Jack had thrown the boat into the wind, and was shoot- 
ing close alongside of the reef, even while speaking. The 
party found nodiiBculty in landing; the margin of the rock 
admitting the boat to lie close alongside of it, and its sur- 
face being even and dry. Jack had brailed the sail, and 
he brought the painter ashore, and fastened it securely tc 
a fragment of stone, that made a very anfRcient anchor. In 
addition to this precaution, a lazy painter waa put inti. 
Biddy's hands, and she waa directed not to let go of it 
while her companions were absent. These arrangements 
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etincluded, Rose and Jack commenced a hurried examina 
lion of the spot, 

A few minutes sufficed to give our adventurers a tolera- 
bly accurate notion of the genera! features of the place on 
which they had landed. It was a considerable portion of 
the reef that was usually above water, and which bad even 
some fragments of soil, or sand, on which was a stinted 
growth of bushes. Of these last, however, there were very 
few, nor were there many spots of the sand. Drift-wood 
and sea-weed were lodged in considerable quantities about 
its margin, and, in places, piles of both had been tossed 
upon the rock itself, by the billows of former gales of wind. 
Nor was it long before Jack discovered a turtle that had 
been up to a hillock of sand, probably to deposit its eggs. 
There was enough of the sportsman in Jack, notwithstand- 
ing the business he was on, to turn this animal; though 
with what object, he might have been puzzled himself la 
say. This exploit elTected, Jack followed Rose as fast as 
his short legs would permit, our heroine pressing forward 
eagerly, though almost without hope, in order to ascertain 
ifMulford were there. 

" I am afraid this is not the rock," said Rose, nearly 
breathless with her own haste, when Jack had overtaken 
her. " I see nothing of him, and we have passed over most 
of the place," 

" Very true. Miss Rose," answered her companion, who 
was in a good humour on account of his capture of the tur- 
tle ; " but there are other rocks besides this. Ha ! what 
was that, yonder," pointing with a finger, " here, more to- 
ward the brig. As I'm a sinner, there was a flashing, as 
of lire." 

" If a fire, it must be that made by Harry. Let us go 
to the spot at once." 

Jack led the way, and, sure enough, he soon reached a 
place where the embers of what had been a considerable 
body of fire, were smouldering on the rock. The wind had 
probably caused some brand to kindle momentarily, which 
was the object that had caught Tier's eye. No doubt any 
longer remained of their having found the very place where 
ihe mate had cooked his supper, and lighted his beacon, 
though he himself was not near it. Around these embers 
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were all ihe signs of Mulibrd's having made the meal, of 

which Jnck had seen the preparations. A portion of the 

turtle, much the greater part of it, indeed, lay in its shell ; 

and piles of wood and sea-weed, both dry, had been placed 
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afwin h dd b ga flame, and then 

hfd huhf fhb ands and boards as 

w b dpd hppo The flames extended 
g d liy d by h m T h d d gged the topgallant- 
yard over the pile, and placed several planks, on their edges, 
alongside of it, the whole was ready to burst into a blaze. 
The light was shed athwart the rock for a long distance, 
and the whole place, which was lately so gloomy and ob- 
scure,, now became gay, under the bright radiance of a blaz- 
ing fire. 

"There is a beacon-light that might almost be seen on 
board!" said Jack, esulcing in his success 
is anywhere in this latitude, he will soon tu' 

" 1 see nothing of him," answered Rose, i 
roice. " Surely, surely, Jack; he cannot have left the rock 
just as we have come to rescue him !" 
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Rose and her companion had turned their faces from the 
lire 1o look in an opposite direction in quest of him they 
Bought. Unseen by them, a human form advanced switl;ly 
towaid the fire, from a point on its other side. It advanced 
nearer, then hesitated, afterward rushed forward with 9 
(read that caused the two to turn, and at the next moment. 
Rose was clasped to the heart of Mulford. 



CHAPTER SI. 

I might have pass'd that lovely cheek, 

Nor, perchance, my heart have left me ; 

But the sensitive blush that came treuibting then^ 

Of my heart it for ever heielt me. 

Who could blame had I loved that face, 

Ere my eyes could twice explore her; 

Yet it is for the fairy intelligence there. 

And her warm, warm heart I adore her. 

The stories of the respective parties who had thus »3 
strangely met on that barren and isolated rock, were soon 
told. Harry confirmed all of Jack's statements as to his 
own proceedings, and Rose had little more to say than t(i 
add how much her own affections had led her to risk in 
his behalf. In a word, ten minutes made each fully ac- 
quainted with the other's movements. Then Tier consid- 
erately retired to the boat, under the pretence of minding 
it, and seeing everything ready for a departure, but as much 
to allow the lovers the ten or fifteen minutes of uninterrupt- 
ed discourse that they now enjoyed, as for any other reason. 

It was a strange scene that now offered on the rock. . By 
this time the fire was burning not only brightly, but fiercely, 
shedding its bright light far and near. Under its irost 
brilliant rays stood Harry and Rose, both smiling and hap- 
py, delighted in their meeting, and, for the moment, for- 
getful of all but their present felicity. Never, indeed, had 
Rose appeared more lovely than under these circiimatancea. 
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Her face waa radiant with those feelings which had so re- 
centlj changed from despair to delight — a condition thai 
is ever moat propitious to beauty ; and charms that always 
■appeared feminine and soft, now seemed elevated to a bright 
henignancy that might best be likened to our fancied images 
of angels. The mild, beaming, serene and intelligent blue 
ejea, the cheeks ilushed with happiness, the smiles that 
came so easily, and were ao replete with tenderness, and 
the rich hair, deranged by the breeze, and moistened by the 
air of the sea, each and all, perhaps, borrowed some addi- 
tional lustre from the peculiar light under which they were 
exhibited. As for Harry, happiness had tlirown all the dis- 
advantages of exposure, want of dress, and a face that had not 
fell the razor for six-and-thirty hours, into the back-ground. 
When he left the wreck, he had cast aside his cap and his 
light summer jacket, in order that they might not encum- 
ber him in swimming, but both had been recovered when 
he returned with the boat to take off his friends. In hia 
ordinary aea attire, then, he now stood, holding Rose's two 
hands in front of the fire, every garment clean and white 
as the waters of the ocean could make them, but all betray 
ing some of the signs of his recent triala. His fine, coun- 
tenance was full of the love he bore for the intrepid and 
devoted gir! who had risked ao much in his behalf; and a 
■painter might have wished fo preserve the expression of 
ardent, manly admiration which glowed in his face, answer 
ing to the gentle sympathy and womanly tenderness it met 
in that of Rose. 

The back-ground of this picture was the wide, even sur- 
face of the coral reef, with its exterior setting of the dark 
and gloomy aea. On the side of the channel, however, ap- 
peared the boat, already winded, with Biddy stil! on the 
rock, looking kindly at the lovers by the fire, while Jack 
was holding the painter, beginning to manifest a little im- 
patience at the delay. 

" They '11 stay there an hour, holding each other's hands, 
and looking into each other's faces," half grumbled the 
little, rotund, asai at ant-steward, anxious .o be on his way 
oack to the brig, " unless a body gives 'em a call. Captain 
Spike will be in no very good humour to receive you and 
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me on boird ig'in, if he should find out what aort of a trip 

we've been iniking hereaway." 

' Let 'em alone — let 'em alone, Jacky," answered the 
good-natured and kind-hearted Irish woman, " It 's happv 
they hees, jist now, and it does my eyes good to look at 

"Ay, they're happy enough, now; I only hope it may 
iast," 

"Last! what should help its lasting? Miss Rose is so 
good, and so handsome— and she's a fortin', loo; and the 
mate so nice a young man. Think of the likes of iliem. 
Jack, wantin' the blessed gid of wather, and all within one 
day and two nights. Sure it's Providence that takes care 
of, and not we ourselves ! Kings on their thrones is n't as 
happy as them at this moment." 

" Men's willians !" growled Jack; " and more fools wo- 
men for trostin' 'em." 

^ "Not sich a nice young man as our mate, Jacky; no, 
not he. Now the mate of the ship I came from Liverpool 
in, this time ten years agone, he was a villain He grudged 
us our potaties, and our own bread; and he grudged us 
every dhrap of swate wather that went into our moulhi 
Call him a villain, if you will. Jack, but niver call the 
likes of Mr. Mulford by so hard a name " 

"Iwisli him well," and nothing else, and for that very 
reason must put a stop to his looking so fondly into thai 
young woman's face. Time wont stand still, Biddy, to suit 
the wishes of lovers ;, and Stephen Spike is a man not to 
be trifled with. Halloo, there, maty! It's high time to 
think of gelling under way." 

At this summons both Harry and Rose started, becoming 
aware of the precious moments they were losing. Carrying 
a large portion of the turtle, the former moved toward the 
craft, in which all were seated in less than three minutes, 
with the sail loose, and the boat in motion. For a few 
moments the mate was so much occupied with Rose, that 
he did not advert to the course ; but one of his experience 
^ould not long be misled on such a point, and he turned 
suddenly to Tier, who was steering, to remonstrate. 

" How's this, Jack !" cried Muiford; "you've got thi.> 
boEi'a head the wrong way." 
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"Not I, sir. She's heading for the brig as straight aa 
she can go. This wind favours us on both legs; and it's 
lucky it does, for 't will be hard on upon daylight afore we 
are alongside of her. You'll want half an hour of dark, 
at the very least, to get a good start of the Swash, in case 
she makes sail a'ter you." 

" Straight for the brig ! — what have we to do with the 
. brig? Our course is for Key West, unless it might be 
better to run down before the wind to the Dry Torlugns 
again, and look for the s!oop-of-war. Duty, and perhaps 
my own safety, lells me to let Captain Mull know whiit 
Spike is about with the Swash; and I shall not hesitate a 
moment about doing it, after all that has. passed Give me 
the helm, Jaek, and let us ware short round on our heel " 

"Never, master maty — never, I must go back to i he 
brig. Miss Rose, there, knows that my busine=s is with 
Stephen Spike, and with him oidy." 

" And I must return to my aunt, Harry, ' put in Rose, 
herself " It would never do for me to desert my aunt, you 

" And I have been taken from that rock, to be given up 
to the tender mercies of Spike again 7" 

This was said rather in surprise, than in a complaining 
way; and it at once induced Rose to (ell the young mm 
the whole of their project. 

" Never, Harry, never," she said firmly. " It is our inten- 
tion to return to the brig ourselves, and let you escape in the 
boat afterwards. Jack Tier is of opinion this can be done 
without much risk, if we use proper caution and do not 
lose too much time. On no account would I consent to 
jriace you in the hands of Spike again — death would be 
preferable to that, Harry!" 

"Ando 



again in the hands of Spike, Rose," answered the young 
"Now that \- - ' ■-" - ■- 



would be almost impious." 

" Remember my aunt, dear Harry. What would be her 
situation in the morning, when she found herself deserted 
by her niece and Biddy — by me, whom she has nursed and 
watched from childhood, and whom she loves so well." 

" I shall not deny your obligations to ^oui aunt, Rose, 
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and your duty to her under ordinary «it( Ji 
these are not ordinary circumstances; and it would be 
courting the direst misfortunes, nay, almost braving ProTi- 
dence, to place yourself in the hands of that scoiindrei 
again, now that you are clear of them." 

"Spike's a willian!" muttered Jack. 

" And my desartln' the missus would he a sin that no 
prasie would overlook aisily," put in Biddy. " When. 
Miss Rose told me of this v'y'ge that she meant to make in 
the boat wid Jack Tier, I asked to come along, that I 
might take care of her, and see that there was plenty of 
wather ; but ili-luck befall me if I would have t' ought of 
sich a thing, and the missus desarted." 

" We can then run alongside of the brig, and put Biddy 
und Jack on board of her," said Mulford, reflecting a mo- 
ment on what had just been said, " when you and I can 
make the best of our way to Key West, where the means 
of sending government vessels out after the Swash will 
soon offer. In this way we can not only get our friends out 
of the lion's jaws, but keep out of them ourselves." 

"Reflect a moment, Harry," said Rose, in a low voice, 
but not without tenderness in ils tones ; " it would not do 
for me to go off alone with you in this boat." 

"Not when you have confessed your willingness to go 
over the wide world with me. Rose — with me, and with 
me only V 

" Not even then, Harry. I know you will think better 
of this, when your generous nature has time to reason with 



r heart, < 

" I can only answer in your own words. Rose — never. 
If you return to the Swash, I shall go on board with you, 
and throw defiance into tho very teeth of Spike, I know 
(he men do not dislike me, and, perhaps, assisted by Seiior 
Montefalderon, and a few friends among the people, I can 
muster a force that will prevent my being throwii into the 

Rose burst into tears, and then succeeded many minutes, 
during which Mulford was endeavouring, with manly ten- 
derness, to soothe her. As soon as our heroine recovered 
her self-command, she began to discuss the matter at issue 
between them more coolly. For half an hour everything 
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■was. urged by each that feeling, affection, delicacy, or dis- 
trust of Spike could well urge, and Muiford was slowly get- 
ting the best of the argument, as well he might, the truth 
being mostly of his side. Rose was bewildered, really 
feeling a strong reluctance to quit her aunt, even with bo 
justifiable a motive, but principally shrinking from the ap- 
pearance of going off alone in a boat, and almost in the 
open sea, with Muiford. Had she losed Harry less, her 
scruples might not have been so active, but the conscious- 
ness of the strength of her attachment, as well as her tixed 
intention to become his wife the moment ii was in her 
power to give him her hiind with the decencies'of her sex, 
contributed strangely to prevent her yielding to the young 
man's reasoning. On the subject of the aunt, the mate 
made out so good a case, that it was apparent to all in the 
boat Rose would have to abandon that ground of refusal. 
Spike had no object to gain by ill-treating Mrs. Budd ; and 
the probability certainly was that he would gel rid of her 
as soon as he could, and in the mo8t easy manner. This 
was so apparent to all, that Harry had little difficulty in 
getting Rose lo assent to its probability. But there re- 
mained the reluctance to go off alone with the mate in a 
boat. This part of the subject was more difficult to man- 
age than the other; and Muiford bptrayed as much by the 
awkwardness with which he managed it. At length the 
discussion was brought to a close by Jack Tier suddenly 
saying,— 

"Yonder is the biig; and we are heading for her as 
straight as if she was the pi>le, and the keel of this boat was a 
compass. I see how it is. Miss Rose, and a'ter all, I must 
give in. I suppose some other opportunity will offer for 
me to get on board of the brig ag'in, and I 'II trust to that. 
If you won't go off with the mate alone, I suppose you 'II 
not refuse to go off in my company." 

" Will you accompany us, Jack? This is more than I 
lad hoped ibr I Yes, Harry, if Jack Tier will be of the 
i-arty, I will trust my aunt to Biddy, and go with you to 
wev West, Id order to escape from Spike." 

This was said so rapidly, and so unexpectedly, as to take 
Midford completely by surprise. Scarce believing what iie 
heard, the young man was disposed' at first, to feel hurt, 
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though a moment's reflection showed him that he ought to 
rejoice in the result let ihe cause be what it might. 

" More than I had hoped for !" he could not refrain from 
repeating alittle bitterly; " is Jack Tier, then, of so much 
importance, that his company is thought preferable tn 

" Hush, Harry !" said Rose, laying her hand on Mui- 
ford's arm;" by way of strengthening her appeal. " Do not 
say that. You are ignorant of circumstances; at another 
time you shall know them, but not now. Let it be enough 
for the present, that I promise to accompany you if Jack 
will be of our party." 

" Ay, ay, Mias Rose, I will be of the parly, seeing there 
is no other way of getting the lamb out of the jaws of the 
nolf A'ter ail it may be the wisest thing I can do, though 
back to the Swash I must and mil come, powder or na 
powder treason or no treason, at the first opportunity. Yes, 
«iy business js wilh the Molly, and to the Molly I shall re- 
turn It s lucky Miss Rose, since you have made up your 
mind to ship for this new cruise, that. I bethought me of 
telling Biddy to make up a bundle of duds for you. This 
carpet bag has a change or two- in it, and all owing to my 
forethought Your woman said ' Miss Rose will come 
bdck wid us Jick, and what's the use of rumplin' the 
(.loihes for a few hours' sail in the boat;' but I knew wo- 
mankind better and foreseed that if master mate fell in 
alongside ot jou ag'in, you would not be apt to part com- 
piny very soon 

1 thank you Jack, for the provision made for my com- 
fort though some money would have added to it mate- 
rially My purse has a little gold in it, but a very little, 
and I fear you are not much better off, Harry. It will be 
awkward to find ourselves in Key West penniless." 

We shall not be quite that. I left the brig absolutely 
w tho t a cent, but foreseeing that necessity might make 
Ihem of use, I borrowed half a dozen of the doubloons from 
rl e big of SeJior Montefalderon, and, fortunately, they are 
St 11 1 y pocket. All I am worth in the world is in a 
bag of 1 atf-eagles, rather more than a hundred altogether, 
which I left in my chept, in my own state-room aboard the 
brig." 
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" You 'II fiii(i that in the carpet-bag too, maater mate," 
said Jack, coolly. 

" Find what, man — not my money, surely V 
" Ay, every piece of it. Spike broke into your cheat 
this a'ternoon, and made me hold the tools while he was 
doing it. He found the bag, and overhauled il — a hundred 
and seven half, eleven quarter, and one ftill-grown eagle, 
was the count. When he had done the job, he put all 
back ag'in, a'ter giving me the full-grown eagle for my 
Bhare of the plunder, and told me to say nothing of what 
I had seen. I did say nothing, but I did a good bit of 
work, for, while he was at supper, I conliserated that bag, 
as they call it — and you will find it there among Miss 
Rose's clothes, with the full-grown gentleman back in his 

"This is being not only honest, 1'ier," cried Mulford, 
heartily, " but thoughtful. One-half that money shall be 
yours for this act." 

" I thank 'e, sir ; but I 'II not touch a cent of it. It came 
hard, I know, Mr. Mulford ; for my own hands have smart- 
ed too much with tar, not to know that the seaman ' earns 
his money like the horse.' " 

" Still it would not be ' spending it like an ass,' Jack, 
lo give you a portion of mine. But there will be other op- 
portunities to talk of this. It is a sign of returning to the 
concerns of life, Rose, that money begins to be of interest 
lo us. How little did we think of the doubloons, or half- 
eagles, a few hours since, when on the wreck I" 

" It was wather that we fought of then," put in Biddy. 
" Goold is good in a market, or in a town, or to send back 
to Ireland, to help a body's aeed fader or niudder in com- 
fort wid ; but wather is the blessed thing on a wrack !" 

"The brig is coming quite plainly into view, and you 
had better give me the helm, Jack. It is time to bethink 
us of the manner of approaching her, and how we are to 
proceed when alongside." 

This was so obviously true, that everybody felt disposed 
JO forget all other matters, in order to conduct the proceed- 
ings of the next twenty minutes, with the necessary pru- 
dence and caution. When Mulford first took the helm, 
tbi brig was just coming clearly into view, though still 
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looking H little niisiy and dislant. She might then have 
been hnlf n league distiint, and would not have been visible 
at all by thiit light, but for tbe circnmstance that she had 
no back-ground to swallow up her outlines. Drawn against 
clouds, above which the rays of the no n vere si ed her 
tracery was to he discerned, howeve ind m nute by 
minute, it was getting to be more and n e d t net unt I 
it was now so plainly to be seen as to admon sh he n ate 
of the necessity of preparation in the manne ment oned 
Tier now communicated to the ma e I s o vn p oposed 
manner of proceeding. The brig tended to le rade he 
tides having very little influence on her, in the bight of the 
reef where she lay. As the wind stood at about east south- 
east, the brig's stern pointed to about west north-west, 
while the boat was coming down the passage from a direc- 
tion nearly north froln her, having, as a matter of course, 
the wind just free enough to lay her course. Jack's plan 
was to pass the brig to windward, and baring got well on 
her bow, to brail the sail, and drift down upon her, expect- 
ing to fall in alongside, abreast of the fore-chains, into 
which he had intended to help Biddy, and lo ascend him- 
self, when he supposed thiit Mulford would again make 
sail, and carry off .his mistress. To this scheme the mate 
objected that it was awkward, and a little lubberly. He 
substituted one in its place that differed in seamanship, and 
which was altogether better. Instead of passing to wind- 
ward, Mulford suggested the expediency of approaching 
to leeward, and of coming alongside under the open bow- 
port, letting the sheet fly and brailing the sail, when the 
boat should be near enough to carry her to the point of 
destination without further assistance from her canvass. 

Jaik Tier took his officer's improvement on his own 
plan in perfect good part, readily and cheerfully expressing 
his willingness to aid the execution of it all that lay in his 
power. As the boat sailed unusually well, there was barely 
time to explain to each individual his or her part in the ap- 
proaching critical movements, ere the crisis itself drew 
near; then each of the party became silent and anxious, 
and events were regarded rather than words, 

ll is scarcely necessary to say that Mulford sailed a boat - 
wefl. He held the sheet in his hand, as the little cral* 
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came up under the lee-quarter of the brig, while Jack stood 
by the brail. The eyes of the mate glanced over the hull 
of the vessel to ascertain, if possible, who might be stirring; 
but not a sign of life could he detect on board her. This 
very silence made Mulford more distrustful and anxious, 
for he feared a trap was set fi)r him. He expected to see 
the head of one of the blacks at least peering over the bul- 
warks, but nothing like a man was visible. It was too late 
tft pause, however, and the sheet was slowly ensed off. Jack 
hauling on the brail at the same lime ; the object being to 
preveut the sail's flapping, and the sound teaching the ears 
of Spike. As Mulford used great caution, and had pre- 
viously schooled Jack on the subject, this important point 
was successfully achieved. Then the mate put his helm 
down, and the boat shot up under the brig's lee-bow. Jack 
was ready to lay hold of one of the bow-sprit shrouda, and 
presently the boat was breasted up under the desired port, 
and secured in that position. Mulford quitted the stern- 
sheets, and cast a look in upon deck. Nothing was to be 
seen, though he heard the heavy breathing of the blacks, 
both of whom were sound asleep on a sail that they had 
spread on the forecastle. 

The mate whispered for Biddy to come to the port. This 
the' Irishwoman did at once, having kissed Rose, and 
taken her leave of her previously. Tier also came to the 
port, through which he passed, getting on deck with a view 
to assist Biddy, who was awkward, almost as a matter of 
course, to pass through the same opening. He had just 
succeeded, when the whole party was startled, some of them 
almost petrified, indeed, by a hail from the quarter-deck 
in the well-known, deep tones of Spike. 

" For'ard, there?" hailed the captain. Receiving no 
answer, he immediately repeated, in a shorter, quicker 
call, "Forecastle, there?" 

" Sir," answered Jack Tier, who by this time had conid 
to his senses. 

" Who has the look-out on that forecastle t" 

" I have it, sir — I, Jack Tier. You know, sjt, 1 was to 
have it from two 'till daylight." 

" Ay, ay, I remember now. How does the biig nde to 
her anchor V 
27 
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"As steady as a church, sir. She 's had do more sheet 
ihe whole watch than if she was moored head and starn!" 

" Does the wind stand as it did 1" 

" No change, sir. As dead a trade wind as ever blowed ' 

" What hard breathing is that I hear for'ard 

"'Tis the two niggers, air. They've t d n 
deck, and are napping it off at the rate' f kn 
There's no keepin' way with a nigger in snor n 

" 1 thought I heard loud whispering, loo, b I upp e 
it was a sort of half-dream. I'm often in that w y n 
days. Jack!" 

"Sir." 

" Go to the scuttle-butt and get me a pot of fresh water 
— my coppers are hot with hard thinking." 

Jack did as ordered, and soon stood beneath the coach- 
house deck with Spike, who had come out of his slate-room, 
heated and uneasy at he knew not what. The captain 
drank a full pint of water at a single draught. 

"That's refreshing," he said, returning Jack the tin- 
pot, " and I feel the cooler forit. How much does it want 
of daylight. Jack?" 

" 'I'wo hours, I think, sir. The order was passed to me 
to have all hands called as soon as it was broad day." 

" Ay, that is right. We must get our anchor and be off 
as soon as there is light to do it in. Doubloons may melt 
as well as flour, and are best cared for soon when cared 
for at all." 

" I shall see and give the call as soon as it is day. I 
hope, Captain Spike, I can lake the liberty of an old ship- 
male, however, and say one thing to you, which is this — 
look out for the Poughkeepsie, which is very likely to be 
on your heels when you least es^ect her." 

"That's your way of thinking, is it. Jack. Well, I 
thank you, old one, for the hint, but have iittle fear of that 
crafl. We've had our legs together, and I think the brig 
has the longest." 

As the captain said this, he gaped like a hound, and 
went into his state-room. Jack lingered on the quarter- 
deck, waiting to hear him fairly in his berth, when he made 
a sign to Biddy, who had got as far aft as the galley, where 
she was secreted, to pass down into the cabin, as silently 
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as possible. In a minute or two more, he moved forward, 
siuging in a low, cracked voice, as was often liis practice, 
and slowly made !iis way '..:> the forecastle. Mulford was 
just beginning to tbinic the fellow had changed his mind, 
and meant to slick by the brig, when the little, rotund fig- 
ure of the assistant-ate ward was seen passing through the 
port, and to drop noiselessly on a thwart. Jack then moved 
to the bow, and cast off the painter, the head of the boat 
slowly falling off under the pressure of the breeze on Ihat 
j)art of her mast and sail which rose above the hull of the 
Swash. Almost at the same moment, the mate let go the 
stern-fast, and the boat was free. 

It required some care to set the sail without the canvas 
flapping. It was done, however, before the boat fairly took 
the breeze, when all was safe. In half a minute the wind 
struck the sail, and away the little craft started, passing 
swiftly ahead of the brig. Soon as far enough off, Mulford 
put up his helm and wore short round, bringing the boat's 
head to the northward, or in its proper direction ; afler 
which they flew along before the wind, which seemed to 
be increasing in force, with a velocity that really appeared 
to defy pursuit. All this time the brig lay in its silence 
and solitude, no one stirring on board her, and all, in fact, 
Biddy alone excepted, profoundly ignorant of what had just 
been passing alongside of her. Ten minutes of running 
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his jacket, sailor fashion, a picture of nautical vigilance 
U was some time after Rose had fallen asleep, that this 
singular being spoke for the first lime, 

" Keep her away a bit, maty," he said, " keep her away, 
half a point or so. She's been travelin' like a racer since 
ive left the brig ; and yonder 's the first streak of day." 
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" The queslion is a queer one, but it is easily answered. 
More than my life. Jack." 

" Well, how happens it that you succeed, when the world 
has so many other young men who might please her as 
well as yourself." 

"It may be that no other lores her as well, and she has 
had the sagacity to discover it." 

" Quite likely. So it is with me and Stephen Spike. I 
fancy a man whom other folk despise and condemn. Wiy 
1 stand by him is my own secret; but stand by him I do 
and will." 

"This is all very strange, after your conduct on the 
island, and your conduct to-night. I shall not disturb your 
secret, however, Jack, but leave you to enjoy it by your- 
self. Is this the rock of which you spoke, that we are now 
pi-ssing?" 

"The same; and there's the spot in which we was 
stowed when they made us out from the brig ; and here- 
Bway, a cable's length, more or less, the wreck of that 
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•' Whut is that rising above the w»ter, thereaway, Jack ; 
more on our weather-beam t" 

" I see what you mean, sir ; it looks like a spar. By 
George! there's two on 'egi; and thej do seem to be fhe 

Sure enough! a second look satisfied Mulford that two 
mast-heada were out of water, and that within a huudred 
yards of the place the boat was running past. Standing 
on a short distance, or far enough to give himself room, 
the mate put his helm down, and tacked the boat. The 
flapping of the sail, and the little movement of shifting orer 
the sheet, awoke Rose, who was immediately apprized of 
the discovery. As soon as round, the boat went glancing 
up to the spars, and presently was riding by one. Jack Tier 
having caught hold of a topmast-shroud, when Mulford let 
fly his sheet again, and lufled short up to the spot. By 
this time the increasing light was sufBciently strong to ren- 
der objects distinct, when near by, and no doubt remained 
any longer in the mind of Mulford about the two mast- 
heads being those of the unfortunate Mexican schooner. 

" Well, of all I have ever seen I've never see'd the like 
of this afore !" exclaimed Jack, " When we left this here 
craft, sir, you'll remember, she had almost turned turtle; 
l.iyiug over so far aa to bring her upper coamings under 
Wilier ; now she stands right side up, as erect as if docked ! 
My navigation can't get along with this, Mr, Mulford, and 
it does seem like witchcrafl." 

" It is certainly a very singular incident. Jack, and I have 
been trying to come at its causes." 

"Have you succeeded, Harry?" asked Rose, by this 
time wide awake, and wondering like the others. 

" It must have happened in this wise. The wreck was 
abandoned by us some little distance out here, to windward. 
The schooner's masts, of course, pointed to leeward, and 
when she drifted in here, they have first touched on a 
shelving rock, and as they have been shoved up, little by 
■ttle, they have acted as levers to right the hull, until the 
cargo has shifted back inio its proper berth, which has 
suddenly set the vessel up again." 

" Ay, ay, sir," answered Jack, " all that might have hap- 
oened had she been above water, or any part of her above 
27* ■ 
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water ;' but you 'II remember, maty, that soon after we lefl 
her she went down." 

" Not eniirely. The wreck settled in the water no fastei 
after we had left it, than it had done berore. It continued 
to sink, inch by inch, as the air escaped, and no Taster 
after it had gone entirely out of sight than before ; not as 
fast, indeed, as the water became denser the lower it got. 
The great argument against my theory, is the fact th'it 
after the hull got beneath the surface, the wind 1 1 n 
net on it. This is true in one sense, however, d n 
another. The waves, or Ihe pressure of the wate p odu d 
by the wind might act on the hull for some tii ft we 
ceased to see it But the currents ha\e set the f n 
here, and the hull floating ilwaya lery luile f e w Id 
cant the crdft If the rock were sheh ing and slippery 1 
see no great difficulty in the way and the barrels maj 
have been so lodged that a trifle would set them rolling 
, back again, each one helping to produce a change that 
would move ■another Asfor the bilhst thit I am certain 
could not shift for ii was slowed with oreat care As the 
vessel righted the air still in her moied and as soon as 
the water permitted it escaped by the hatches when the 
craft went down as a mallei of cour'^e This air may 
have aided in brii gii g the hull upright bj t>: movements 
ill the water 

This was the only cxphmtiun to which the ingenuity 
of Mulford could help him under the circumstances and 
it may have been the right one or i ot There hy the 
schooner, however in some fi>e or stx latboms of water 
with her two t pn asi= ai d lower n aat heads out of the 
element, tm upright as it d eked ' It may II have occur 
red as the mite fancied or the unusual incident may have 
been owing to some f the many m}5teri us causes which 
baffle inquiry when the agents are necessarily hidden from 
examination 

"Spike intends to come and look for this wreck you 
tell me. Jack in the hope of gettii g at the d>ubloons it 
contains?" said M ilRrd when the boat had hin a minute 
ir two longer rid ng by the mast head 

" Ay, ay, sir that s his notion sir and he II be in a 
great stew, as soon as he turns out which mu«i be aboui 
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Stephen > pike . 

"If a villain, why do you so evidently wish to keep him 
fiuf of the hands of the law? Let him be captured and pun- 
islnd, as (lis crimes require." 

" Men 's wilhans, all round," still muttered Jack. 
" Hark V Mr. Mulford, I've sailed in the brig longer than 
you, and know'd her in bar comeliest and best days — whett 
she was young, and blooming, and lovely to the eye, as the 
young creature at your side — and it would go to my heart 
lo have anything happen to her. Then, I've know'd Ste- 
phen a long time, too, and old shipmates get a feelin' for 
each other, sooner or later. I tell you now, honestly, Mr. 
Mulford, Captain A.dam Mull shall never make a prisoner 
of Stephen Spike, if! can prevent it." 

The mate laughed at this sally, but Rose appeared 
BP^-oua to change the conversation, and she managed to 
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open a discussion on the subject of the course it might be 
best to steer. fHulford had several excellent reasons to urge 
for wishing to run down to the islets, all of which, with a 
single exception, he laid before his betrothed. The con- 
cealed reason was one of the strongest of them ail, as usu- 
ally happens when there is a reason to conceal, but of that 
he took care to say nothing. The result was an acquies- 
cence on the part of Rose, whose consent was yielded 
more to the influence of one particular consideration than 
lo all the rest united. That one was this : Harry had 
pointed out to her the importance to himself of his appear- 
ing early to denounce the character and movements of the 
brig, lest, through his former situation in her, his own con- 
duct might be seriously called in question. 

As soon as the matter was determined. Jack was told to 
let go his hold, the sheet was drawn aft, and away sped the 
boat. No sooner did Mulford cause the little craft to keep 
away than it almost flew, as if conscious it were bqund to 
its proper home, skimming swiftly over the waves, like a 
bird returning eagerly to its nest. An hour later the party 
breakfasted. While at this meal, Jack Tier pointed out 
lo the mate a white speck, in the south-eastern board, which 
he took to be the brig coming through the passage, on her 
way to the wreck. 

" No matter," returned the mate. " Though we can see 
her, she cannot see us. There is that much advantage in 
our being small, Rose, if it do prevent our taking exercise 
by walking the deck." 

Soon after, Mulford made a very distant sail in the north- 
western board, which he hoped might turn out to be th'? 
Poughkeepsie. It was but another speck, but its position 
was somewhat like that in which he had expected to meet 
the sloop-of-war. The two vessels were so far apart that 
pne could not be seen from the other, and there was little 
hope that the Poughkeepsie would detect Spike at his toil 
on the wreck; but the mate fully expected that the ship 
would go into the anchorage, among the islets, in order to 
ascertain what had become of the schooner. If she did not 
go in herself, she would be almost certain to send in a 
boat. 

The party from the brigantine bad run down before the 
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pulse , but, in truth, a latent suspicion of Jack s intentions 
instigated him, and as he laid the mast, sprit and sail on 
the thwarts, he determined, in his own mind, to remove 
them all to some other place, as soon, as an opportunity for 
doing so unobserved should occur. He and Jack now fol- 
towed Rose to the house. 

The islets were found, deserted and tenantless. Not a 
luman being had entered the house since Rose left it, the 
evening she had remained so long ashore, in company with 
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her aunt and the Setior Monlefalderon. This our heroine 
knew from the circumstance of finding a slight fasiening 
of tlie outer door in the precise situation in which she had 
left it with her own hands. At first & feeling of oppression 
and awe prevailed with both Harry and Rose, when they 
recollected the fate of those who had so lately been tenants 
of the place ; but this gradually wore off, and each soon got 
to be more at home. As for Jack, he very coolly rum- 
maged the lockers, as he called the drawers and closets of 
the place, and made his preparations for cooking a very de- 
licious repast, in which cuUipash and calUpee were to be 
materii.1 ingredients. Tlie necessary condiments were 
easily enough found in that place, turtle being a common 
dish there, and it was not long before steams that might 
have quickened the appetite of an aldernfan filled the 
kitchen. Rose rummaged, too, and found a clean table- 
cloth, plates, glasses, bowls, spoons, and knives; in a 
word, ail thai was necessary to spread a plain but plentiful 
board. While all this was doing, Harry took some fishing- 
tackle, and prooeede"d to a favourable spot among the rocks. 
In twenty minutes he returned with a fine mess of thai 
most delicious little fish that goes by the very unpoeticai 
name of" hog-fish," from the circumstance of its giving a 
grunt not unlike that of a living porker, when rudely drawn 
from its proper element. Nothing was now wanting to 
not only a comfortable, but to what was really a most epi- 
curian meal, and Jack just begged the lovers to have pa- 
tience for an hour or so, when he promised them dishes 
that even New York could not furnish. 

Harry and Rose first retired lo pay a little attention to 
their dress, and then they joined each other in a walk. 
The mate had found some razors, and was clean shaved. 
He had also sequestered a shirt, and made some other little 
additions to his attire, that contributed to give him the ap- 
pearance of being, that which he really was, a very gentle- 
man-like looking young sailor. Rose had felt no necessity 
for taking liberties with the efTeets of others, though a good 
deal of female attire was found in the dwelling. As was 
nfterward ascertained, a family ordinarily dwell there, but 
most of It had gone to Key West, on a visit, at the r 
when the man and boy left in charge had fallen i 
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hands of the Mexicans, losing their lives in ihe mannei 
mentioni^d. 

While walking together, Harry opened ilia mind to Rose, 
on the subject which lay nearest to his heart, nnd which' 
had been at the bottom of this second visit to the islets of 
the Dry Tortugas. During the different visits of Wallace 
to the brig, the boat's crew of the Poughkeepsie had held 
more or less discourse with the people of the Swash. This 
uiiually happens on such occasions, and although Spike had 
entleaioured to preient it, when hia brig lay in this bay, 
he had not been entirely successful. Such discourse is 
commonly jocular, and sometimes witty ; every speech, 
coming from which side it may, ordinarily commencing 
with " shipmjte," though the interlocutors never saw each 
other before that interview. In one of the visits an allu- 
sion was made to cargo, when " the pretty gal aft," was men- 
tioned as being a part of the cargo of ihe Swash. In an.swer 

■ to Ibis remark, the wit of the Poughkeepsie had told the 
brig's man, " you had belter send her on board us, for we 
carry a chaplain, a regular-built one, that mil he a bishop 
same rlatf or other, per haps, and we can get her spliced to 
one of our young officers." This remark had induced the 
sailor of the Molly to ask if a sloop-of-war really carried 
such a piece of marine luxury as a chaplain, and the expla- 
nation given went to say that the clergyman in queslioii 
did not properly belong to the Poughkeepsie, but was to be 
put on board a frigate, as soon as they fell in wilh one that 
he named. Now, all this Mulford overheard, and he re 
membered it at a moment when it might be of nse. Situ- 
ated as he and Rose were, he felt ihe wisdom and propriety 
of their being united, and his present object was to per- 
suade his companion to be of the .same way of thinking. 
He doubted not that the sloop-of-war would come in, ere 
long, perhaps that very day, and he believed it would be an 
easy matter to induce her chaplain to perform the cere- 
mony. America is a country in which every facility exists, 
with the fewest possible impediments, to getting married; 
and, we regret to be compelled to add, to getting unmar- 

. «ed also. There are no banna, no licenses; no consent of 
parents even, usually necessary, and persons who are of 
he age of discretion, which, as respects females and mairif 
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mony, is a very tender age indeed, may be married, if they 
see fit, almost without form or ceremony. There existed, 
therefore, no legal impediment to the course Mulford de- 
sired to take; and his principal, if not his only difficulty, 
would be with Rose. Over her scruples he hoped to pre- 
vail, and not without reason, as the case he could and did 
present, was certainly one of a character that entitled him 
to be heard with great attention. 

In the first place, Mrs. Budd had approved of the con- 
nection, and it was understood between them, that the 
young people were to be united at the first port in which a 
clergyman of their own persuasion could be found, and 
previously to reaching home. This had been the aunt'a 
own project, for, weak and silly as she was, (he relict had 
a woman's sense of the proprieties. It had occured to her 
that it would be more respectable to make the long journey 
which lay before ihem, escorted by a nephew and husband, 
than escorted by even an accepted lover. It is true that" 
she had never anticipated a marriage in a light-house, and 
under the circumstances in which Rose was now placed, 
though it might be more reputable that her niece should 
quit the islets as the wife of Harry than as his betrothed, 
Then MoUo d 11 app ebended Sp ke In that remote 
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aunt would allow her to proceed to the north But, afler 
all, Harry prevailed more through the influence of his hold 
on Rose's affections, as would have been the case with al- 
iDost every other woman, than through any force of reason- 
ing. He truly loved, and that made him eloquent when 
he spoke of love; sympathy in all he uttered being hia 
great ally. When summoned to the house, by the call of 
Jack, who announced that the turtle-aoup was ready, they 
returned with the understanding that the chaplain of the 
Poughkeepsie should unite them, did the vessel come in, 
BJid would the functionary mentioned consent to-perform 
the ceremony. 

"It would be awkward — nay, it would be distressing, 
Harry, to have him refuse," said the blushing Rose, as they 
walked slowly back to the house, more desirous to prolong 
their conversation than to partake of the bountiful provision 
of Jack Tier. The latter could not but be acceptable, 
■nevertheless, to a young maa like Mulford, who was Id 
robust health, and who had fared so ba<Hy for the last eight* 
and-furty hours. When he sat down lo the table, there- 
fore, which was covered by a snow-white cloth, with smok- 
ing and most savoury viands on it, it will not be surprising 
if we say it was with a pleasure that was derived from one . 
of the great necessities of our nature. 

Sancho calls for benediction " on the man who invented 
sleep." It would have been more just to have asked this 
boon in behalf of him who invented eating and turtle-soup. 
The wearied fall into sleep, as it might be unwittingly; 
Goinetimes against their will, and often against their inte- 
rests ; while many a man is hungry without possessing the 
means of appeasing his appetite. Still more daily feel 
hunger without possessing turtle-soup. Certain persons 
impute this delicious compound to the genius of some Lon- 
don alderman, but we rather think unjustly. Aldermanic 
genius is easily excited and rendered active, no doubt, by 
strong appeals on such a theme, bi.it our own experience 
inclines us to believe that the tropics usually send their in- 
ventions to the less fruitful reeions of the earth along 
with their products. We have little doubt, could the fact 
be now ascertained, that it would be found turtle-soup was 
originally invented by just some such worthy as Jack Tier, 
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who in filling hia coppers to tickle the captain'a appetite, 
had used all the condiments within his reach ; ventured on 
a sort of Regent's punch ; and, as the consequence, had 
brought forth the dish so often eulogized, and so well be- 
loved. It is a little extraordinary that in Paris, the seat of 
gastrononij, one rarely, if ever, hears of or sees this dish; 
while in London it is to be met in almost as great aoun- 
dance as in one of our larger commercial towns. But so 
it is, and we cannot say we much envy a cuisine its pairs, 
and sou0lefs, and its d la this and n la thats, but which 
was never redolent with the odours of turtle-soup. 

" Upon my word, Jack, you have made out famously 
with your dinner, or supper, whichever you may please 
to call it," cried Mulford gaily, as he took his seat at ta- 
ble, after haVing furnished Rose with a chair. " Nothing 
appears to be wanting ; but here is good pilot bread, pota- 
loes even, and other little niceties, in addition to the turtle 
and the fish. These good people of the light seem to have- 
lived comfortablv, at any rate." 

" Why should they not, maly?" answered Jack, begin- 
ning to help to soup " Living on one of these Islets is 
like living 'ifloit Eierjlhtng is laid in, as for an outward 
- bound cnfl , then the reef must always furnish fish and 
turtle. I've ovei hauled the lockers pretty thoroughly, and 
find a plenty of stores to last us a month. Tea, sugar, 
coffee, bread, pickles, potatoes, onions, and all other kniok- 

" The poor people who own these stores will be heavy- 
hearted enough when tliey come to learn the reason why 
we have been put in undisturbed possession of their pro- 
perty," said Rose. "We must contrive some means of 
repaying them for such articles as we may use, Harry," 

"That's easily enough done, Miss Rose, Drop one of 
.he half-eagles in a tea-pot, or a mug, and they'll be cer- 
lain to fall in with it when they come back. Nothin' is 
sasier'tban to pay a body's debts, when a body has the will 
and the means. Now, the worst enemy of Stephen Spike 
must own that his brig never quits port with unsettled bills, 
Stephen has his faults, like other mortals ; but he has his 
good p'ints, too." 

"Still praising Spike, my good Jack," cried the mate. 



Hosted by 



Google 



OK, THE FLORIDA REEF. 327 

« little provoked at this pertinHciiy in the deputy-steward, 
in sticking to his ship and his shipmate. " 1 should have 
thought that you had sailed with him long enough to have 
found him out, and (o wish never to put your t()ot in his 
r.abin again." 

" Why, no, maty, a craft is a craft, and a body gets to 
like even the faults of one in which a body has gone through 
gales, and squalls, with a whole skin. I like the Swash, 
and, for sartain things I like her captain." 

" Meaning by that, it is your intention to get on board 
of the one, and to sail with the other, again, as soon as you 
can." 

" I do, Mr. Muiford, and make no bones in telling on 'I. 
You know that I came here without wishing it." 

" Well, Jack, no one will attempt to control your move- 
ments, but you shall be left your own master. I feel it to 
be a duty, however, as one who may know more of the law 
than yourself, as well as more of Stephen Spike, to tell you 
that he is engaged in a treasonable commerce with the en- 
emy, and that he, and all who voluntarily remain with him, 
knowing this fact, may be made to swing for it." 

"Then I'll swing for it," returned Jack, sullenly. 

" There is a little obstinacy in this, my good fellow, and 
you must be reasoned out of it. I am under infinite obii- 
gations to you, Jack, and shall ever be ready to own them. 
Without you to sail the boat, T might have been left to 
perish on that rock, — for God only knows whether any 
vessel would have seen me in passing. Most of those who 
go through that passage keep ths western side of the reef 
aboard, they tell me, on account of there being better 
water on that side of the chajjiiel, and the chance of a 
man's being seen on a rock, by ships a league or two off, 
would be small indeed. Yes, Jack, I owe my life to you, 
and am proud to own it." 

" You owe it to Miss Rose, maty who put me up to the 
enterprise, and who shared it with me." 

"To her I owe more than life," answered Harry, look- 
ing at his beloved as she delighted in being regarded by 
him, " but even she, with all her wishes to serve me, would 
have been helpless without your skill in managing a boat. 
I owe also to your good-nature the happiness of having 
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Rose with me at this momeDt ; for without you she would 

' I '11 not deny it, maty — take another ladle-fuIl of the 
F )up, Miss Rosy : a quart of it would n't hurt an infant — 
I 'I! not deny it, Mr, Mulford — I know by the way you 've 
got rid of the first bowl-full that you are ready for another, 
and there it is — I'll not deny it, and all I can say is that 
y u are heartily welcome to my sarvices." 

" ! thank voii, Jack ; but all this only makes me more 
desirous of Iieing of use to you, now, when it's in my 
power. I wish you to slick by me, and not to return to 
the Swash As soon aa I get to New York I shall build 
or buy a ship, and the berth of steward in her shall always 
be open to you." 

" Thank 'e, maty; thank 'e, with all ray heart. It'a 
something to know that a port' is open to leeward, and, 
though T cannot now accept your offer, the day may come 
■nrhen I shall be glad to do so." 

" If you like living ashore belter, our house will always 
he rearty to receive you. I should be glad to leave aa 
handy a little fellow as yourself behind me whenever I went 
to sei There are a hundred things in which you might 
1 f I d f II) b «o s to have no 
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Mulford then drew the cork of this raiiti and grateful 
liquor, and lielped his companions and himself In this 
age <if moral (ours deforce, one scarcely dare say anything 
favourable of a liquid that even bears the name of wine, or 
extol the shape of a bottle. Ii is truly the era of exaggera- 
tion. Nothing is treated in the old-fashioned, natural, com- 
mon sense way. Virtue is no longer virtue, unless it get 
upon stilts ; and, as for sin's being confined t« " transgres- 
sion against the law of God," audacious would be the 
wretch who should presume to limit the sway of the socie- 
ties by any dogma ao narrow! A man may be as abste- 
mious as an anchoriie and get no credit for it, unless " he 
sigii the pledge;" or, signing the pledge, he may get fud- 
dled * 
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dance which had succeeded to their late danger, happy in 
that Becurity, happy in themselves, and happy in the pros- 
pects of a bright fufure. It was just as practicable for 
riiem lo remain at the Dry Tortugas, as it was for the fa- 
mily which ordinarily dwelt at the light. The place was 
amply supplied with everything that would be necessary 
for their wants, for months to come, and Harry cjused his 
betrothed to blush, as he whispered to her, should the 
chaplain arrive, he should delight in passing the honey-moon 
where they then were. 

"I could tend the light," he added, smiling, "which 
would be not only an occupation, but a useful occupation ; 
you could read all those books from beginning to end, and 
Jack could keep us supplied with tish. By the way, mas- 
ter steward, are you in the humour for motion, so soon 
after your hearty meal ' ' 

" Anything to be useful " an-wered Jack, cheerfully 

"Then dome the faiour to go up mtolhe hntern of the 
light-house, and tate a look lor the sloop-of-war If she's 
in sight at all, jou '11 find her olF here to the northward ; 
and while you are aloft jou may is well make a sweep of 
the whole horizon There hangs the light house keeper's 
glass, which may help your eyes, by stepping into the gal- 
lery outside of the lantern " 

Jack willingly complied 'aking the glafs and proceed- 
ing forthwith to the other building Mulford had t 
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connected with an admiration of his old commander's niecA, 
and possibly in connection also with the little fortune she 
was known to possess, but not in reference Co the bold pro- 
ject to which he liad, in fact, resorted. No distrust of t Be 
scheme finally put in practice had ever crossed the mind 
of the young mate, until he received the unexpecled order, 
mentioned in our opening chapter, to prepare the brig for 
the reception of Mrs. Budd and her party. Harry confessed 
his jealousy of one youth whom he dreaded far more even 
than he had ever dreaded Spike, and whose apparent favoui 
with Rose, and actual favour with her aunt, had given hitn 
many a sleepless night. 

They next conversed of the future, which to them seemed 
full of flowers. Various were the projects i 
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" What is the trifle I possess, Harry, set in the balance 
against your worth ? My aunt, as you say, has thought I 
might even be the gainer by (he exchange" 

"I am sure 1 feel a thousand limes mdebted taMrs. 
Budd—" 

" Aunt Budd. You ma^t learn to say, 'my Aunt Budd,' 
Mr. Henry Mulford, if you mean to liie in peace with her 
unworlhy niece." 

"Aunt Budd, then," returned Harry, laughing, for the 
laugh name easily that evening; "Aunt Budd, if you wish 
it. Rose, t can have no objection to call any relative of 
yours, uncle or aunt." 

"I think we are intimate enough, now. to ask you a 
<luestion or two, Harry, touching my aunt," continued 
Rose, looking stealthily over her shoulder, as if apprehen 
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jive of being overheard, " You know how fond she is of 
speaking of ihe sea, and of indulging in nautical phrases V 

" Any one must have observed that, Rose," answered 
the young man, gazing up at the wall, in order not to be 
compelled to look the beautiful creature before him in the 
eyes — " Mrs. Budd has very strong tastes that way." 

"Now teli me. Hairy — that is, answer me frankly — 1 
mean — she is not always right, is she?" 

"Why, no; not absolutely so — that is, not absolutely 
always so — few persons are always right, you know." 

Rose remained silent and embarrassed for a moment, 
after which she pursued the discourse. 

" But aunty does not know as much of the sea and of 
ships as she thinks she does?" 

" Perhaps not. We all overrate our own acquirements. 
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Bt all, that it is not surprising they sometimes get confused- 
I do wish, however, tliat your aunt could be persuaded to 
be more cautious in the presence of strangers, on the sub- 
ject of terras she does not understand." 

"I feared it might be so, Harry," answered Rose in a 
low voice, as if unwilling even he should know the full ex- 
tent of her thoughts on this subject; '■ but my aunt's heart 
is most excellent, though she may make mistakes occasion- 
ally. I owe her a great deal, if not absolutely my educa- 
tion, certainly my health and comfort through childhood, 
and more prudent, womanly advice than you may suppose, 
perhaps, since I have left school. How she became the 
dupe of Spike, indeed, is to me unaccountable; for in ali 
that relates to health, she is in general, both acute and 
skilful." 

" Spike is a man of more art than he appears to be to 
superficial observers. On my first acquaintance with him, 
1 mistook him for a frank, fearless but well-meaning sailor, 
who loved hazardous voyages and desperate speculation — 
a sort of innocent gambler ; but I have learned to know 
better. His means are pretty much reduced to his brig, 
and she is getting old, and can do but little more service. 
His projects are plain enough, now. By getting you into 
his power, he hoped to compel a marriage, in which case 
both your fortune and your aunt's would contribute to re- 
pair his." 

" He might have killed me, but I never would have mar- 
ried him," rejoined Rose, firmly. " Is not that Jack com- 
ing down the steps of the light-house?" 

" It is. I Bnd that fellow's attachment .to Spike very 
extraordinary, Rose. Can you, in any manner, account 
for it?" 

Rose at tirst seemed disposed to reply. Her lips parted, 
as if about to speak, and closed again, as glancing her eyes 
toward the open door, she seemed to expect the appearance 
of the steward's little, rotund form on its threshold, which 
held her tongue-tied. A brief interval elapsed, however, 
ere Jack actually arrived, and Rose, perceiving that Harry 
was curiously expecting her answer, said hurriedly — ■' I( 
may be hatred, not attachment." 

The next instant Jack Tier entered the room. He had 
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been gone rather more than an hour, not returning until 
just as the aun was about to set in a flame of fire. 

" Well, Jack, what news from the Poughkeepsiel" de- 
manded the mate, " You have been gone long enough to 
make sure of your errand. Is it certain that we aie not 
to see the man-of-war's-men to-night." 

" Whatever you see, my advice to you is to keep close, 
and to be on your guard," answered Jack, evasively. 

" I have little fear of sny of Uucie Sam's craft. A plain 
Btory, and an honest heart, will make all clear to a well- 
disposed listener. We have not been accomplices in 
Spike's treasons, and cannot he made to answer for them." 

"Take my advice, maty, and be in no hurry to hail 
every vessel you see. Uncle Sam's fellows may not always 
be at hand to help you. Do you not Imow that this island 
will be tabooed to searnen for some time to come?" 

" Why so, Jack! The islet has done no harm, though 
others may have performed wicked deeds near it." 

" Two of the drowned uien lie within a hundred yards 
of this spot, and sailors never go near new-made graves, if 
they can find any other place to resort to." 

" You deal in enigmas. Jack ; and did I not knovi' that 
you are very temperate, I might suspect that the time you 
have been gone has been passed in the company of a bottle 

" That will explain my meanin'," said Jack, laconically, 
pointing as he spoke seemingly at some object that was to 
be seen without. 

The door of the house was wide open, for the admission 
of air. It faced the haven of the islets, and just as the 
mate's eyes were turned to it, the end of a flying-jit)-booin, 
with the sail down, and fluttering beneath it, was coming 
into the view. " The Poughkeepsie !" exclaimed Mulford, 
in delight, seeing all his hopes realized, while Rose blush- 
ed to the eyes, A pause succeeded, during which Mulford 
drew aside, keeping his betrothed in the back-ground, and 
as much out of sight as possible. The vessel was shooting 
swiftly into view, and presently all there could see it was 
the Swash, 
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But no — he surely is not dreamiDg. 

Another minuta makes it cl«Kr, 

A scraom, B rush, a burning tear, 

Prom Iiira' cheek, dispel the fear 
That blias like his is only seeming. 

WiSHINOTON AlSTOH. 

A MOMENT of appalled surprise succeeded the instant 
wlien Harry and Rose first ascertained tlie real character 
of the vessel that had entered the haven of the Dry Tortii- 
gas. Then the first turned toward Jack Tier, and sternly 
demanded an explanation of his apparent faithlessness. 

" Rascal," he cried, " has this treachery been intended 1 
Diid you not see the brig and know her ?" 

" Hush, Harry — dtar Harry," exclaimed Rose, entreat- 
ingly. " My life for it. Jack has not heen faithless." 

" Why, then, has he not let us know that the brig was 
coming? For more than an hour has he been alofl, on 
the look-H3ut, and here are we taken quite by surprise. , 
Rely on it. Rose, he has seen the approach of the brig, and 
might have sooner put us on our guard." 

" Ay, ay, lay it on, maty," said Jack, coolly, neither 
angry nor mortified, so far as appearances went, at these 
expressions of dissatisfaction ; " my back is used to it. If 
I did n't know what it is to get hard raps on the knuckles, 
I should be but a young steward. But, as for this busi- 
ness, a little reflection will tell you I am not to blame." 

"Give us your own explanations, for without them 1 
shall trust you no longer." 

" Well, sir, what good would it have done, had I told 
yon the brig was standing for this place 1 There she came 
down, like a race-horse, and escape for you was impassible. 
As tlie wind is now blowin', the Molly would go two feet 
to the boat's one, and a chase would have been madness." 

'' I do n't know that, sirrah," answered the mate. " Tha 
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5 got into the smaller passages of the reef, 
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but if there he, she 's too far off to know anything partic'- 
lar about her. Well, sir, there I sat, looking fi>r the 
Poughkeepsie, for the better part of an hour, when I 
thought I would go round on t' other side of the lantern 
and take a look to windward. My heart was in my mouth, 
I can fell you. Miss Rose, when I saw the brig ; and I felt 
both glad and sorry. Glad on my own account, and sorry 
on your'n. There she was, however, and no help for it, 
within two miles of this very spot, and coming down as if 
she despised touching the water at ail. Now, what could 
I doT There was n't time, Mr. Mulford, to get the boat 
out, and the mast stepped, afore we should have been with- 
in reach of canister, and Stephen Spike would not have 
^ared that, in order to get you again within his power." 

" Depend on it, Harry, this is all true," said Rose, ear- 
nestly. " I know Jack well, and can answer for his fidel- 
ity. He wishes to, and if he can he will return to the brig, 
whither he thinks his duty calls him, but he will never 
willingly betray a « — leastof all, me. Do I speak as 1 ought. 
Jack V 

"Gospel truth. Miss Rose, and Mr. Mulford will get 
over ihis squall, as soon as he comes to think of matters as 
he ought. There 's my hand, maty, to show 1 bear no 
malice." 

"I take it. Jack, for I must believe you honest, after all 
you have done for us. Excuse my warmth, which, if i lit- 
tle unreasonable, was somewhat natural under the circum- 
stances, r suppose our case is now hopeless, and thai we 
shall all be soon on board the brig again ; for Spike will 
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hardly think of abandoning me again on an island prov» 

eioned and fitted as is ttiis !" 

"It's not so sartain, sir, that you fall into hia hands al 
all," put in Jack. " The men of the brig will never come 
here of their own accord, depend on thai, for sailors do n t 
like graves. Spike has come in here a'ter the schooner's 
chain, that he dropped into the water when he made sail 
from the sloop-of-war, at the time he was here afore, and 
is not espectin' to find us here. No — no — he thinks we 
are beatin' up toward Key West this very minute, if, in- 
deed, he has missed us at all. 'T is possible he believes 
the boat has got adrift by accident, and has no thought of 
our bein' out of the brig." 

" That is impossible. Jack. Do you suppose he is igno- 
rant that Rose is missing?" 

"Sartahi of it, maty, if Mrs. Budd has read the letter 
well that Miss Rose left for her, and Biddy has obeyed or- 
ders. If they 've followed , instructions. Miss Rose is 
thought to be in her state-room, mournin' for a young man 
who was abandoned on a naked rock, and Jack Tier, havin' 
eat somethin' that has disagreed with him, is in his berth. 
Recollect, Spike will not be apt to look into Miss Rose's 
Btate-room or my berth, to see if al! ihis is true. The 
cook and Josh are both in my secret, and know I mean to 
come back, and when the fit is over I have only to return 
to duty, like any other hand. It is my calculation that 
Spike believes both Misa Rose and myself on board the 
Molly at this very momeni." 

" And the boat — what can he suppose has become of the 
boat V 

" Sartainly, the boat makes the only chance ag'in us. 
But the boat was ridin' by its painter astarn, and accidents 
sometimes hnppen to such craft. Then we two are the 
wery last he will suspect of havin' made off in the boat by 
ourselves. There'll be Mrs. Budd and Biddy as a sort of 
pledge that Miss Rose is aboard, and as for Jack Tier, he 
is too insignificant to occupy the captain's thoughts just 
now. He will probably muster the people for'ard, when 
he finds the boat is gone, but I do not think he'll trouble 
the cabins or state-rooms." 

Mulford admitted that this was possible, though i> 
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scarcely seemed probable to him. There was no help, 
however, for the actual state of things, and they all now 
turned their attention to the brig, and to ihe movementa 
of those on board her. Jack Tier had swung-to the outer- 
door of the house, as soon as the Swash came in view 
through it, and fortunately none of the windows on that 
side of the building had been opened at all. The nir en- 
tered to windward, which was on the rear of the dwelling, 
so thai it was possible to be comfortable and yet leave the 
front, in view from the vessel, with its deserled air. As 
for the brig, she had already anchored and got both her 
boats into the water. The yawl was hauled alongside, in 
readiness for any service that mifjhl be required of it, while 
the launch had been manned at once, and was already 
weighing the anchor, and securing the chain to which Tier 
had alluded. All this served very much to lessen the un- 
easiness of Mulford and Rose, as it went far to prove that 
Spike had not come to the Dry Toriugas in quest of them, 
as, at tirst, both had very naturally supposed. It might, 
indeed, turn out that his sole object was to obtain this an- 
chor and chain, with a view to use ihem in raising the ill< 
fated vessel Chat had now twice gone to the bottom, 

" I wish an explanation with you, Jack, on one other 
point," said the mate, after all three had been for sometime 
observing the movements on board and around the Swash. 
" Do you actually intend to get on board the brig?" 

" If it's to be done, maty. My v'y'ge is up with you 
and Miss Rose. I may be said to have shipped for Key 
West and a market, and the market's found at this port." 

" You will hardly leave usyet, Jack," said Rose, with a 
manner and emphasis that did not fail to strike her be- 
trothed lover, though he could in no way account for either. 
That Rose should not wish to be left alone with him in 
that solitary place was natural enough ; or, might rather 
be referred to education and the peculiar notions of her 
Bex; but he could not understand why so much intportance 
should be attached to the presence of a being of Jack Tier's 
mould and character. It was true, that there was liide 
ihoice, under present circumstances, but it occurred to 
Mulford that Rose had manifested the same strange predi- 
'ection when there might have been something nearer to a. 
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Beltiction. The moment, however, was not one foi much 
reflection on the subject. 

"You will hardly leave ua yet, Jack?" said Rose, in 
the manner related, 

"It's now or never, Mias Rose. If the brig once geta 
away from this anchorage without me, I may never lay eyes 
on her ag'in. Her time is nearly up, for wood and iroLi 
wont hold together always, any more than flesh and blooil. 
Consider how many years I've been busy in huntin' her 
up, and how hard 't will be. to lose thai which has given 
me so manv weary days and sleepless nio-hts to find," 
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"It would never do. Jack," iiilerposed Rose, instantly 
" It would caiisR the destruction of Harry, as Spike would 
not believe you had not found him, without an examination 



of this house." 

" What are they abo 
asked Jack, whose eye v 
moment. "It's gettin' 
see the boat, but it see 
yawl." 

" They are, and there 


ut with the yaif , Mr, Mulfordt" 
iras never off the vessel for a single 
to be so dark that one can hardly 
ms as if they're about to man the 


goes a lantern into it. And that 



a Spike himself coining down the brig's side this 

" They can only bring a lantern to search this house," 
exclaimed Rose. "Oh! Harry, you are lost!" 

"I rather think the lantern is for the light-house," an- 
swered Mulford, whose coolness, at what was certainly a 
most trying moment, did not desert him. " Spike may 
wish to keep the light burning, for once before, you will 
remember, he had it kindled after the keeper was removed. 
As for his sailing, he would not be apt to sail until the 
moon rises; and in beating back to the wreck the light 
may serse to let him know the bearings and position of the 

" There they come," whispered Rose, half breathless 
with alarm. " The boat has left the brig, and is coming 
directly hither!" 

All this was true enough. The yawl had shoved off, 
and with two men to row it, was pulling for the wharf in 
front of the house, and among the limbers of which lay the 
boat, pretty well concealed beneath a sort of bridge. Mul- 
ford would not retreat, though he looked to the fastenings 
of the door as a means of increasing his chances of defence. 
In the stern-sheets of the boat sal two men, though it waa 
not easy to ascertain who they were by the fading light. 
One was known to be Spike, however, and the other, it 
waa conjectured, must beDon JuanMontefalderon, from the 
circumstance of his being in the place of honour. Three 
minutes solved this question, the boat reaching the wharf 
by that time. It was instantly secured, and all four of the 
lien left it. Spike was now plainly to be discerned by 
means of the lantern which he carried in his own hands. 
He gave some orders, in his customary authoritative way. 
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and in a high key, after which he led the way from the 
wharf, walking side bj side with the Senor Montefalderon, 
These two last came up within a yard of the dour of the 
house, where they paused, enabling those within not only 
to see their persons and the working of their countenances, 
but to hear all thiit was said ; this last the more especially, 
since Spike never thought it necessary to keep his power- 
ful voice within moderate limits. 

"It's hardly worth while, Don Wan, for you to go iriio 
the light-houce," said Spike. " 'T is but a greasy, dirty 
place at the best, and one's clothes are never the better for 
dealin' with ile. Here, Bill, take the lantern, and get a 
filled can, that we may go up and trim and fill the lamp, 
and make a hlaze. Bear a hand, lads, and I'll be a'ter 
ye afore you reach the hniern Be careful with the flame 
dbout the ile, for seamen ought ne er to w It see a 1 ght 
house destroyed." 

" What do you expect to ga n by ] o-ht ng he lamps 
above, Don Esteban' den anded the Mex n vhen the 
sailors had disappeared n the 1 gl 1 house t k ng the r own 
lantern with them. 

" It 's wisest to keep things reg lar about this spot, Don 
Wan, which will prevent unnecessary suspicions. But, as 
the brig stretches in toward the reef to-night, on our way 
back, the light will be a great assistance. I am short of 
officers you know, imd want al! the help of this sort I can 
get." 

"To be sincere with you, Don Estehan, I greatly regret 
you are so short of officers, and do not yel despair of in- 
ducing you to go and take off the mare, whom I hear you 
have left on a barren rock. He was a fine young fellow, 
Sefior Spike, and the deed was not one that you will wish 
lo remember a few years hence." 

" The fellow run, and I took him at his word, Don Wan. 
I 'in not obliged to receive back a deserter unless it suits 

" We are all obliged to see we do not cause a fellow 
creature the loss of life. This will prove the death of the 
charming young woman who is so much attached to him, 
unless you relent and are merciful !" 

" Women have tender looks but tough hearts," answered 
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Bpike, carelessly, though Mulford felt certain, by the tone 
of his voice, that great bitterness of feeling lay smothered 
beneath the atfected indifference of bis manner; " few die 
of love." 

" The young lady has not been on deck all day ; and the 
Irish woman tells me that she does noltiing but drink water 
— the certain proof of a high fever," 

"Ay, ay, she keeps her room if you will, Don Wan, but 
she is not about to make a dupe of me by any such tricks. 
I must go and look to the lamps, however, and you wiil 
- find the graves you seek in the rear of this house, about 
thirty yards behind it, you'll remember. That's a very 
pretty-cross you've made, senor, and the skipper of the 
schooner's soul will be all the better for setlin' ii up at the 
head of his grave." 

" It will serve to let those who come after us know that 
a Christian sleeps beneath the sand, Don Esteban," an- 
swered the Mexican, mildly. "I have no other expecta- 
tion from this sacred symbol." 

The two now separated, Spike going into the light-house, 
little in a hurry, while Don Juan Montefalderon walked 
round the building to its rear in quest of the grave. Mul- 
ford waited a moment for Spike to get a short distance up 
the stairs of the high tower he had to ascend, when placing 
the arm of Rose within his own, he opened the door in 
the rear of the house, and walked boldly toward the Mesi- 
can. Don Juan was actually forcing the pointed end of 
his little cross into the sand, at the head of his country- 
man's grave, when Mulford and his trembling companion 
reached the spot. Although night had shut in. it was not 
fio dark that persons could not be recognised at small dis- 
tances. The Seiior Montefalderon was startled at an ap- 
parition so sudden and unexpected, when Mulford saluted 
him by name ; but recognising first the voice of Harry, 
and then (he persons of himself and his companion, sur- 
prise, rather than alarm, became the emotion that was up- 
permost. Notwithstanding the strength of the first of these 
feelings, he instantly saluted the young couple with the 
polished ease that marked his manner, which had much of 
i.he courtesy of a Castilian in it, tempered a little, perhaps, 
^y the greater flexibility of a Southern American. 
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"1 see you," exclaimed Don Juan, " and must believe 
my eyes. Without their evidence, however, I could scarce 
believe it can be you two, one of 
the brig, and the other suffering s 
a naked rock." 

"I am aware of your kind feelings in our behalf, Don 
Juan," said Mulford, " and it is the reason I now coofide 
in you. I was taken off that rock by means of the boat, 
which you doubtless have missed; and this is the gentle 
being who has been the means of saving my life. To her 
and Jack Tier, who is yonder, under the shadows of the 
house, I owe my not being the victim of Spike's cruelty." 

"I now comprehend the whole matter, Don Henriquez. 
Jack Tier has managed the boat for the setiorita; and 
those whom we were told were too ill to be seen on deck, 
have been really out of the brig!" 

" Such are the facts, seiior, and from you there is no 
wish to conceal them. We are then to understand that 
the absence of Hose and Jack from the brig is not known 
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The three now drew near the houa R u II p 

ping within its door, though Harry n d 
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1 more detailed explanation of what h d d b d 
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jnderstood he had gone belon and turned in ifter h ivinn 
the look-out for fully half the night As no one could )r 
would, give an account of the ininner in which ihe boat 
was missing, Josh was ordered to go below and q estinn 
Jack on the subject. Whether it was from conscioubuess 
of his connection with the escape of Jack and apprehen 
sions of the consequences, or from innate good nature and 
a desire to befriend the lover* tins black row idniitled 
that Jack confessed to him that the boat hid got iway from 
him whiie endeavouring to shift tne t irn ol its painler from 
a cleet where they ought not to be to their proper place 
This occurred early in Jack's wjtch according to Josh a 
story, and had not been reported as the boat did not pro- 
perly belong to the brig, and was in incinbrince rither 
than an advantage. The mjte dd mi red the neirros cun- 
ning, as Don Juan related this part of I y wh h pu 
him in a situation to throw all the blain J k nd 
city in the event of a discovery, while I d h IT o 
allow the fugitives more time for their p Tl I 
was, that Spike bestowed a few hearty u I n 
theclumsinessof Jack Tier, and seemed f g 11 b u 
the matter. It is probable he connect d J k b n g 
from showing himself on deck, and h II d d p 
tion, with his supposed delinquency in h 
boat. From that moment the caplal 
himself no further concern on the subj 
been, in iru h mb h h 
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then became lost agftiii. This little snil was made, if made 
at all, in the direction of the Dry Torttigas, but so com- 
pletely was all suspicion at rest in the minds of those on 
the quarter-deck of the Swash, thai neither Spike nor the 
Mexican had the least idea what it was. When the cir- 
cumstance was reported to the former, he answered that it 
was probably some small wrecker, of which many were 
hovering about the reef, and added, laughingly, though in 
a way to prove how little he thought seriously on the sub- 
ject at all, " who knows but the light-house boat has fallen 
into iheir hands, and that they've made sail on her; if 
they have, my word for it, that she goes, hull, spars, rigging, 
canvas, and cargo, all in a lump, for salvage." 

As the brig came out of the passage, in broad day, the 
heads of the schooner's masts were seen, as a matter of 
course. This induced Spike to heave-to, lower a boat, and 
to go in person to examine the condition of the wreck. 
It will be seen that Jack's presence could now be all the bet- 
The e * i' *tl tl d* 
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three in the Janterii had not yet succeeded in filling the 
lamps with tlie oil necessary to their bnniiiig for a night — 
a duty that usually occupied the regular keeper for an hour. 
Five or six minutes would suffice for him ; and if he were 
seen going up the brig's side, it would be easy for him to 
maintain that he had come ashore in the boat. No one 
took such precise note of what was going on, as to be able 
to contradict him ; -,nd as to Spike and the men with him, 
they would probably never hear anjChing about it. 

Don Juan Montefalderon was struck with the boldness 
of Jack Tier's pisn/but refused his assent to it. He deem- 
ed it too hazardous, but substituted a project of his own. 
The moon would not rise until near eleven, and it wanted 
several hours before the time of sailing. When they re- 
turned to the brig, he would procure his cloak, and scull 
himself ashore, being perfectly used to managing a boat in 
this way, under the pretence of wishing to pass an hour 
longer near the grave of his countryman. At the expira- 
tion of that hour he would take Jack o£f, concealed beneath 
his cloak — an exploit of no great difficulty in the darkness, 
especially as no one would be on de^k but a hand or two 
keeping the anchor-watch With ihs arrangement, there- 
fore, Jack Tier was obi ged to be content. 

Some fifteen or twenty n n tes more passed, during 
which the Mexican igi alluded t his country, and his 
regrets at her deplorable situation The battles of the 8th 
and 9thof May, two coi bats that ought to, and which will 
reflect high honour on the I tile army that won them, as 
well as on that hardly vorked and some respects hardly 
used, service to which they be] ng hid been just foug*-t. 
Don Juan mentioned tl ce eve tsw hout reserve, and frank- 
ly admitted that success had fallen lothe portion of much the 
weaker party. He ascribed the victory to the great supe- 
riority of the American officers of inferior rank ; it being 
well known that in the service of the " Republic of the 
North," as he termed America, men who had been regu- 
.arly educated at the military academy, and who had reach- 
ed the period of middle life, were serving in the stations 
of captains, and sometimes in that of lieutenants ; men who, 
in many cases, were fitted to command regiments and bri- 
gades, having been kepi in these lower stations by the tar- 
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ilinesa with whicl promotion comes m an army like tliat 

of this country 

Don Juan Montefilderon was not sufficiently conversanl 
with the subject, perhips, el^e he might ha»e added, thai 
when occasions do offer to beatow on these gentlemen the 
preferment they have so hardly and patiently eirned, they 
are too often neglected, in order to extend the circle ot 
suigar political pitronage He did not know thii when t 
neiv regiment of dragoons was raised, one permineni in 
Its character, and intended to be identified with the army 
m all future time, that, instead of giving its conimissiona 
to those who had fairly earned them bj long privations and 
faithful service, thej were gnen, mth one or two excep- 
tions, to strangers 

No government trifles more with its army and navy than 
our own. So niggardly are the master-spirits at Washing- 
ton of the honours justly earned by military men, that we 
have fleets still commanded by captains, and armies by of- 
ficers whose regular duty it would be to command brigades. 
The world is edified with the sight of forces sufficient, in 
numbers, and every flther military requisite, to make one 
of Napoleon's corps de armtr led bv one whose commission 
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gimenls uf England, and to carry off victory from the pride 
of Europe, in fair field-fights. Alas I alas! it is true of 
iiations as well as of men, in their simplest and earliest 
formsof assorjiition, that there are " secrets in all families;" 
and it will no roore do to divell on our own, than it v^oujd 
edify us to expose those of poor Mexico. 

The discourse between the Senor Montefalderon and 
Mulford was interesting, as it ever has been when the for- 
mer spoke of his unfortunate country. On the subject of 
the battles of May he was candid, and admitted his dee)i 
mortification and regrets. He had expected more from the 
force collected on the Rio Grande, though, anderstanding 
the northern character better than most of his countrymen, 
he had not been as muth taken by surprise as the great 
bulk of his own nation. 

Nevertheless Don Henrique," he concluded, for the 
voice of bpike v. is just then heard as he was descending 
ihe stairs of the light h use nevertheless, Oon Henrique 
there is one thing that your people, brave, energetic, and 
powerful as I acknowledge them to be, would do well to 
remember and it is this — no nation of the numbers of oura 
can be or ever was c nquered, unless by the force of poli- 
tical combinations In a certain state of society a govern* 
ment may be oierturned or a capital taken, and carry a 
whole country akng wtih tl but. our condition is one not 
likelj to bring about such a result. We are of a race dif- 
ferent from the Anglo Sixon and it will not be easy, either 
to asai ndate us to ) ur own or wholly to subdue us. In 
those parts of the country where the population is small, 
la time no d bt the bpinish race might be absorbed, 
and your sway eatiblished but ages of war would be ne- 
cessary entirely to obliterate our usages, our language, and 
our religion from ihe peopled portions of Mexico." 

It might be well for some among us to reflect on these 
matters. The opinions of Don Juan, in our judgment, 
being entitled to the consideration of all prudent and con- 
As Spike descended to the door of the light-house, Har- 
ry, Rose, and Jack Tier retired within that of the dwelling 
Presently the voice of Ihe captain was heard hailing the 
Mexican, and together they walked to the wharf, the 
30 
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former boasting t 
brillinnl light. BnJliaiit it w 
give Mulford niiiiiy misgiving 
The light from the lantern f p 
could see the boat from the w d ' 
Spike standing nearly over i w 
his own yawl ready. It is h 

toward the dangerous object, 
were partly between him and 
danger that was solely avert h 

Spike was so earnestly dilati g 
Juan, as to look only at that g 
later they were all in theyawi wh h 
the brig. 

Don Juan Montefalderon w 
minutes sufficed tor the boat 
to obtain his cloak, and to retu 
in the vessel feeling a desire to 
prayers. As for the people, it was n 
in the brig could have been induced t 
the graves at that hour; though everybody but Josh had 
tnrned-in, as he informed Muiford, to catch short naps pre- 
viously to the hour of getting the brig under way. As for 
he steward, he had been placed on the look-out as the 
greatest idler on board. All this was exceedingly favour- 
able to Jack Tier's project, since Josh was already in the 
secret of his absence, and would not be likely to betray his 
return. After a brief consultation, it was agreed to wail 
half an hour or an hour, in order to Ift the sleepers lose all 
consciousness, when Don Juan proposed returning to (he 
vessel with his new companion. 

The thirty or forty minutes that succeeded were passed 
in general conversation. On this occasion the Senor Mon- 
tefalderon spoke more freely than he had yet done of recent 
events. He let It be plainly seen bow much he despised 
Spike, and how irksome to him was the intercourse he was 
obliged to maintain, and to which he only submitted 
through a sense of duty. The money known lo be in the 
schooner, was of a larger amount than had been supposed; 
and every dollar was so important lo Mexico, at ihat mo. 
ment, that he did not like to abandon it, dscv did he dc^ 
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his secret expectation a also. 

At the appointed moment, Don Juan Montefalderon and 
Jack Tier took their leave of the two they left behind them. 
Rose mauifesled what to Harry seemed a strange reluc- 
tance to part with the little steward ; but Tier was bent on 
profiting by this eKcelleot opportunity to get back to the 
brig. They went, accordingly, and the anxious listeners, 
who watched the slightest movement of ihe yawl, from the 
shore, had reason to believe that Jack was smuggled in 
without detection. They heard the familiar sound of the 
oarfalling in the boat, and Mulford said that Josh's voice 
might be distinguished, answering to a ca!! from Don Juan. 
No noise or clamour was heard, such as Spike would cer- 
tainly have made, had he detected the deception that had 
been practised on himself, 

Harry and Rose were now alone. The former suggest- 
ed that the latter should take possession of one of the little 
bed-rooms that are usually to be found in American dwell- 
ings of the dimensions and humble character of the light- 
house abode, while he kept watch until the brig should sail. 
Until Spike was fairly off, he would not trust himself to 
sleep; but there was no sufficient reason why Rose should 
not endeavour to repair the evil of a broken night's rest, 
like that which had been passed in the boat. With this 
understanding, then, our heroine took possession of her 
little apartment, where she threw herself on the bed in het 
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clothes, while Mulfard walked nut into the air, as tlie most 
effective means of helping to keep his eyes open. 

It was now some time past ten, and before eleven the 
moon would rise. The mate consequently knew that his 
watch could not be long before Spike would quit the neigh- 
bourhood — a circumstance pregnant with immense lelief 
lo him, at least. So long as that unscrupulous, and now 
nearly desperate, man remained anywhere near Rose, he 
felt that she could not be safe ; and as he paced the sands, 
on the off, or outer side of the islet, in order to be beyond 
the influence of the light in the lantern, his eye was scarce- 
ly a moment taken away from the Swash, so impatienily 
and anxiously did he wait for the signs of some movement 
on board her. 

The moon rose, and Mulford heard the well-known raps 
on the booby-hatch, which precedes the call of " all hands," 
on board a merchanl-man. " All hands up anchor, ahoy !" 
succeeded, and in less than five minutes ihe bustle on 
board the brig announced the fact, that her people were 
"getting the anchor." By this time it had got lo be so 
light that the mate deemed it prudent to return to the 
house in order that he might conceal his person within its 
shadows Awake Rose he would not though he knew she 
would witness the depirture of the Swash with a latiifac- 
tion little shtrt of hi" (wn He thought he woild wa t 
that when he did speak to her at all it might be to an 
nounee their entire safety A regarded the aunt R i^e 
was much relieied on her account by the knowledge thit 
Jack Tier would njt fail lo let Mrs Budd knoweveryth ng 
connected * th her own situation and prospects The de- 
sertion of Jick after coming so far with her had pa ned 
our heroine m a way we canrot at present explain but gn 
he would, probably feeling assured there was no longer any 
necessity for his continuance with the lovers,, in order to 
prevail on Rose to escape from Spike. 

The Swash was not long in getting her ground-tackle, 
and the brig was soon seen with her topsail aback, waiting 
to cat the anchor. This done, the yards swung round, and 
the topsail filled. It was blowing just a good breeze foi 
iuch a craft to carry whole sail on a bow-line with, and 
away the light and active craft started, like the racer thai 
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is galloping for daily exercise. Of course there were seve- 
ral passages by which a vessel might quit the group of isl- 
ets, some being larger, and some smaller, but all having 
sufficient water for a brigantine of (he Molly's draught. 
Determined not to lose an inch of distance unneceasitrily, 
Spike luifed close up io tlie wind, making an effort to pass 
■jut to windvvard of the light. In order to do this, how- 
ever, it became oecessary for him to make two short tacks 
within the haven, which brought him far enough to the 
southward and eastward to effect his purpose. While this 
was doing, the mate, who perfectly understood the object 
of the nianffluvres, passed to the side of the light-house that 
was opposite to tliat on which the dwelling was placed, 
with a view to gel a better sight of the vessel as she stood 
out to sea. In order to do this, however, it was necessary 
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head nver the bulwarks. Spike himself sprang into the lev 
main-chains, where his view was unobslructed, and where 
Mulford saw and recognised him, even better than he waa 
seen and recognised in his own person. All this time the 
brig was moving ahead. 

" A man. Barlow !" exclaimed Spike, in (he way one a 
lilde bewildered by an announcement expresses his sur- 
prise. " A man ! that can never be. There is no one al 
ibe light house, you know." 

" 'I'here he stands, sir, with his back to the tower, and 
his face this way. His dark figure against the white- 
wished stones IS phin enough to be ^eea Liimg or dead 
sir that IS the mite i 

Living It cannot be inswered Spike though he 
gulped at the words the next Tioment 

A general exclamation now showed thit evpr)body re 
cognised the male whose figure 'stiture dresa and even 
leatures were bj this time all tolerably distinct The 
fixed attitude however the immovable statue hke rigidity 
of the form and all the other knoMn c 
Harry s cise united to produci 
nee us impression imong the superstitious t 
what they s^w wis but the ghostlj shadow of tne lately d 
parted to the world of spirits Even Spike was not free 
tnm this illusion and his knees shook beneath him there 
where he stood in the channels of a vessel thit he hid 
handled like a top in so many gales and tempests With 
hini howeier the illusion was neither absriute nor lasting 
A seccnd thought told him it could scircefy be eo ind 
then he found his voice By this time the bng was nearlv 
ahretst of where Harry st od 

YtuJosh' called out Spike in ii ice nf thunder 
(ond enough to atirtle even Mrs Budd and Biddy in th(.ir 
berths 

Lor help us al! ' answered ihe negro whit leill 
come next t ing aboard dis wessel ' Here I be sir 

"Pass the fowling-piece out of my state-room. Both 
barrels are loaded with ball ; I '11 try him, though the bul- 
lets are only lead," 

A common exclamation of dissatisfaction escaped the 
men, while Josh was obeying the order. " It 's no use " 
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*' You never can hurt one of them things," " Something will 
befall the brig on account of this," and " It's the mate's 
Bperit, and sperits can't be harmed by lead «r iron," were 
the sort of remarks made by the seamen, during the short 
interval between the issuing the order for the fowling-piece 
and its execution. 

" There 't is, Cap'in Spike," said Josh, pieajng the piece 
up through the rigging, " but twill no more shoot thai 
hing, than one of our carronadea would blow upGibrnltir ' 

By this time Spike was very detennmed, his lips bemg 
compressed and his teeth set, as he took the gun and 
cocked it. Then he hailed. As all that pa'ised occurred, 
as it might be, at once, the brig even at that moment was 
little more than abreast of the immovible mate, and about 
eighty yards from him. 

"Light-house, there!" cried bpike — " Livmg or dead, 
answer or. I fire." 

No answer came, and no motion appeared in the dark 
figure that was now very plainly visible under a b-ight 
moon, drawn in high relief against the glittermg white of 
the tower. Spike dropped the mu7zle to it» aim, and tired 

So intense was the attention of all in the Swash, that a 
■*'ink of Harry's could almost hive been seen, had he be- 
trayed even that slight sign of human infirmity it the flash 
ind the report. The ball was flattened against t stone of 
the building, within a foot of the mate's body but he did 
not stir. All depended ddw on his perfect unmovibility, 
as lie well knewj and he so far commanded himself qb to 
remain rigid as if of stone himself 

" There ! one can see how it is — no life m thrit being ' 
said one. " I know'd how it would end added another 
"Nothing but silver, and that cist on purpjse will ever 
lay it," continued a third But Spike di->regarded all 
This time he was resolved thnt his inn should be belter, 
and he was inveterately deliberate lo getting it Just is he 
pulled the trigger, however Don Junn Montefalderon 
touched his elbow, the piece was fired, and there stood the 
immovable figure as before, fixed against the tower. Spike 
was turning angrily to chide his Mexican friend for derang- 
ing his aim", when the report of an answering musket came 
back like an echo. Every eye was turned toward the 
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from which that fir^ could have come, and he was perfectly 
bewildered by the whole occurrence. An intention to 
round-tfl, as soon as tiirough the passHge, down boat and 
land, which had been promptly conceived when he found 
that his first aim had failed, was as suddenly abandoned, 
and he gave the command to board fore-tack ;" immediaie- 
ly after, his call was to "pack on the brig," and not with- 
out a little tremour in his voice, as soon as be perceived 
(hat the figure had vanished. The crew was not slow to 
obey these orders,, and in ten minutes, the Swash was « 
mile from the light, standing to the northward and eastward, 
under a press of canvas, and with a freshening breeze 
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To return to the islets. Harry, from the first, had seen 
ihal everything depended on his remaining motionless. Aa 
the people of the brig were partly in shadow, he could not, 
and did nol, fully undpraland how completely he was him- 
Belf exposed, in cojisequence ol the brightness of all around 
him. and he had at iirbt hoped to be mistaken for some ac- 
cidental resemblance to a man His nerves were welt 
tried by the use of (he fowling-piece, but they proved equal 
to ihe necessities of the occasion. But, when an an.swer- 
ing report came from the rear, or from the opposite side of 
the islet, he darted round the tower, as much taken by sur- 
prise, and overcome by wonder, as any one else who heard 
it, it was this rapid movement which caused his flight to 
be unnoticed, all the men of the brig dodging below their 
own bulwarks at that precise instant. 

As the light-house was now between the mate and the 
brig, he had no longer any motive for trying to conceal 
himself His first thought was of Rose, and, strange as it 
may seem, for some little time he fancied that she had 
found a inusket in the dwelling, and discharged it, in order 
to aid his escape. The events had passed so swiftly, that 
there was no time for the cool consideration of anything, 
and it is not surprising that some extravagances mingled 
with the first surmises of ail these. 

On reaching the door of the house, therefore, Harry was 
by no means surprised at seeing Rose standing in it, gazing 
at the swiftly receding brigantine. He even looked for the 
musket, expecting to see it Jying at her feet, or leaning 
against the wall of the building. Rose, however, was en- 
tirely unarmed, and as depeniknl on him for support, as 
when he had parted from her, an hour or two before, 

" Where di(( you find that musket, Rose, and what have 
you done with it?" inquired Harry, as soon as he had 
looked in every place he thought likely to hold such an 
implement, 

" Musket, Harry ! I have had no musket, though the 
report of fire-arras, near by, awoke me from a sweet sleep." 

"Is this possible! [ had imprudently trusted myself on 
-he other side of the light-house, while the moon was be- 
hind clouds, and when they broke suddenly away, its light 
oeirayed me to those on board the brig. Spike fired at me 



Hosted by 



Google 



358 JACK tier; 

twice, without injuring me ; when, to my astonishment, an 
answering report was heard from the islet. What is more, 
the piece was charged with a ball-cartridge, for I heard the 
whistling of the bullet as it passed on its way to the brig." 

" And you supposed I had fired that muskel V 

"Whom else could I suppose had done it? You are 
not a very likely person to do such a thing, I wilt own,- my 
iove; but there are none but us two here." 

"It must be Jack Tier," exclaimed Rose suddenly. 

"That is impossible, since he has left us." 

■'One never knows, Jack understood how anxious I 
was to retain him with us, aiul he is so capricious and full 
of schemes, that he may have contrived to get out of the 
brig, as artfully as he got on hoard her." 

"If Jack Tier be actually on this islet, I shall set him 
down as little else than a conjuror," 

" Hist !" interrupted Rose, " what noise is that in the 
direction of the whaif? It sounds lilce an oar falling in a 

Mulford heard that well-known sound, as well as hia 
companion, and, followed by Rose, he passed swiftly 
through the house, coming out at the front, next the wharf 
The moon was still shining bright, and the mystery of the 
echoing report, and answering shot, was immediately ex- 
plained. A large boat, one that pulled ten oars, at least, 
was just coming up to the end of the wharf, and the man- 
ner in which its oars were unshipped and tossed, announced 
to the mate that the crew were man-of-war's men. He 
walked hastily forward to meet them. 

Three officers first left the boat together. The gold 
bands of their caps showed that they belonged to the quar- 
ter-deck, a fact that the light of the moon made apparent 
at once, though it was not strong enough to render features 
distinct. As Mulford continued to advance, however, the 
three officers saluted him. 

" I see you have got the light under way once more," 
observed the leader of the party. " Last night it was as 
dark as Erebus in your lantern." 

" The light-house keeper and his assistant have both 
been drowned," answered Mulford. "The lamps have 
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been lit to-night by the people of the brig which has just 

' ' Pray, sir, what brig may that be V 

" The Molly Swash, of New York ; a craft that I lately 
belonged to myself, but which I have left on account of her 
evil doings." 

"The Molly Swash, Stephen Spike master and owner, 
Dound to Key West and » market, with a cargo of eight 
nundred barrels of flour, and that of a quality so lively and 
pungent that it explodes like gunpowder I 1 beg your par- 
don, Mr. Mate, for not recognising you sooner. Have you 
forgotten the Poughkeepsie, Captain Mull, and her far- 
reaching Paixhans'i" 

"I ought to ask your pardon, Mr. Wallace, for not re- 
cognising ymi sooner, too. But one does not distinguish 
well by moonlight. I am delighted to see you, sir, and 
now hope that, with my assistance, a stop can be put to 
the career of the brig," 

"What, Mr. Male, do you turn against yowr craft?" 
eaid Wallace, under the impulsive feeling which induces 
all loyai men to have a distaste for treachery of every sort, 
" the seaman should love the very planks of his vessel," 

"■I fully understand you, Mr, Wallace, and will own 
that, for a long time, I was tied to rascality by the opinions 
to which you allude. But, when you come to hear my ex- 
planation, I do not fear your judgment in the least." 

Mulford now led the way into the house, whither Rose 
had already retreated, and where she had lighted candles, 
and made other womanly arrangements for receiving her 
guests. At Harry's suggestion, some of the soup was 
placed over coals, to warm up for the party, and our hero- 
ine made her preparations to comfort them also with a cup 
of tea. While she was thus employed, Mulford gave the 
whole history of his connection with the brig, his indispo- 
sition lo quit the latter, the full exposure of Spike's treason, 
his own desertion, if desertion it could be called, the loss 
of the schooner, and his abandonment on the rock, and the 
manner in which he h,vi been finally relieved. It waa 
scarcely possible to relate all these matters, and altogether 
avoid allusions to the schemes of Spike ii 
Hose, and the relation in which our young r 



Hosted by 



Google 



dliu JACK Tiiiu; 

stood towju'il her. Although Mulford touched on these 
points with greut delicacy, it was as a seaman talking to 
seamen, and he could not entirely throw aside tlie frank- 
ness of the profession. Ashore, men live in the privacy of 
their uwn domestic circles, and their secrets, and secret 
thoughts, are " family secrets," of which it has passed into 
a proverb to say, that there are always some, even in the 
best of these communities. Oif shipboard, or in the camp, 
it is very different. The close contact in which men are 
brought with each other, the necessity that exists for open- 
ing the heart and expanding the cliarities, gets in time to 
influence the whole character, and a certain degree of 
frankness and simplicity, takes the place of the reserve and 
acting that might have been quickened in the same indivi- 
dual, under a different system of schooling. Bui Mulford 
was frank by nature, as well as by his sea-education, and 
his companions on this occasion were pretty well possessed 
of all his wishes and plans, in reference to Rose, even to 
his hope of failing in with the chaplain of the Poughkeep- 
sie, by the time his story was all told. The fact that Rose 
was cccupied in another room, most of the time, had made 
these explanations all the easier, and spared her many a - 
blush. As for the man-of-war's men, they listened to the 
tale, with manly interest and a generous sympathy, 

"I am glad to hear your explanation, Mr. Mate," said 
Wallace, cordially, as soon as Harry had done, "and 
there's my hand, in proof that I approve of your course. I 
own to a radical dislike of a turncoat, or a traitor to his 
craU, Brother Hollins" — looking at the elder of his two 
companions, one of whom was the midshipman who had 
originally accompanied him on board the Swash — " and am 
glad to find that our friend Mulford here is neither. A 
true-hearted sailor can be excused for deserting even hia 
own ship, under such circumstances." 

"I am glad to hear even this little concession from you, 
Wallace," answered Hollins, good-naturedly, and speaking 
with a mild expression of benevolence, on a very calm and 
thoughtful countenance. " Your mess is as heteredox as 
any 1 ever sailed with, on the subject of our duties, in thU 



Hosted by 



Google 



OR, TUB fLOUIUA REEF. ^ittl 

"I hold it to be a sailor's duty to stick hy his ship, reoe- 
rend and dear sir." 

This mode of address, which' was used by the "ship'a 
gentleman" in the cant of the ward-room, as a pleasantry of 
an old shipmate, for the two had long sailed together ia 
other vessels, at once announced to Harry that he saw the 
very chaplain for whose presence he had been so anxiously 
wishing. The " reverend aod dear air"' smiled at the sally 
of his friend, a sort of thing to which he was very well ac- 
cuatomed, but he answered with a gravity and point that, 
it is to be presumed, he thought belitting his holy office. 

It may be well to remark here, that the Rev. Mr. Hollins 
was not one of the "launch'd chaplains," that used to do 
discredit to the navy of this country, or a layman dubbed 
with such a title, and rated that he might get the pay and 
become a boon companion of the captain, at the table and 
in his frolics ashore. Those days are gone by, and mio' 
isters of the gospel are now really employed to care for the 
*ouls of the poor sailors, who so long have been treated by 
others, and have treated themselves, indeed, as if they were 
oeings without souls, altogether. In these particulars, the 
world has certainly advanced, though the wise and the 
good, in looking around them, may feel more cause for as- 
tonishment in contemplating what it once was, than to re- 
joice in what it actually is. But intellect has certainly 
improved in the aggregate, if not in its especial dispensa- 
tions, and men will not now submit to abuses that, within 
the recollections of a generation, they even cherished. In 
reference to the more intellectual appointments of a ship 
of war, the commander excepted, for we contend he who 
directs all, ought to possess the moat capacity, but, in re- 
ference to what are ordinarily believed to be the more in- 
tellectual appointments of a vessel of war, the surgeon and 
the chaplain, we well recollect opinions that were expressed 
to us, many years since, by two officers of the highest rank 
known to the service. "When I first entered the navy," 
said one of these old Benbows, " if 1 had occasion for the 
amputation of a leg, and the question lay between the car- 
penter and the doctor, d e, but I would have tried the 

carpenter first, for I felt pretty certain he would have been 
the most likely to get through with the job." '-In old 
31 
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times,' ' said tlie othfr," when a chaplain joined a ship, the 
question i mine*! lately anise, whether ihe me^s were to con- 
vert the chaplain, or the chaplain the mess; and the mesi 
generally got the best of it." There was very little exag- 
geralion in either of these opinions. But, happily, ail this 
is changed vastly for the better, and a navy-surgeon is ne- 
cessarily a man of education and experience; in very many 
instances, men of high talents are lo be found among them ; 
while chaplains can do something better than play at back 
gammon, eat terrapins, when in what jnay be called terra- 
pin-ports, and drink brandy and water, or pure Bob Smith.* 

" It is a great mistake, Wallace, lo fancy that the high- 
est duty a man owes, is either to his ship or to his coun- 
try," observed the Rev. Mr. Hollins, quietly. " The highest 
duty of each and all of us, is to God ; and whatever con- 
flicts with that duty, must be avoided as a transgression of 
his laws, and consequently as sin." 

"You surprise me, reverend and dear sir! I do not re- 
member ever to have heard you broach such opinions be- 
fore, which might be interpreted to mean that a fellow 
might be disloyal to his flag." 

" Because the opinion might be liable to misinterpreta- 
tion. Still, I do not go as far as many of my friends on 
this subject. If Decatur ever really said, ' Our country, 
right or wrong,' he said what might be just enough, and 
creditable enough, in certain cases, and taken with the fair 
limitations that he probably intended should accompany 
the sentiment; but, if he meant it as an absolute and con- 
trolling principle, it was not possible to be more in error. 
In this last sense, such a rule of conduct might, and in old 
times often would, have justified idolatry ; nay, it is a spe- 
cies of idolatry in itself, since it is putting country before 
God. Sailors may not always be able to make the just dis- 
tinctions in these cases, but the quarter-deck should be so, 
iVreverend and dear sir." 

Wallace laughed, and then he turned the discourse to 
the subject more properly before them. 

"I understand you lo say, Mr. Mulford," he remarked, 

• In the palmj days of the service, when Roberl Smith was ao 
lone Secretary of the Navy, the ship's whisky wenl by ^lii 6ani- 
]ita lobriquet. 
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•■ timt, in your opinion, the Swash has gone to try to raise 
the UD fort nil ate Mexican schooner, a second time, from the 
depths of the nceanf 

" From the rock on which she lies. Under the circum- 
stances, I hardly think he would have come hither for the 
■ We know. 



brig." 
" And you can take us to the very spot where that wreck 

" Without any dilHcuity. Her masts are partly out of 
water, and we hung on to them, in our boat, no later than 
last night, or this morning rather." 

"So far, well. Your conduct in all this affair will be 
duly appreciated, and Captain Mull will not fail to repre- 
sent it in a right point of view to the government." 

" Where is the ship, air ? I looked for her most anxious- 
ly, without success, last evening; nor had Jack Tier, the 
little fellow I have named to you, any better luck ; though 
I sent him alofl, as high as the lantern in the light-house, 
for that purpose." 

" The ship is off here to the northward and westward. 
Home six leagues or so. At sunset she may have been a 
little further. We have supposed that the Swash would be 
coming back hither, and •had laid a trap for her, which 
came very near taking her alive '' 
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Dn far on (he same tack as that on which he left this place 
Let him try his fortune, however. As for our boat, as sooti 
as I saw the lamps burning in the lantern, I made the best 
of mj way hither, and got sight of the brig, just as she 
loosened her sails. Then I took m my own luggs, and 
came on with the oars Had we rontinued under our can- 
vas, with this breeze, I almost think we might have over- 
hauled the rascul." 

"It would have been impowibte, sir. The moment he 
got a sight of your Mih, he would have been off in a con- 
trary dirertioii, and that brig really seems to fly, whenever 
there is a pressing occasion for h'-r to move. You did the 
wisest thing you could have done, and barely missed him, 
.18 it was. He has not seen you at all, as it is, and will be 
-ill the less on his giard, against the next visit from the 

" Not seen me ! Why, sir, the fellow fired at us twice 
with a musket ; why he did not use a carronade, is moie 
than r can tell." 

"Excuse rae, Mr. Wallace ; those two shots were in- 
tended for me, though I now fully comprehend why you 
answered them." 

"Answered them! yes, indeed; who would not answer 
such a salute, and gun for gun, if he had a chance. I cer- 
tainly thought he was firing at»us, and having a musket 
between my legs, I let fly in return, and even the chaplain 
here will allow that was returning ' good for evil.' But 
explain your meaning." 

Mulford now went into the details of ihe incidents con- 
nected with his coming inio the moon-light, at the foot of 
the light-house. That he was not mistaken as to the party 
for wh6ni the shots were intended, was plain enough to him. 
from the words that passed aloud among the people of the 
Swash, as well as from the circumstance that both balls 
struck the stones of the tower quite near him. This state- 
ment expliiined everything to Wallace, who now fully COn>- 
prehended the cause and motive of each incident. 

It was now near eleven, and Rose had prepared the table 
lor supper. The gentlemen of the Poughkeepsie manifest, 
ed great interest in the movements of the Hebe-like liitle 
attendant who was caring for their wants. When th( cloth 
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handed her a short note on the same subjecl, which he waa 
of opinion, would be likely to bting her to the same way 
of thinking. 

An hoar later, all the officers, Harry and Rose, were a* 
Bembled in what might he termed the light-house parlour. 
The Rev. Mr. Hollins had neither band, gown, nor sur- 
plice: but he had what was far better, feeling and piety. 
Without a prayer-book he never moTed; and he read the 
marriage ceremony with a solemnity that was communi- 
cated to all pre.sent. The ring was that which had been 
used at the marriage of Rose's parents, and which she wore 
habitually, thovigh not on the left liafld. In a word, Harry 
and Rose were as firmly and legally united, on that solitary 
and almost unknown islet, aa could have been the case, 
had they stood up before the altar of mother Trinity itself, 
with a bishop to officiate, and a legion of attendants. After 
the compliments which succeeded the ceremony, the whole 
party sat down to breakfast. 

If the supper had been agreeable, the morning meal waa 
not less so. Rose was timid and blushing, as became a 
bride, though she could not but feel how much more re- 
spectable her position became under the protection of Harry 
as his wife, than it had been while she was only his be- 
trothed. The most delicate deportment, on the part of her 
companions, soon relieved her embarrassment however, and 
the breakfast passed off without cause for an unhappy mo- 
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The signal was given and understood. A quarter of an 
nour later, the Poughkeepsie began to shorten sail. Then 
Wallace stationed himself in the cutter, in the centre of 
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one of (he |Kissages, signalling the ship to come on. Ten 
minutes later still, (he nohle craft came inio (he haven, 
passing tlie still burning light, with her topsails just lifting, 
and making a graceful sweep under very reduced sail, she 
came to the wind, very near the spot where the Swaab had 
lain only ten hours before, and dropped an anchor. 



CHAPTER Xin. 



Tbere staniJa tbe man unbless'd. 
But eee, he moves — he turns, as asking where 
His mates? Why looks he wUh that piteous stare ? 

Dak A. 

Superstition would seem to be a consequence of a state 
of being, in which so much is shadowed forth, while ao lit- 
tle is accurately known. Our far-reaching thoughts range 
over the vast fields of created things, without penetrating 
to the secret cause of the existence of even a blade of grass. 
We can analyze all substances that are brought into our 
crucibles, tell their combinations and tendencies, give a 
scientific history of their formation, ao far as it is connect- 
ed with secondary facts, their' properties, and their uses ; 
but in ea*ch and all, there is a latent natural cause, that 
baffles all our inquiries, and tells us chat we are merely 
men. This is just as true in morals, as in physics — no 
man living being equal to attaining the very faith that is 
necessary to his salvation, wilhout the special aid of the 
spirit of the godhead ; and even with that mighty support, 
crusting implicitly for all that is connected with a future 
chat we are taught to believe is eternal, to " the substance 
»f things hoped for, and the evidence of things unseen." 
In a word, this eartlily probation of ours, was intended for 
finite beings, in the sense of our present existence, leaving 
far more to be conjectured, than is understood. 
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Ignorance and siiperstitum ever bear i cloie, dnd even 
a mathematical relition to eich other The degrees of the 
one, are reguiated by the degrees of the other He who 
knows the least believes the most, while he who hao -een 
the ino>>t, vt ithout the intelligence to comprehend that 
uhii,h he his teen, feels, perhaps, the strongest indinatioti 
to refer those things which to him are mysteries, to the su- 
pernatural and marselloQS Sailors haie been, trora time 
uiimemornl, more disponed than men of their class on the 
Und, to indulge in this weakness, which is probably height- 
ened by the circumstance ot their living conitintly and 
vividly in the presence of powers ihit menace equally their 
lives and their means, without being m any manner subject 
to their control 

Spike, for a seaman of his degree of education, was not 
particularly addicted to the weiLness to which we have 
just alluded Neienheless, he was not -iliogether free Irom 
It , and recent circumstances contributed to dispose him so 
much the more to admit a feeling which, like sin itself, is 
ever the most ipt to insinuate itself at momenti) of extraor- 
dinary moral imbecility, and through the openings left by 
previous transgression As his brig stood off from the 
light, the c iptain paced the deck, greatly disturbed by what 
had juit pissed, and unable to account for it The boat 
ot the Poughkeepsie was entirely concealed by the lalet, 
and there existing no obvious motive for wishing to return, 
in order to come at the truth, not a thought to that effect, 
for one moment, crossed the mind ot the smuggler So far 
from this, indeed, were his wishes, that the Moll} did not 
seem to him to go half as fist as usual, in his keen desire 
to get further and further from a -pot where such strange 
incidents hid occurred 

As for the men forward, no argument was wanting to 
mike tkftn believe that somethmg supernitural had just 
pi-aed before iheir e)e'5 It was known to them all, that 
Mulford had been left on a naked rock, some thirty miles 
from th it spot , and it was not easy to understand how he 
could now be at the Dry Tortugas, planted, as it might be, 
on purpose to show himself to the brig, against the tower, 
in the bright moonlight, " like a pictur' hung up for hts 
old shipmates to look at " 
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Sombre were the tales that were related that night 
uniong them, m^iiiy of which related to the sufferings of 
men abandoned on desert islands ; and all of which border- 
ed, more or less, on the supernatural. The crew connect- 
ed the disappearance of the boat with Mulford's apparition, 
though the logical inference would have been, that the 
iKjdj which required planks to transport it, could scarcely 
be classed with anything of the world of spirits. The links 
in arguments, however, are seldom respected by the illite- 
rate and vulgar, who jump to their conclusions, in cases of 
the marvellous, much as politicians find an expression of 
the common mind in the prepared opinions of the few who 
apeak for them, totally disregarding the dissenting silence 
of the million. While the men were first comparing their 
opinions on that which, to them, seemed to be so extraor- 
dinary, the Seiior Montefalderon joined the captain in his 
walk, and dropped into a discourse touching the events 
which had attended their departure from the haven of the 
Dry Tortugas. In this conversation, Don Juan most ad- 
mirably preserved his countenance, as well as his self-com- 
mand, effectually preventing the suspicion of any know- 
ledge on his part, that was not common to them both. 

" You did leave the port with the salutes observed," the 
Mexican commenced, with the slightest accent of a foreign- 
er, or just enough to show thai he was not speaking in his 
mother tongue; "salutes paid and returned.'' 

"Do jou call that saluting, Don Wan? To me, that 
infernal shot sounded more like an echo, than anything 
else." 

" And to what do i/oii ascribe it, Don Esleban V 

"1 wish I could answer that question. Sometimes I 
begin to wish I had not left my mate on that naked rock." 

"There is still time to repair the last wrong; we shall 
go within a few miles of the place where the Seiior En- 
rique was left ; and I can take the yawl, with two men, 
and go in search of him, white you are at work on the 

" Do you believe it possible that he can be still there?" 
demanded Spike, looking suddenly and intently at his coni- 
yanion, while his mind was strangely agitated between h» 
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tred and dread. "If he is there, who and whal was he that 
we all saw so plainly at the foot of the 1 ight- house T" 

" How should he have left the rock? He was without 
food or water; and no man, in all his vigour, could swim 
this distance. I see no means of his getting here." 

" Unless some wrecker, or tnrtler, fell in with him, and 
took him ofi*. Ay, ay, Don Wau ; I lell him that much 
of a chance, at least. No man can say I murdered my 
mate," 

" I am not aware, Don Esteban, that any one has said 
so hard a thing of you. Still, we have seen neither wreck- 
er nor turtler since we have been here; and that lessens 
the excellent chance you left Don Enrique." 

"There is no occasion, senor, to be so particular," 
growled Spike, a little sullenly, in reply, " The chance, 
I say, was a good one, when you consider how many of 
them devils of wreckers hang about these reefs. Let this 
brig only get fast on a rock, and they would turn up, like 
sharks, all around us, each with his maw open for salvage. 
Bui this is neither here nor there ; what puzzles me, was 
what we saw at the light, half an hour since, and the mus- 
ket that was fired back at us I I knom that the figure at the 
foot of the tower did not fire, for my eye was on him from 
first to last ; and he had no arms. You were on the island 
a good bit, and must have known if the light-bouse keeper 
was there or not, Don Wan?" 

" The light-house keeper was there, Don E^iteban — but 
he was in his grave." 

" Ay, ay, one, I know, was drowned, and huried with 
the rest of them; there might, however haie been more 
than one. You saw none of (he people thit had gone to 
Key West, in or about the house, Don Wnn?" 

" None. If any persons have iefl the Tortugas to go to 
Key West, within a few days, not one of them has yet re- 
■ turned," 

" So I supposed. No, it can be none of them. Then I 
saw his face as plainly as ever I saw it by moon-light, from 
aft. for'ard. What is your opinion about seeing the dead 
walk on the 'arth, Don Wan?" 

"That I have never seen any such thing myself, Don 
Eeteban, and consequently know nothing about it." 
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■'So 1 aupposed; I find it hard to believe it, I do. It 
may be a warning to keep us from coming any more ti:i the 
Dry Tortugas; and I must say I hare little heart for re- 
turning to ihia place, after all that has fell out here. We 
can go to the wreck, fish op the doubloons, and be off foi 
Yucatan. Once in one of your ports, 1 make no question 
that the merits of the Molly will make themselves under- 
6tood, and that we shall soon agree on a price," 

" What use could we put the brig to, Don Esteban, if 
we had her all ready fir sea?" 

" That is a strange question to ask in time of war ! Give 
me such a craft as the Molly, with sixty or eighty men on 
board her, in a war like this, and her 'arniu'a should not 
fail short of half a million within a twelvemonth." " 

" Could we engage you to take charge of her, Don Es- 
teban V 

•• That would be tvcklish work, Don Wan. But we can 
Bee. No one knows what he will do until he is tried. In 
for a penny, in for a pound. A fellow never knows! Ha! 
ha! ha! Don Wan, we live in a strange world — yes, in a 
strange world." 

" We live in strange times, Don Esteban, as the situation 
of my poor country proves. But let us talk this matter 
over a little more in confidence." \ 

And they did thus discuss the subject. It was a singu- 
lar spectacle to see an honourable man, one fuil of zeal of 
the purest nature in behalf of his own country, sounding a 
traitor as to the terms on which he might be induced to do 
all Uie harm he could, to those who claimed his allegiance. 
Such sights, however, are ollen seen ; our own especial 
objects too frequently blinding us to the obligations that we 
owe morality, 90 far as not to be instrumental in effecting 
even what we conceive to be good, by questionable agen- 
cies. But the Seiior Montefalderon kept in view, princi- 
pally, his desire to be useful to Mexico, blended a little too 
strongly, perhaps, with the wishes of a man who was born 
near the sun, to avenge his wrongs, real or fancied. 

While this dialogue was going on between Spike and 
nis passenger, as they paced the quarter-deck, one quite aa 
tharacteristic occurred in the galley, within twenty feet of 
them — Simon, the cook, and Josh, the steward, being the 
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interlocutors As they talked secrets, they conferred to- 
gether with closed doors, though few were ever disposed 
to encounter the smoke, grease, and fames of their narrow 
domains, unless called thither by hunger. 

" What you t'ink of dis matter, Josh ?" demanded Simon, 
whose skull having the well-known density of his race, did 
not let internal idens out, or external ideas in as readily as 
most men's. " Our young mate roas af de light-house be- 
yond all controwersy; and how can he be den on dat rock 

" Dat is imposserbul," answered Josh ; '' derefore I says 
it isn't true. I surposes you know dat what is imposser- 
bul ia n't true, Simon. Nobody can't be out yonder and 
down here at de same time. Dat is imposserble, Simon. 
But what I wants to intermate to you. will explain all dis 
difficulty ; and it do show de raal super' ority of a coloured 
man over de white poperlation. Now, you mark my 
words, cook, and be full of admiration ! Jack Tier came 
back along wid de Mexican gentle'em, in my anchor-watch, 
ilis very night! You see, in de first place, ehbery t'ioK 
come to pass in nigger's watch." 

Here the two dark-skinned worthies haw-haw'd to their 
heart's content; laughing very much as a magistrate or a 
minister of the gospel might he fancied to laugh, the first 
lime^e saw a clown at a circus. The merriment of a ne- 
gro will have iis course, in spite of ghosts, or of anything 
else ; and neither the cook nor the steward dreamed of pul- 
ing in another syllable, until their laugh was fairly and duly 
ended. Then the cook made his remarks. 

" How Jack Tier comin' back explain der differcultj, 
Joshl" asked Simon. 

" Did n't Jack go away Wid Miss Rose and de mate, in 
de boat dat got adritl, you know, in Jack's watch or. 
deck?" 

Here the negroes laughed again, (heir imaginations hap- 
pening to picture to each, at the same instant, (he mystiti- 
cation about the boat; Biddy having told Josh in confi- 
dence, the manner in which the party had returned lo the 
brig, while he and Simon were asleep ; which fact the stew- 
ard had already communicated lo the cook. To these two 
bemgs, of an order in nature different from all around 
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thciii, ,iiid of a simplicity and of habits that scarce placed 
them (in n level with ihe intelligence of the humblest white 
man, all these circumstances had a sort of mysterious con- 
iiecKon, out of which peeped much the most conspicuous- 
ly to their faculties the absurdiiv of the captain'? imagining 
that a boat had t^ot adrift, which had, iii Irulh, been taken 
away by human hands Accordingly, they laughed it out; 
and when they hid done laughing, ihey returned igain to 
the matter before them with renened interest in the sub- 

•' Well, how all dat e\plain dis differcultj'' repeated 
Simon 

"In dis wery manner, cook," returned the siendrd, with 
a littie dignit) in his minner " Bbberv t niff depend on 
uiiderstandin', I s'pose you know If Mr Mulford got 
nken off d it rock by Miss B,(>se and Jack Tier, wid de 
boat, and den dey comes here altogedder, and den Jack 
lier, he get on boud and tell Biddy ill dis matter, and 
den Biddy tell Josh, and den Josh tell de cook — what for 
^ou surprise, you black debbil, one bit'" 

"Dat all 1" exclaimed Simon 

"Dat just all — dat ebbery bit of it, don't I say " 

Here Simon burst into such a fit of loud laughter, that 
it induced Spike himself lo shove aside the galley-door, 
and thrust his own frowning visage into the dark hole with- 
in, to inquire the cause 

"What's th ghp mddh 

captain, all th m d b h os 

had reached p h p h m gh 

himself " D H h 

Five Points?" 

The Hook and h F P p b d 

territory within the limits of the good town of Manhattan, 
that are getting to be renowned for ibeir rascality and or- 
j;ies. I'hey probably want nothing but the proclamnlion 
of a goT'jrnor in vindication of their principles, annexed to 
a pardon of some of their unfortunate children, to render 
both classical. If we continue to make much further pro- 
gress in political logic, and in the same direction as that 
in which we have already proceeded so far, neither will 
(tfobably long be in want of this illustration. Votes can 
33 
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be given by the virtuous citizens of both these purlieus, as. 
well as by the virtuous citizens of the anti-reni districts, 
ind votes contain the essence of alt such principles, as well 
as of their glorification. 

" Do yon fancy yonrselves on the Hook, or at the Five 
Pointsf demanded Spike, angrily. 

" Lor', no sir !" answered Simon, laughing at each pause 
with all his heart. " Only laughs a tittle al ghost — dat 
nil, sir." 

" Laugh at ghost ! Is that a subject to laugh at ? Have 
a care, you black rascal, or he will visit you in your galley 
here, when you will least want to see him," 

" No care much for him, i 
away as hard as ever. " Sich a ghost ought n't 
little baby." 

" Such a ghost? And what do you know of this ghost 
more than any other f 

" Well, I seed him, Cap'in Spike; and what a body sees, 
he IS acquainted wid " 

"Tou flaw an image that looked as much like Mr Mul- 
•brd my hte mate as one timber-head in this bng is like 
another " 

' Yes, sir he liHe enough — must say diit — so wery lilte. 
Could n't see any difference " 

As Simon concluded this remark, he burst out into an- 
other ht of laughter, in which Josh joined him, heart and 
soul, as it mio-ht be The uninitiated reider is not to ima- 
gine the laughter of those blacks to be very noisy, or to be 
raised on i sharp, high key They could make the welkin 
ring, in sudden burst-- of merriment on occasion , but, at a 
lime like ihis, thej rather caused their diversion lo he de- 
veloped b) sounds thil came Irom the depths of their 
chesta \ gleam of su'-picion that these blacks were ac- 
qudintel with some fict that it might be well for him to 
know, shot across the mind of Spike but he wis turned 
>om further inquiry by a remark of Don Juan, who inti- 
mated th-it ihe mirth of such persons ne\et had mueh 
meaning to it, expressing al the same time i de-ire to pur- 
sue the more imp ortant subject in which they ivere engaged 
Admonishing the blacks to be more guarded in iheir mam- 
It, the captain closed the door on 
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them, and resumed his walk up and dnwii the quarter-deck 
As soiin as left to themselves, the blacks broke out afresh, 
though in a way so guarded, as to confine iheir mirth lo 
the galley. 

" Cap'in Spike t'ink dat a ghost!" exclaimed Simon, 
with contempt. 

"Guess if he see rani ghost, he iitid'e differerLce," an- 
swered Josh. " One look at raal sperit wort' two at dis 
object." 

Simon's eyes now opened like two saucers, and they 
gleamed, by the light of the lamp they had, like dark balls 
of condensed curiosity, blended with awe, on his com- 
panion. 

" Vou ebber see him, Josh I" he asked, glancing over 
each shoulder hurriedly, as it might be, to make sure that 
he could not see " him," too. 

"How you t'ink I get so far down the wale of life, Simon, 
and nebber see sich a t'ing^ I seed t'ree of the crew of the 
' Maria ShefJington,' that was drowned by deir boat's cap- 
sizin', when we lay at Gibraltar, jest as plain as 1 see you 
now. Then — " 

But it is unnecessary to repeat Josh's experiences in this 
way, with which he continued to eniertain and terrify Si- 
mon for the next half-hour. This is just the difference be- 
tween ignorance and knowledge. While Spike himself, 
and every man in his brig who belonged forward, had 
strong misgivings as to the earthly character of the figure 
they had seen ai the foot of the light-house, these negroes 
laughed ai their delusion, because they happened to be in 
the secret of Mulford's escape from the rock, and of that 
of his actual presence at the 'I'ortugas. When, however, 
the same superstitious feeling was brought to bear on cir- 
cumstances that lay mit/iout the sphere of their exact infor- 
mation, ihey became just as dependent and helpless as all 
around them; more so, indeed, inasmuch as their previous 
habits and opinions disposed them to a more profound cre- 

It was midnight before any of the crew of the Swash 
Bought their rest that night. The captain had to remind 
tliem that a day of extraordinary toil was before them, ere 
lie could get one even to quit the deck ; and when they did 
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go below, it was to continue to discuss the subject of wliai 
ihey had seen at the Dry Tortugas. It appeared to be the 
prevalent opinion among the people, that the late event 
foreboded evil to the Swash, and long ae most of these loen 
had served in the brig, and much as they had become at- 
tached to her, had she gone into port that night, nearly 
every man forward would have run before morning. But 
fatigue aad wonder, at iengih, produced their effect, and 
the vessel was silent as was usual at that hour. Spike him- 
self lay down in his clothes, as he had done ever since 
Mulford had left him; and the brig continued to toss the 
spray from her bows, as she bore gallantly up against the 
trades, working her way to windward. The light was 
found to be of great service, as it indicated the position of 
the reef, though it gradually sunk in the western horizon, 
nntil near morning it fell entirely below it. 

At this hour Spike appeared on deck again, where, for 
the first time since their interview on the morninif of Har- 
ry's and Rose's escape, he laid his eyes on Jack Tier. 
The little dumpling-looking fellow was standing in the 
waist, with his arms folded sailor- fash ion, as composedly as 
if nothing had occurred to render his meeting with the cap- 
tain any way of a doubtful character. Spike approached 
near the person of the steward, whom he surveyed from 
head to foot, with a sort of contemptuous superiority, ere 
he spoke. 

"So, Master Tier," at length the captain commenced, 
" you have deigned to turn out at last, have you? I hope 
the day's duty you've forgotten, will help to pay for the 
light-house boat, that I understand you've lost for me 
also." 

" What signifies a great clumsy boat that the brig 
could li't hoist in nor tow," jinswered Jack, coolly, turning 
short round at the same time, but not condescending to 
" uncoil" his arms as he did ao, a mark of indifference that 
would probably have helped to mystify the captain, had he 
even actually suspected that anything was wrong beyond 
ihe supposed accident to the boat in question. "If you 
nad had the boat astarn, Captain Spike, an order would 
have been given to cut it adrift the first time the brig madi- 
sail on the wind." 
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" Nobody knows, Jack^ that boat would have been yerj 
Tispfol to us while at work about the wreck. You never 
even turned out this morning to le.t me know where thai 
I'.raft lay, as you promised to Ao, but iefi us to find it out 
by our wils." 

"There was no occasion for my tellin' you anything 
about it, sir, when the masi-heads mas to be seen above 
water. Ah soon as I heard that them 'ere mast-heads was . 
out of water, I turned over and went to sleep upon it. A 
man can't be on the doctor's list and on duly at the same 

Spike looked hard at the little steward, but he made no 
further allusion to his being off duly, or to his failing to 
stand pilot to the brig as she came through the passage in 
quest of the schooner's remains. The fact was, that he 
had discovered the mast-heads himself, just as he was on 
(he point of ordering Jack to be called, having allowed him 
to remain in his berth to the last moment after his watch, 
according to a species of implied faith that is seldom disre- 
garded among seamen. Once busied on the wreck, Jack 
was forgotten, having little to do in common with any one 
on board, but that which the captain termed the " women's 

" Come aft, Jack," resumed Spike, after a considerable 
pause, during the whole of which he had stood regarding 
the little steward as if studying his person, and through 
that his character. " Come aft to the trunk ■ I wish to 
catechise you a bit." 

"Catechise!" repeated Tier, in an under tone, as he 
followed the captain (o the place mentioned. " It 's a long 
time since I've done anything at that!" 

"Ay, come hither," resumed Spike, seating himself at 
his ease on the trunk, while Jack stood near by, h"s arms 
Btiil folded, and his rotund liitJe form as immovable, under 
the plunges that the lively brig made into the head-seaa 
that she was obliged to meet, as if a limber-head in the 
vessel itself "You keep your sea-legs well. Jack, short 

" No wonder for that. Captain Spike ; for the last twenty 
fears I've scarce passed a twelvemonth ashore; and whal 
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[ did before that, no one can better tell tlian yourself, since 
we was ten good years shipmates." 

" So you say, Jack, though I do noi remember uou aa 
well as you seem to remember me. Do you not make the 
lime too long r' 

" Not a day, sir. Ten good and happy years did we 
sail together. Captain Spike; and all that lime in this 

" Hush— h-ii-s-h, man, Imsh '. There is no need of tell- 
ing the Molly's age to everybody. I may wish lo sell her 
Bome day, and then her great experience will be no recom- 
mendation. Yon should recollect that the Molly is a fe- 
male, and the ladies do not like to hear of their ages after 
five-and-twenty." 

Jack made no answer, but he dropped "his arms to their 
natural position, seeming to wait the captiiin's communi- 
cation, first referring to his tobacco-box and taking a fresh 

" If you was with me in the brig. Jack, at the time you 
mention," continued Spike, after another long and thought- 
ful pause, "you must remember many little things that I 
do n't wish lo have known ; especially while Mrs. Budd 
and her handsome niece is aboard here." 

"I understand you. Captain Spike. The ladies shall 
i'arn no more from me than they know already." 

" Thank 'e for that Jack — thank 'e with all my heart. 
Shipmates of our standing jught to be fast friends ; and so 
you 'II find me, if you 'II only sail under ihe true colours. 

At that moment Jack longed to let the captain know how 
strenuously he had insisted that very night on rejoining his 
vessel ; and this at a time, too, when the brig was falling 
into disrepute But this he could not do, without betraying 
the secret of the lovers — so he chose to say nothing. 

" There is i»o use in blabbing all a man knows, and the 
galley is a sad place for talking. Galley news is poor news, 

suppose you know. Jack." 

"I've hear'n say as much on board o' man-of-war. It's 
a groat place for the otficers to meet and talk, and .smoke, 
in. Uncle Sam's crafts; and what a body hears in auch 
planes, is pretty much newspaper stuff, I do suppose." 
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" Ay, ny, that 'a it; not to be thought of Imlf-an-hour 
nftcr it hiis been spokeri. Here 's a doubloon for yaii, 
Jack ; and all for the sake of oid times. Now, tell rae, my 
liiie fellow, how do the ladies come on? Doesn't Misa 
Rose get over her mourning on account of the matel 
Ar' n't we to have the pleasure of seein' her on deck soon V' 

"I can't answer for the minds and fancies of young 
women. Captain Spike. They are difficult to understand ; 
and I would rather not meddle with what I can't under- 
stand." 

'■ Poh, poh, man ; you must get over that. You might 
be of great use to me. Jack, in a very delicate affair — for 
you koow how it is with women ; they must be handled as 
i man would handle this brig among breakers; Rose, in 
partic'lar, is as skittish as a colt.''- 

" Stephen Spike," said Jack, solemnly, but on so low a 
key that it entirely changed his usually harsh and cracked 
voice to one that sounded soft, if not absolutely pleasant, 
" do yott never think of hereafter? Your days are almost 
run ; a very few years, in your calling it may be a very few 
weeks, or a few hours, and time will be done with you, and 
etarnity will commence. — Do yofi never think of a here- 

Spike started to bis feet, gazing at Jack intently; then 
he wiped the perspiration from his face, and began to pace 
the deck rapidly, muttering to himseif — "this has been a 
most accursed night! First the mate, and now this! Blast 
me, but I thought it was a voice from the grave ! Graves ! 
can't they keep those that belong to them, or have rocks 
and waves no graves?" 

What more passed thfough the mind of the captain must 
remain a secret, for he kept it to himself; nor did he take 
any further notice of his companion. Jack, finding that 
he was unobserved, passed quietly below, and took the 
place in his berth, which he had only temporarily aban- 
doned. 

Just as the day dawned, the Swash reached the vicinity 
of the wreck again. Sail was shortened, and the brig stood 
n until near enough for the purpose of her'commander, 
when she was hove-to, so near the mast-heads that, by !ow- 
•tring the yawl, a line was sent out to the fore-mast, and the 
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I)rig » as hauled close alongside The direcli in of llie reef 
dt thijt pcint termed a lee and the vessel hj in ivattr '^uf- 
ficeritlj aniotlh for her object 

Thin was done s<oq after the ■lun had n«en and &pike 
now ordered nil hands called an I began his operatiina m 
Bdrnest Bj siundme cirefully ariund the schtcner when 
last here he hid asceriained her situilion to his entire sa 
tisfaction She had settled on a ^helfof the reef in sucn 
a position that her bows lay in a sort of cradle while her 
Mem was severil feet nearer to the surface than the oppo 
Bite extremitv This last fact wis apparent indeed by 
the masts themselves the lower mast aft being several feet 
out of witer, while the fore mast was entirely buried leav 
ing nothing b it the fore topmaat e\p yse] On these greit 
premises bpike had laid the foundation of the practical 
problem he intended to "solve 

No expectation existed of ever getting the schooner 
afloat again All that Spike ind the Senor Montefalderon 
now aimed at was to tbtain the doubloons which the for 
mer thought c juld be got at m the following minner He 
knew that it viould be much easier handling the »rei,k so 
far as its grant) was concerned while the hull ctntinued 
Bubiierged He al=o knew (hat one end c uld be raised 
with a comparatively (rifling effrrt so Kng as the other 
rested r n the rock Under these circumstances therefore 
he proposed merely to get slings around the after body of 
the schooner as neir her stern p lit indeed as would be 
safe and to raj«e thit extremity of the ves-iel lo the surfnce 
leaving niont of the weight of (he craft to rest on the bows, 
The difference betweenthe power necessary to effect this 
much, and that which would be required to raise the whole 
wreck, would be like the difference in power necessary to 
turn over a log with one end resting on the ground, and 
turning the same log by lifting it b<3ily in the arms, and 
turning it in the air. With the stern once above water, it 
would he easy to come at the bag of doubloons, which Jack 
Tier had placed in a locker'above the transoms. 

'I'he first thing was to secure the brig properly, in order 
that she might bear the necessary sirain. This was done 
iery much as has been described already, in the account 
of the manner in which she was secured and supported in 
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order to raise the schooner at the Dry Tortugas. An ao- 
chor was laid abreast and to windward, and purchases were 
brought to the mists, as before. Then the bight of the 
chain brought from the Tortugas, was brought under the 
schooner's keel, and counter-purchases, leading from both 
the fore-mast and main-mast of the brig, were brought to it, 
and Bet taut. Spike now carefully examined all his fasten- 
ings, looking to his cables as well as his mechanical power 
aloft, heaving in upon this, and veering out upon that, in 
order to bring the Molly square to her work; after which 
he ordered the people to knock-off for their dinners. By 
that time, it was high noon. 

While Stephen Spike was thus employed on the wreck, 
matters and things were not neglected at the Tortugas. 
The Poughkeepsie had no sooner anchored, than Wallace 
went on hoard and made his report. Capl. Mull then sent 
for Mulford, with whom he had a long personal conference. 
This officer was getting grey, and consequently he had ac- 
quired experience. It was evident to Harry, at Jirst, that 
he was regarded as one who had been willingly engaged in 
an unlawful pursuit, but who had abandoned i( to push 
dearer interests in another quarter. It was some time be- 
fore the commander of the sloop-of-war could divest him- 
self of this opinion, though it gradually gave way before the 
frankness of the mate's manner, and the manliness, simpli- 
city, and justice of his sentiments. Perhaps Rose had 
some influence also in bringing about this favourable change. 

Wallace did not fail to let it be known that turtle-soup 
was to he had ashore ; and many was the guest our heroine 
had to supply with that agreeable compound, in the course 
of the morning. Jack Tier had manifested so much skill 
in the preparation of the dish, that its reputation soon ex- 
tended to the cabin, and the captain was induced to land, 
1 how far n 



nn this interesting occasion. So ample was the cuitom, 
indeed, that Wallace had the consideration to send one of 
the ward-room servants to the light-house, in order to re- 
lieve Rose from a duty that was getting to be a little irk- 
some. She was "seeing company" as a br;de, in a novel 
dnd rather unpleasant manner; and it was in cousequencQ 
of a suggestion of the " ship's gentleman," ilj .t the remains 
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of the turtle were transferred to the vessel, and were put 
into the coppers, secundum artem, bj the regular cooks. 

It was after tickling his palate witit a bowl of the soup, 
and enjoying a half-hour's conversation with Rose, thai 
Capt. Mull summoned Harry tu a tinai consultation on the 
subject of their future proceedings. By this time the com- 
mander of the Pouglikeepsie was in a belter humour with 
his new acquaintance, more disposed to believe him, and 
infinitely more inclined to listen (o his suggestions and ad- 
vice, than lie had been, in their previous interviews. Wal- 
lace was present in his character of " ship's gentleman," 
or, as having nothing to do, while his senior, the first lieu- 
tenant, was working like a horse on board the vessel, in the 
execution of his round of daily duties. 

At this consultation, the parlies came into a right under- 
standing of each other's views and characters. Capt. Mull 
was slow to yield bis confidence, but when he did bestow 
it, he bestowed it sail or- fash ion, or with all his heart. Sa- 
lislied at last that he had to do with a young man of hon- 
our, and one who was true to the flag, he consulted freely 
with our niate, asked bis advice, and was greatly influ- 
enced in the formation of bis final decision by the opinions 
that Harry modestly advanced, maintaining them, however, 
with solid arguments, and reasons that every seaman could 
comprehend. 

Mulford knew the plans of Spike by means of his own 
communications with the Senor Montefalderon. Once ac- 
quainted with the projects of his old commander, it was 
easy for biin to calculate the time it would require to put 
them ill execution, with the means that were to be found 
on biJ.ird the Swash. "It will take the brig until near 
morning," he said, ''to beat up to the place where the 
wreck lies. Spike will wait for light to commence opera- 
tions, and several hours will be necessary to moor the brig, 
and get out the anchors with which he will think it neces- 
sary to stay his masts. Then he will hook on, and he may 
partly raise the hull before night return. More than this 
he can never do; and it would not surprise me were he 
merely to get everything ready for heaving on his purchases 
to-morroH', and suspend further proceedings until the next 
day, in preference to having so heavy a strgin on his spars 
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The Poughkeepsie was only a slonp-of-war, 
in construction, number of her guns, and rate ; but she 
was a ship of the dimensions of an old-fashioned frigate, 
measuring about one thousand tons. The frigates of which 
we read half a century since, were seldom ever as large as 
this, though they were differently built in having a regular 
gun-deck, or one armed deck ihat was entirely covered, 
with another above it ; and on the quarter-deck and fore- 
castle of the last of which were also batteries of lighter 
guns. To the contrary of all this, the Poughkeepsie had 
but one armed deck, and on that only twenty guns. These 
pieces, however, were of unusually heavy calibre, throwing 
thirty-two pound shot, with the exception of the Paixhans, 
orColumbiads, which throw shot of even twice that weight. 
The vessel had a crew of two hundred souls, all told ; and 
she had the spars, anchors, and other equipments of a light 

In another great particular did the Poughkeepsie ditfer 
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knowing hovT to handle them, though not always in that. 
The PoLighkeepsie, while she had no spar, or upper deck, 
properlj speaking, had a poop and a topgallani-fotecastle. 
Within the last were the cabins and other accommodations 
of the captain ; an arrangement chat was necessary far a 
craft of her construction, that carried so many officers, and 
so large a crew. Without it, sufficient space would not be 
had for the uses of the last. One gun of a side was in the 
main cabin,^ there being a very neat and amply spacious 
after-cabin between the state-rooms, as is ordinarily the 
case in all vessels from the size of frigates up to that of 
three-deckers. It may be well to explain here, while on 
this subject of construction, that in naval parlance, a ship 
is called a single-decked vessel ; a iwo-decker, or a three- 
decker, not from the number of decks she actually possess- 
es, but from the number of g'an-decks that she has, or of 
those that ate full)/ armed. Thus a frigate has four decks, 
the spar, gun, berth, and orlop (or haul-up) decks ; but she 
is called a " single-decked ship," from the circumstance 
that only one of these four decks has a complete range of 
batteries. The two-decker has two of these fully armed 
decks, and the three-deckers three ; though, in facS, ihe 
two-decker has five, and the three-decker six decks. Ask- 
ing pardon for this little digression, which wc trust will be 
found useful to a portion of our readers, we return to the 
narrative. 

Harry conducted Rose to the poop of the Poughkeepsie, 
where she might enjoy the best view of the operation of 
getting so large a craft under way, man-of-war fashion. 
The details were mysteries, of course, and Rose knew no 
more of the process by which the chain was brought to the 
capstan, by the intervention of what is called a messenger, 
than if she had not been present. She saw two hundred 
men distributed about the vessel, some at the capstan, some 
on the forecastle, some in the tops, and others in the waist, 
and she heard the order to " heave round," Then the shrill 
fife commenced the lively air ef " the girl I left behind 
me," rather more from a habit in the fifer, than from any 
great regrets for the girls left at the Dry Tortugas, as was 
betrayed to Mijlford by the smiles of the officers, and the 
glances they cisl at Rose. Aa for the latter, she knew no- 
33 
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thing of ihe air, and was quite unconscious of the sort o[ 
parody that the gentlemen of the quarter-deck fancied il 
conveyed on her own situation. 

Rose was principally struck with (he quiet that prevailed 
iD the ship, Captain Mull being a silent man himself, and 
insisting on having a quiet vessel. The first lieutenant 
was not a noisy officer, and from these two, everybody else 
on board received their cues. A simple " all ready, sir," 
uitered by the first to the captain, in a common tone of 
voice, answered by a " very well, sir, get your anchor," 
in the same tone, set everything in motion. " Stamp and 
go," soon followed, and taking the whole scene oge he 
Rose felt a strange excitement come over her The e 
were the shrill, animating music of the fife; he anp ng 
time of the men at the bars; the perceptible mo on le 
ship, as she drew ahead to her anchor, and now a d hen 
the call between Wallace, who stood between he kn gh 
heads, as commander-in-chief on the forecastle ( he second 
lieutenant's station when the captain does no ake he 
trumpet, as very rarely happens,) and the " execut ve offi 
cer" aft, was " carrying on duty," all conspiring o p oduce 
this effect. At length, and it was but a minute or two trom 
the time when the " stamp and go" commenced, Wallace 
called out "a short stay-peak, sir." "Heave and pull," 
. followed, and the men left their bars. 

The process of making sail succeeded. There was no 
" letting fall" a fore-topsail here, as on board a merchant- 
man, but all the canvas dropped from the yards, into fes- 
toons, at the same instant. Then the three topsails were 
sheeted home and hoisted, all at once, and all in a single 
minute of time ; the yards were connter-bra'ced, and the 
capstan-bars were again manned. In two more minutes it 
was " heave and she 's up and down." Then " heave and 
in sight," and " heave and pull again." The cat-fall was 
ready, and it was " hook on," when the fife seemed to turn 
its attention to another subject as the men catted the an- 
chor. Literally, all this -was done in less lime than we 
have taken to write it down in, and in very little more time 
than the reader has wasted in perusing what we have here 
written. 

The Pougbkeepsie was now " free of bottom," as it li 
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Galled, with her anchor catted and 6shed, nnd her position 
maintained in the basin where she lay, by the counter- 
bracing of her yards, and the counteracting force of the 
wind on her sails. It only remained to "fill away," by 
bracing her head-yards sharp up, when the vast mass over- 
came its inertia, and began to move through the water. 
As this was done, the jib and spanker were set. The two 
most beautiful things with which we are acquainted, are a 
graceful and high-bred woman entering or quilling a draw- 
ing-room, more particularly the last, and a man-of-war leut- 
ing her anchoSge in a moderate breeze, and when not 
hurried for time. On the present occasion, Captain Mull 
was in no hasle, and the ship passed out to windward of 
the light, as the Swash h: :' done the previous nighi, under 
her three topsails, spank' uid jib, with the fight sails 
loose and flowing, and the urses hanging in the brails. 

A great deal is said concerning the defective construc- 
tion of the light cruisers of the navy, of late years, and 
complaints are made that they will not sail, as American 
cruisers ought to sail, and were wont to sail in old times. 
That there has been some ground for these complaints, we 
believe ; though the evil has been greatly exaggerated, and 
some explanation may be given, we think, even in the cases 
in which the slriciures are not altogether without justifica- 
tion. The trim of a light, sharp vessel is easily deranged ; 
and officers, in their desire to command as much as possi- 
ble, often get their vessels of this class too deep. They 
are, generally, for the sort of cruiser, over-sparred, over- 
manned, and over-provisioned; consequently, too deep. 
We recollect a case in which one of these delicate craft, 
a haif-rigged brig, was much abused for " having lost her 
sailing." She did, indeed, lose her fore-yard, and, after that, 
she Nailed like a witch, until she got a new one I If the 
facts were inquired into, in the spirit which ought to go- 
vern such inquiries, it would be found that even most of 
the much-abused " ten sloops" proved to be belter ves- 
sels than common. The St. Louis, the Vincennes, the 
Concord, the Fairfield, the Boston, and the Falmouth, are 
instances of what we mean. In behalf of the Warren, and 
;he Lexington, we believe no discreet man was ever heard 
lo utter one sylhible, except as wholesome crafts. But the 
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Poughkeepaie Wiis a very different sort of ves?el from anj 
>f the " ten sloops." She was every way a good ship, and, 
's Jack espressi^d it, was " a good goer." The most se- 
ere nautical critic could scarcely have found a fault in 
er, as she passed out between the inlets, on the evening 
i ihe day mentionetl, in the sort of undress we have de- 
cribed. The whole scene, indeed, was impressive, and . 
)f singular maritime characteristics. 

The little islets Bcallercd about, low, snndy, and unten- 
anted, were the only land in siight — all else was the bound- 
less waste of waters. The solitary light rose like an aqua- 
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of minutes. As soon as efTecti A, the maiatopsail was again 
filled, and away the ship glided. 

Captain Mull was not in the habit of holding many con- 
sultations with his officers. If there be wisdom in a " mul- 
titude of counsellors," he was of opinion it was not on 
board a man-of-war. Napoleon is reported to have said 
tliat one bad general was better than two good ones ; mean- 
ing that one head to an army, though of inferior quality, U 
better than a hydra of Solomons, or Csesars. Captain Mull 
was much of the same way of thinking, seldom troubling 
his subordinates with anything but orders. He interfered 
very little will w irking VViHy," though he saw effectual- 
ly that he did his dui) Ihe ship's gentleman" might 
enjoy fais joke as much a* he pleased, so long as he chose 
his time and place with discretion, but in the captain's 
presence joking was nit tolerated, unless if were after din- 
ner at his o vn table and in his own cabin. Even there 
It was not preciaely such joking as took place daily, not to 
say hourly in the midshipmen s meases. 

In making up h s mind as to the mode of proceeding on 
the present occ as nn therefore Captain Mull, while he had 
heard all thdt Mulford had to tell him, and had even 
encouraged Waildi.e to give ) is opinions, made up his deci- 
Mon for him^el After learning all that Harry had to com- 
munii^ate he made hi^ own calculations as to time and 
disfince and quietly determined to carry whole sail on the 
ship for the ne\t four hours This he did as the wisest 
course of making sure of getting to windward while he 
could and knoning that the vessel could be brought under 
fihort cinvas at any moment when it might be deemed ne- 
ceasiry The light was a beacon to let him know his dis- 
tance with almost mathematical precision. It could be 
seen so many miles at sea each mile being estimated by so 
many feet of elevation and having taken that elevation, he 
WIS sure of his distance from the glittering object, so long 
as It could be seen from his own poop. It was also of use 
by letting him know the range of the reef, though Captain 
Mull unlike Spike had determined to make one leg off ta 
he northward and eastward until he had brought the light 
■learly to the horizon and then to make another to the 
bouthward and eastvaid believing that (he last stretch 
33* 
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would bring him lo the reef, aimost as fnr to windward ag 
he desired to be. In furtherance of this plan, the sheeis 
of ibe different sails were drawn home, as soon as (he boat■^ 
were in, and the Ponghkeepsie, bending a little to the 
breeze, gallantly dashed the waves aside, is she went 
ihrouf;li and over them, nt a r^te of not less thin ten good 
knots in (lie hour. As soon as all these arnnjfemenls were 
made, ihe watch went below, and from that time through, 
out the night, the ship offered nothing but the quiet man- 
ner in which ordinary duty is carried on in a well regulit- 
ed vessel of war at sea, beiween the hours of sun and sun 
Leaving the good craft to pur-iue her was «ith ■jpeed and 
certainty, we must now return to the Swash 

Captain Spike had found the mooring of his brtg a much 
more difficult task, on this occasion, than on that of his 
former attempt to raise the schooner I hen he had to lift 
the wreck bodily, and he knew ihit hying the Snash a 
few feft further ahead or astern, could he of no great mo- 
ment, inasmuch as the moment the schooner was off the 
bottom, she would swing in perpendicularly to ihe pur- 
chases. But now one end of the schooner, her bows, was 
to remain fast, and ii hecame of importance lo he certain 
that ihe purchases were so placed as to bring the least strain 
on the masts while they acted most directlyon the after 
body of the vessel to he lifted. This point nave Spike 
more trouble than he had an p d F lly n h If f 
the remainder of the day, eve f hbdbgu h e 
upon his purchases, was sp n n fy m k n 

connection with this matter nd n g g p dd nal 
securities to his masts. 

In one respect Spike had f m h fi n d d 

disposition. The masts of th b k d m lly nd 

by bringing the hi ad, of the =* I h d e n f h 
schooner, he "converted this f h h m gh h 

have been of great disadvant u n h 

was favourable. In consequence of the brig s having been 
thus moored, the strain, which necessarily led forward, 
came nearly in a line with the masts, and the latter were 
much better able to support it. Notwithstanding this ad 
vantage, however, it was found expedient to get up prevent 
er-siays, and to give the spars all the additional support 
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oould be conveniently bestowed. Hours were passed in 
mnking th-jse preliminary, or it might be better to say, se- 
condary ai rang em en Is. 

It was past five in the afternoon when the people of the 
Swasli began to heave on their purchases as finally disposed. 
After much creaking, and the settling of straps and lash- 
ings into their places, it was found that everything stood, 
and the work went on. In ten minutes Spike found he had 
the weight of the schooner, so far as he should be obliged 
to sustain it at ali, until the stern rose above the surface ; 
and he felt reasonably secure of the doubloons. Further 
Ihan this he did not intend to make any experiment on her, 
the Senor Montefalderon having abandoned all idea of re- 
covering the vessel itself, now so much of the cargo was 
lost. The powder was mostly consumed, and that which 
remained in the hull must, by this time, be injured by 
dampness, if not ruined. So reasoned Don Juan at least. 

As the utmost care was nece^sarv the cap'^lan and wind- 
lass were mide to do their several dunes with great ciution 
As inch by mch wis gained the, extra lupporti of the 
niastb were eximmed and it waa found that a much liea 
iier strain now came on the mists thin when the schooner 
was raised belore This was alttgether owing to the di 
rection in which it came and to the fact that the inchor 
planted off abeam was not r f as much use as on (he ft rmer 
occa ion in cin^equence of its not lymg so much m a 
straight line with the direction ot the purchases Spike 
I egnn to have misgivings on account f hia masts and this 
so much the more because the wind appeared to haul a httle 
further to the northward, and the weather to look unsettled. 
Should a swell roll into the bight of the reef where the brig 
lay, by raising the hull a little too rudely, there would be 
the imminent danger of at least springing, if not of abso- 
lutely carrying away both the principal spars. It was 
therefore necessary to resort to extraordinary precautions, 
in order to obviate this danger. 

The captain was indebted to his boatswain, who was now 
in fact acting as his mate, for the suggestion of the plan 
next adopted. Two of the largest spare spars of the brig 
were got out, with their heads securely lashed to the links 
of the chain by which the wreck was suspended, one on 
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each aide of the schooner. Pig-iron and shot were lashed 
to the heels of these spars, which carried them to the bottom 
As the spars were of a greater length than was necessary 
to reach the rock, they necessarily lay at an inclination, 
which was lessened every inch the after body of the wreck 
was raised, thus forming props to the hull nf the schooner. 
Spike was delighted with the success of this scheme, of 
which he was assured by a single experiment in heaving. 
After getting the spars well planted at their heels, he even 
ordered the men to slacken the purchases a little, and 
found that he could actually relieve the brig from the strain, 
by causing the wreck to he supported altogether by these 
shores. This was a vast relief from the cares of the ap- 
proaching night, and indeed alone prevented the necessity 
of the work's going on without interruption, or rest, until 
the end' was obtained. 

The people of the Swash were just assured of the com- 
fortable fact related as the Poughkeepsie was passing out 
f om a ng he i f he Dry Tortugas. They ima- 
gn d hem I e 1 ppy having thus made a sufficient 
p g m formidable of all the dangers 

h b In 1 y moment when the best laid 

pi n f h d as on the point of being execu- 

ed In h p h y sembled millions of others of 

b f ii h h ng pended over the vast abyss of 

e n y II u of the irretrievable character 

f he f 11 h to occur. Spike, as has been 

ju d h hlyp d with his own expedient, and 

he pomted it out with exultation to the Senor Montefalde- 

" A nicer fit was never made by a Lunnun leg-maker, 
Don Wan," the captain cried, after going over the expla- 
nations connected with the shores — "there she stands, at 
an angle of fifty, with two as good limbs under her as a 
body could wish. I could now cast off everything, and 
leave the wreck in what they call ' statu quo' which, I sup- 
pose, means on its pins, like a statue. The tafferel is not 
six inches below the surface of the water, and half an hour 
of heaving will bring the starn in sight," 

" Your work seems ingeniously contrived to get up one 
extremity of the vesssi, Don Esteban," returned the Mexi- 
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sharks will n 

" Would ii 

of the matter once more, now we appear to be so near the 
Eldorado of our wishes?" 

Spike assented", and Jack was summoned to the quarter- 
deck. The little fellow had scarce showed himself through- 
out the day, and he now made his appearance with a alow 
Blep, and reluctantly. 

" You 've 'made no mistake aboui (hem 'ere doubloons, 
I take it, Master Tierl" said Spike, in a very nautical sort 
of style of addressing an inferior. "You knoie them to be 
in one of the transom-iockers ?" 

Jack mounted on the breech of one of the guns, and 
looked over the bulwarks at the dispositions that had been 
made about the wreck. The taffere! of the schooner ac- 
tually came in sight, when a litlle swe!! passed over it, 
leaving it for an instant in the trough. The steward thus 
caught a glimpse again oflhe craft on board which he had 
seen so much hazard, and he shook his head and seemed 
to be thinking of anything but ti:E qttesiicn whjcli had just 
been put to him. 

" Wei!, about tftat gold ?" asked Spike, impatiently. 

" The sight of that craft has brought other thoughts than 
gold into my mind, Captain Spike," answered JacK, grave- 
ly, " and it would be well for all us mariners, if we thought 
leas of gold and more of the dangers we run. For hours 
and hours did I stand over etarnity, on the bottom of that 
schooner, Don Wau, holdin' my life, as it might be, at the 
marcy of a few bubbles of air," 
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" What has all that to (5o with the gold ? Ha^e you de- 
ceived me about that locker, little rascal" 

" No, sir, I 've not deceived you — no. Captain Spike, no. 
The bag is in the upper transom-locker, on the starboard 
side. There I put it with my own hands, and a good lift 
it was ; and there yon 'II find it, if you 'II cut through the 
quarter-deck at the spot I can p'int out to you." 

This information seemed to give a renewed energy to all 
the native cupidity of (he captain, who called the men from 
their suppers, and ordered rliem to commence heaving 
anew. The word was passed to the crew that " it was now 
for doubloons," and they went to the bars and handspikes, 
notwithstanding the sun had set, cheerfully and cheering. 

All Spike's expedients admirably answered the intended 
purposes. The stern of the schooner rose gradually, and 
at each lift the heels of the shores dropped in more perpen- 
dicularly, carried by the weights attached to them, and the 
epars stood as firm props 1o secure all that was gained. In 
a quartet of an hour, most of that part of the stern which 
was within five or six feet of the tafferel, rose above the 
water, coming fairly in view. 

Spike now snouted to the men to " pall I" then he di- 
rected the falls to he very graduallj eased off m order tri 
ascertain if the shores would -still d > their dutv The e^ 
periment was successful, and ore ently ihe »reck sto d in 
its upright position, sustained entirely b) the two spars As 
the last were now nearly perpendicular the) were capable 
of bearing a very heavy weight and Spil e was so anxious 
to relieve his own brig from the stra n she had bi-en end r 
ing, that he ordered the las'hin^ of the olocki t be lo s- 
ened, trusting to his shores to do tne r duty Agiinst this 
confidence the baatswain venturpd a remonstrance but the 
gold was too near to allow the i, ftaii to listen or reply 
The carpenter was ordered over on the wreck with his 
tools, while Spike, the Seiior Monte filderon and two men 
lo row the boat and keep it steady went in the yiwl to 
watch the progress of the worlc. Jack Tier was ordered 
to stand in the chains, and to point out, as nearly as possi- 
ble, Ihe place where the carpenter was to cut. 

When all was ready. Spike gave the word; and the chips 
began lo fly. By the use of the saw and the ase, a hole 
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large eaough to admit 'wo or thret: men at a time, was soon 
made in the deck, and the sounding for tlie much'Covetbd 
locker commenced. By this time, it was quite d;irk; ^nd 
a lantern was passed down from the brig, in order to enable 
those wbo searched for the lociter to see. Spike had 
breiisied the yawl close up to the hole, where it was held 
by the mm, while the c:iptain himself passed thu lantern 
and liis own head inio thi; opening to reconnoilro. 

" Ay, it 'h all right I" cried the voice of th-; captain from 
within his cell-like cavity. " 1 can just see the lid of the 
locker that Jack inean-i, and we shall soon have what we 
are a'ter. Carpenter, you may as well slip off your clothes 
at once, and go inside; I will point out to you the place 
where lo find the locker. You 're certain. Jack, it was the 
starboard locker?" 

" Ay, ay, sir, the starboard locker, and no other." 

The car|)entur had soon got into the iiole, as naked as 
when be was born. It w as a gloomy-looking place for a 
man to descend into at that honr, the light from the lantern 
being no great matter, and half the time it was shaded by 
the manner in which Spike was compelled to hold it. 

" Take care and get a good footing, carpenter," said the 
captain, in a kinder tone than common, " before you let go 
with your h;mds; but I suppose you can swim, as a fnatter 
of course?" 

" No, sir, not a stroke — I never could make out in the 

" Have the more'care, then. Had I known as much, I 
would have sent another hand down ; but mind your foot- 
ing. More to the left, man — more to the left. That is 
the lid of the locker — your hand is on it; why do you not 
open it?" 

"It la swelled by the water, sir, and 'will need a chisel, 
or some tool of that sort. Just call om to one of the men, 
sir, if you please, to p^ss me a chisel from my tool-chest 
A good stout one will be best." 

This order was given, and, during thu delay it caused, 
^pike encouraged the carpenter to be cool, and above all 
to mind his footing. His own eagerness to get at the gold 
was »o great that he kept his head in at the hole, complete- 
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\y cutting off the man within from all communication with 

ihe outer world. 

"What's the mailer with you?" demautled Spilte, a 
little sternly. " Yoii shiver, and yet the water cannot he 
cold in this livtitude. No, my hand makes it just the right 
warmth to be pleasant." 

'■ It's not the water, Captain Spikt — I wish they would 
come with the chisel. Did you hear nothing, sir? I'm 
certain I did !" 

"Hear! — what is there here to be heard, unless there 
may be some fish inside, thrashing about to get out of the 
vessel's hold?" 

"I am sure I heard something like a groan, Captain 
Spike. I wish you would let me come out, sir, and I 'II go 
for the chi el myself- them men will neier find it " 

Syhy d jfdfdd 

I w 11 S y h y Ah 



p w d p h h h 

Ihfll lllh f lh(i g 

flesh, the pallid face, and the whole countenance wrought 
up almost to a frenzy of terror, asionished, as well as alarm- 
ed him. 

" What ails you, man ?" said ihe captain in a voice of 
thunder. " Chip in the chisel, or I '11 hurl you off into the 
water. There is nothing here, dead or alive, to harm ye !" 

" The groan, sir — I hear it again ! Do let me come out. 
Captain Spike." 

Spike himself, this lime, heard what even ke took for a 
groan. It came from the depths of the vessel, apparently, 
and was sufficiently distinct and audible. Astonished, yet 
appalled, he thrust his shoulders into the aperture, as if to 
dare the demon that tormented him, and was met by the 
carpenter enileavouring to escape.. In the struggle that 
ensued, the lantern was dropped into the water, leaving the 
balf-frenzied combatants contending in the dark. The 
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groan was renewed, when the truth flashed on the minds 
of both, 

" The shons ! the shores !" exclaimed the carpenter 
from witliin. "The shores!" repeated Spike, throwing 
himself back into the boat, and shouting to his men to 
" see all clear of the wreck !" The grating of one of the 
shores on the coral beneath was now heard plainer than 
ever, and the lower extremit) slipped outward, not astern, 
as had been apprehended, letting the wreck slowly settle lo 
the biiitom agaii One piercing shriek arose from the 
narrow raviU within then the gurgling of water into the 
aperture was heard, whei nought ol sound could be distin- 
guished but the sullen and steady wash of the waves of ihe 
gulf oier the rocks of the reff 

The impression made by this accident was most pro- 
found A fatality ippeired to ittend the brig ; and moat 
of the men cotmeued the sad occurrence of this night with 
the strange appearance of the previous evening. Even the 
Senor Montefalderon was disposed to abandon the doub- 
loons, and he urged Spike to make the best of his way for 
Yucatan, to seek a friendly harbour The captain waver- 
ed, but avarice was too strong a passion in him to be easi- 
ly diverted from its object, aud he refused to give up his 
purpose 

As the wreck was entirely free from the brig when it 
went down for the third time, no injury was sustained by 
the last on this occamon By renewing the lashings, every- 
thing would be ready to begin the work anew — and this, 
Spike was resolved to attempt in the morning. The men 
were too much fitigued and it was too dark to Ihink of 
pushing matters any further thrit night; and it was very 
questionable whether they could have been got to work. 
Orders were consequently given for all hands lo turn in, 
the captain, relieved by Don Juan and Jack Tier, having 
arranged to keep the watches ot (he night. 

"This IS a sad accident, Don Esteban," observed the 
Mexican, as he and Spike paced the quarier-deck together, 
just before the last turned in; "a sad accident! My mi- 
serable schooner seems to tie deserted by its patron saint. 
Then your poor, carpenter !" 

" Yes, he was .a good fellow enough with a saw, or an 
34 
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adze," answered Spike, yawning, 
such things at sea. It's neither mo 
penier expended. Good night, Seii 
morning we 'I] be at that gold og'in.' 



CHAPTER XIY. 

She's in a scene of nslure'a war. 
The winds and nalerE me at strife; 
And both with her contending for 
The brittle thread of human lifb. 

Miss Gould. 

K w I p g h d n his berth, quite early on tho 

f 11 m bf he return of light, indeed, when 

h dd ly dp bbed his eyes, and sprang upon 

d k 1 k m 1 d He had heard, or fancied he 

h d h d ) A once well known and listened 

d 11 h he very portals of his ear. At 

li I I d 1 d ords in wonder, entranced like 

ii b d by h k h ones recalling scenes and per- 

h h d p da strong control over hia rude 

f 1 g P ly h ce became harsher in its utter- 
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U was not yet day. The men were still in heavy sleep, 
lying about the decks, for they avoided the small and 



Hosted by 



Google 



BBBF. 



a39 



crowded forecastle in that warm climate, and the; night was 
apparent!} at its deepest hour. Spike walked forward to 
look for the man charged with the anchor-watch. It proved 
to be Jack Tier, who was standing near the galley, his 
arms folded as usual, apparently watching the few signs of 
approaching day that were beginning to be apparent in the 
western sky. The captain was in none of the best humours 



with the steward's assistant ; but I k h d 
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The thing is impossible!" 








" The thing is so. You saw Harry Mulford, 


, living and 


well, and ready to hunt you to the gallow 


s 


BewaFe of 


him, then ; and beware of his handsome wi 


ife!' 
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. "Wife! 


1 the felic 


>w has no 


wife— he h 


as always professed 


to be a eir 










•'The 1 


man is married — 


and I bid 


you beware of his 


handsome 


wife. She, too, w 


ill be a wir 


ness ag'in you." 


" This ■ 


w]]\ be n 


ews, then. 


, for Rose 


Budd. I shall de- 


light in telling it to 


her, at Ie 


ast " 




■"Twill be no m 


ews to Ro 


se Budd. 


Siie was present at 


the weddii 


ig, and » 


■ill not be taken by surprise. Rose loves 


Harry too 


well to i< 


H Iiim marry, and she not present at the 


wedding." 










" Jack, 


you (alk 


strangely 1 


What is 


the meaning of all 


this? 'I am captai 


in of this 


craft, and 


will not be trifled 


with— tell 


me at on 


ce your m 


leaning, fellow." 


'■Mym 




simple ei 


lough, and 


easily told. Rose 


Budd is tl 


ie wife of 


■ H-— M..iP„-.d." 




"You'i 


re dreaming, felloH 


', or are wi 


ishing to trifle with 



" It may be a dream, but it is one that will turn out ta 
be true. If they have found the Poughkeepsie aloop-of 
war, as I make no doubt they have by this time, Mulford 
and Rose are man and wife." 

" Fool ! you know not what you say ! Rose is at this 
moment in her berth, sick at heart on account of the young 
gentleman who preferred to live on the Florida Reef rather 
than to sail in the Molly!" 

" Rose is not in her berth, sick or well ; neither is she on 
board this brig at all. She went off in the light-house boat 
to deliver her lover from the naked rock — and well did she 
r.ucceed in so doing. God was of her side, Stephen Spike ; 
ind a body seldom fails with such a friend to support one." 

Spike was astounded at these words, and not less so at 
the cool and confident manner with which they were pro- 
nounced. Jack spoke in a certain dogmatical, oracular 
manner, it is true, one that might have lessened his author- 
ity with a person over whom he had less influence ; hut 
this in noidegree diminished its effect on Spike. On the 
contrary, it even disposi^d the captain to yield an implicit 
failh to what he heard, and all so much the more because 
the facts he was told appeared of themselves to be nearly 
impossible. It was half a minute before he had sufficiently 
recovered from his surprise to continue the discourse. 
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" The light-house boat !" Spike theii alowly repeated. 
"Why, fellow, you (old me the lighl-hoiise boat went adrift 
from your own hands !" 

" So it did," answered Jack, coolly, " since I cast off the 
painter — and what is more, went in it." 

" Yi^u ! This is impossible. You are telling me a fabri- 
cated lie. If you had gone away in that boat, how could 
you now be here? No, no — it is a miserable lie, and Rosa 
is below!" 

" Go and look into her state-room, and satisfy yourself 
with your own eyes," 

Spike did as was suggested. He went below, took a 
lamp that was always suspeniled, lighted, in the main cabin, 
and, without ceremony, proceeded to Rose's state-room, 
where he soon found that the bird had really flown. A 
direful execration followed this discovery, one so loud as 
to awaken Mrs. Budd and Biddy. Determined not to do 
things by halves, he broke open" tlie door of the widow's 
state-room, and ascertained that the person he sought was 
not there. A fierce explosion of oaths and denunciations 
followed, which produced an answer in the customary 
screams. In the midst of this violent scene, however, 
questions were put, and answers obtained, that not only 
served to let the captain know that Jack had told him no- 
thing but truth, but to put an end to everything like ami- 
cablf; relations between himself and the relict of his old 
commander. Until this explosion, appearances had been 
observed between them ; but, from that moment, there must 
necessarily be an end of all professions of even civility. 
Spike was never particularly refined in his intercourse with 
females, but he now threw aside even its pretension. Hia 
rage was so great that he totally forgot his manhood, and 
lavished on both Mrs. Budd and Biddy epithets that were 
altogether inexcusable, and many of which it will not do 
to repeat. Weak and silly as was the widow, she was not 
without spirit; and on this occasion she was indisposed to 
submit to all this unmerited abuse in silence. Biddy, h» 
flsual, took her cue from her mistress, and between the two, 
heir part of the wordy conflict was kept up with a very 
tespeclable degree of animajioii. 

" I know you — I know you, now !" scrciimed the widow, 
34 * 
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at the fop of hei 

me, unworthy S( 

to be a lubber, ; 

every gentleman on b d h p Y 

man! No, you are h Ifj 

you so to your face." 

"Yes, and it is n't/ If h i 

yees!" put in Biddy I m 
"And it's Miss fiose d I f 

Noon would be too ™ d f ) I ^ 
about ye, and can g h y 

day ye was born dow ii P " 

a D-ood word to say ii y f 
. f 



fi d 



3 Rose ! Och I I s 



Id 






nrthy t 



prettily, young Ml 
yer so ugly !" 

" And trying to persuade me you we 
poor, dear Mr. Budd, whose shoe you are u 
tourh, and who had the beart and soul for the 
fession you disgrace," cut in the widow, the moment Biddy 
gave her a chance, by pausing to make a wry face as she 
pronounced the word " ugly." " I now believe you capa- 
sided ihem poor Mexicans, in order to get their money; 
and the Lnoment we cast anchor in a road-side, I 'II go ashore, 
and complain of you for murder, I will." 

"Do, missus, dear, and I'll be your bail, will I, and 
swear to all that happened, and more too. Ocii! yer a 
wretch, to wish to be the husband of Miss Rose, and she 
so young and pretthy, and you so ould and ugly!" 

" Come away — come away, Stephen Spike, and do not 
stand wrangling with women, when you and your brig, 
all thai belongs to you, are in dangi 
from the companion-way. "Day 



vith it." 
Spike w 



efor 



",yoi 



mger 



called out Jack 'I'ier 
)us enemy is coming 



'as almost livid with rage, and ready to burst out 
laledictions ; but at this summons he sprang to 
the ladder, and was on deck in a moment. At Rrsl, he felt 
a strong disposition to wreak his vengeance on Tier, but, 
foriunately for the latter, as tlje captain's foot touched the 
quarter-deck, his eye fell on the Poughkeepsie, then within 
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half a league of the Swash, standing in tDward the reef, 
thouah fully half a mile to leeward. This .spectre droTe 
all other subjects from his mind, leaving the captain of the 
Swash in the only character in which he could be said to 
be respectable, or th^tt of a seaman. Almost instinctively 
lie called all hands, then he gave one brief minute to a sur- 
vey of his situation. 

It was, indeed, lime fur the Swash to be moving. There 
she lay, with three anchors doivn, including that of the 
schooner, all she had, in fact, «ith the exception of her 
beat bower, and one kedge, with the purchases aloft, in 
readiness for hooking on to the wreck, and all the extra se- 
curities up that bad been given to the masts. As for the 
sloopof-war, she was under the very same canvas as that 
with which she had come out from the Dry Tortugaa or 
her three top-sails, spaniier, :Lnd jib ; but most of her other 
sails were loose, even to her royals and flying-jibs thou,'h 
closely gathered into their spars by means of the running 
gear. In a word, every sailor would know, at a glance, 
that the ship was merely waiting for the proper moment to 
spread her wings, when she would be flying through the 
water at the top of her speed. The weather looked dirty, 
and the wind was gradually increasing, thre^itening to blow 
heavily as the day advanced. 

"Unshackle, unshackle I" shouted Spike to the boat- 
swain, who was the first man (hat appeared on deck. " The 
bloody s(oop-[)f-war is upon us, and there is not a moment 
to lose. We must get the brig clear of the ground in the 
shortest way we can, and abandon everything. Unshackle, 
and cast oiffor'ard and aft, men." 

A few minutes of almost desperate exertion succeeded. 
No men work like sailors, when the last are in a hurry, 
their efforts being directed to counteracting squalls, anil 
avoiding emergencies of the most pressing character. 
Thus was it now with the crew o! the Swash. The clank- 
ing of chains lasted but a minute, when the parts attached 
lo the anchors were thrust through the hawse-holes, or were 
dropped into the water from other parts of the brig. This 
at once released the vessel, though a great deal remained 
o be done to clear her for working, and to put her in the 
best trim. 
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" Away with this out-haaler !" again shonted Spike, caat 
ing loose the main-brails as he did so; " loose the jibs I" 

All went on at once, and the Swash moved away from 
ihe grave of the poor carpenter with the ease and facility 
of motion that rairked ill her evolutions Then the top- 
sail was let fill and presentiv all the upper sqinre-'ails 
were sheeted home ind hoisted, and tiie ioretick wia 
hauled aboard The Moilynas soon aliie and jumping 
into the seis thit met iier with more power than was com- 
mon, as she drew out fn m under the ■shelter of the reef 
into rough water From the time when Spike gave his 
first order to that when all his canvai was spread was just 

The Poughkeepsie with her nstly superior crew, was 
not idli; tiie while. Although the watch below was not dis- 
turbed, she tacked beautifully, and stood off the reef, in a 
line parallel to the course of the brig', and distant from her 
about half a mile. Then sail was made, her tacks having 
been boarded in stays. Spike knew the pfay of his craft 
was short legs, for she was so nimble in her movements that 
he believed she could go about in half the time that would 
be required for a vessel of the . Poughkeepsie's length. 
"Ready about," was his cry, therefore, when less than a 
mile distant from the reef — " ready about, and let her go 
round." Round the Molly did go, like a top, being full on 
the other tack in just fifty-six seconds. The movement of 
the corvette was more stalely, and somewhat more delib- 
erate. Still, she stayed beautifully, and both Spike and 
the boatswain shook their heads, as they saw her coming 
into the wind with her sails all lifting and the sheets 

"That fellow will fori -reach a cuble's length before he 
gets about !" exclaimed Spike, " He will prove too much, 
for us at this sport ! Keep her away, my man — keep the 
brig away for the passage. We must run through the reef, 
instead of trusting ourselves to our heels in open water." 

The brig was kept away accordingly, and sheets were 
eased off", and braces just touched, to meet the new line of 
sailing. As the wind stood, it was possible to lay through 
the passage on an easy bowline, though the breeze, which 
#as getting to be freslier than Spike wished it (o be, pro 
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miftd lo haul more lo thr> southward of east, as the day 
advanced. Nevertheless, this was the Swash's bust point 
of sailing, and all on board of her had strong hopes of her 
being too much for hi r pursuer, could she maintain it. 
EJniil this feeling began to diffuse itself in the brig, not a 
countenance was to be seen on her decks that did not be- 
tray intense anxiety ; but now something like grim smiles 
passed among thfi crew, as iheir craft sisemed rather to fly 
than force her way through th(> water, toward the entrance 
of the passage so often adverted to in this narrative. 

On the other hand, the Poughkeepsie was admirably 
sailed and handled. Everybody was now on deck, and the 
tirst lieutenant had taken the trumpet. Captain Mull was 
a man of method, and a thorough man-of-war's man. What- 
ever he did was done according to rule, and with great 
system. Just as the Swash was about to enter the passage, 
the drum of the Poughkeepsie beat to quarters. No sooner 
were the men mustered, in the leeward, or the starboard 
batteries, than orders were sent to cast loose the guns, and 
to get them ready for service. Owing to the more leeward 
position of his vessel, and to the fact that she always head 
reached so much in stays. Captain Mull knew that she 
would not lose much by luffing into the wind, or by making 
half-boards, while he might gain everything by one well- 
directed shot. 

'I'he strife commenced by the sloop-of-war, firing her 
weather bow-gun, single-shotted, at the Swash. No damage 
was done, though the fore-yard of the brig had a very nar- 
row escape. This experiment was repeated three limes, 
withi ut even a rope-yarn being carried away, though the 
gun uat pointed by Wallace himself, and well pointed, too. 
But It IS posaihle for a shot to come very near its object 
and still to do no injury. Such was the fact on this occa- 
sion though the " ship's gentleman " was a good deal mor- 
tified by the result. Men look so much at success as the 
tc«t if merit ihat few pause to inquire into the reasons of 
failures, though it frequently happens that adventures pros- 
per hy means of their very blunders. Captain Mull now 
determined on a half-board, fnr his ship was more to lee- 
yard than he desired. Directions were given to the officers 
in the batteries to be deliberate, and the helm was put 
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Climber the forecastle, while her top-mast, with lis depend- 
ent spars and gear, was suspended but a slion distance 
above. SiilJ, nothing had gone over the aide, so as actually 
to touch the water, and the craft obeyed her helm as usual. 
Away she went, then, for the lateral opening in the reef 
just mentioned, driven abend by the pressure of a strong 
breeze on her sails, which still offered large surfaces lo the 
wind, at a rapid rate. Instea'l of keeping away to follow, 
the Poughkeepsie maintained her luff, and just as the Swasli 
entered the unknown passage, into which she was blindly 
plunging, the sloop-of-war was about a quarter of a mile to 
windward, and standing directly across her stern. Nothing 
would have been easier, now, tlian for Captain Mull to 
destroy his chase; but humanity prevented his firing. He 
knew that her career must be short, and he fully expected 
to see her anchor ; when it would be easy for him to take 
possession with his boats. With this expectation, indeed, 
he shortened sail, furling top-gall ant-sails, and hauling up . 
his courses. By this time, the wind had so much fresh- 
ened, as to induce him to think of putting in a reef, and 
the step now taken had a double object in view. 

To the surprise of all on board the man-of-war, the brig 
continued on, until she was fully a mile distant, finding 
her way deeper and deeper among the mazes of the reef 
without meeting with any impediment 1 This fact induced 
Captain Mull to order his Paixhan^ to throw their sheila 
beyond her, by way of a hint to anchor. While the guns 
were getting ready. Spike stood on boldly, knowing it wa» 
neck or nothing, and beginning to feel a faint revival Oi 
hope, as he found himself gelling further and further from 
his pursuers, and the rocks not fetchmg him up Even the 
men, who had begun t'j murmur at what seemed to them 
lo be risking too much, partook, m a flight degree, of the 
same feeling, and began to execute the order tliey had re- 
ceived to try to get the launch inio the water, with some 
appearance of an intentiim lo succeed. Previously, the 
work coujd scarcely be said to go on at all ,- but two or 
three of the older seamen now bestirred themseives, and 
suggestions were made and attended to, that promised re- 
sults. But It was no easy thing to get the launch out of a 
lialf-rigged brig, that had lost her fore-yard, and which ear 
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ward, where it esploded. This great range had been given 
to the first shot, with a view to admonish the captain how 
long he must continue under the guns of the ship, and aa 
advice to come to. The second gun followed immediately. 
Its shot was seem to ricochet, directly in a line with the 
brig, making leaps of about half a mile in length. It struck 
Ihe water about fifty yards astern of the vessel, bounded 
directly over her decks, passing through the main-sail and 
Bome of the fallen hamper forward, and exploded about a 
hundred yards ahead. As usually happens with such pro- 
jectiles, most'of the fragments were either scattered late- 
rally, or went on, impelled by the original momentum. 

The effect of this last gun on the crew of the Swash 
was instantaneous and deep. The faint gleamings of hope 
vanished at once, and a lively consciousness of the despe- 
rate nature of their condition succeeded in every mind. 
The launch was forgotten, and, after conferring together 
for a moment, the men went in a body, with the boatswain 
at their head, to the forecastle, and offered a remonstrance 
to their commander, on the subject of holding out any 
longer, under circumstances so very hazardous, and which 
menaced their lives in so many different ways. Spike lis- 
tened to them with eyes that fairly glared with fnry. He 
ordered them back to their duty in a voice of thunder, tap- 
ping the breast of his jacket, where he was known to carry 
revolvers, with a significance that could convey but one 
meanitig. 

It is wonderful the ascendency that men sometimes ob- 
tain over their fellows, by means of character, the habits 
of command, and obedience, and intimidation. Spike was 
a stern disciplinarian, relying on that and ample pay for 
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(lie unlimited control he often found it necesBary to exer- 
^ipe over his crew. On the present occasion, Ins people 
were profoundly alaVmed, but habitual deference and sub- 
uiission to their leader counteracted the feeling, and held 
them in suspense. They were fully aware of the nature 
of the position Ihey occupied in a legal sense, ^md wi re 
deeply reluctant lo increase the appearances of crime; but 
most of them had been extricated from so many gr;ive diffi- 
culties in former instances, by the coolness, nerve and 
readiness of the captain, that a latent ray of hope was per- 
haps dimly shining in the rude breast of every old sea-dog 
among tbem. As a consequence of these several causes, 
they abandoned their remonstrance, for the moment at 
least, and made a show of returning to their duty; though 
it wan in n sullen and moody manner. 

It was easier, however, to make a show of hoisting out 
the launch, than lo effect the object, 'I'his was soon made 
apparent on trial, and Spike himself gave the matler up. 
He ordered the yawl to be lowered, got alongside, anil to 
be prepared for the reception of the crew, by putting into 
it a small provision of food and water. All this time the 
brig was rushing madly to leeward, among rocks and break- 
ers, without any other guide than that which the visible 
dangers afforded. Spike knew no more where he was 
going than the meanest man in bis vessel. His sole aim 
was to get away from his pursuers, and to save his neck 
from the rope. He magnified the danger of punishment 
that he really ran, for he best knew the extent and nature 
of his crimes, of which the few that have been laid before 
the reader, while they might have been amongst the most 
prominent, as viewed through the statutes and international 
law, were far from the gravest he had committed in the eyes 
of morals. 

About this time the Setior Montefalderon went forward 
to confer with Spike. The calmness of this gentleman's 
demeanour, the simplicity and coolness of his movements, 
denoted a conscience that saw no particular ground for 
alarm. He wished to escape captivity, that he might con- 
linue to serve his country, but no other apprehension trou- 
bled him. 

" Do you intend to Iriret yourself in the yawl, Don Eate- 
35 
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bnn?" deniiindcd the Mexican quietly. "If ao, is she not 
liio siiiaK to contain s" inanj as we shall make altogether?" 

Spike's answer was given in a low voice; and it evi- 
dently came from a very husky throat. 

" Speak lower, Don Wan," he said, " The boat would 
be greatly overloaded with all hands in it, especially among 
the breakers, and blowing as it does; but we may leave 
some of the party behind." 

"The brig must go on the rocks, sooner or later, Don 
F.steban ; when she does, she will go to pieces' in an hour. 

"I expect to hear her striken every minute, seiior; the 
moment she does, we must be off. I have had my eye on 
that ship for some lime, expecting to see her lower her cut- 
ters and gigs to board us. Ymi will not be out of the way, 
Don Wan ; but there is no need of being talkative on the 
subject of our escape." 

Spike now turned his back on the Mexican, looking an- 
Jiiousiy ahead, with the desire to get as far into the reef aa 
possible with his brig, which he conned with great skill 
and coolness. The Serior Montefalderon left htm. With 
the chivalry and consideration of a man aod a gentleman, 
he went in quest of Mrs. Budd and Biddy. A hint sufficed 
for them, and gathering together a few necessaries they 
were in the yawl in the next three minutes. This move- 
ment was unseen by Spike, or he might have prevented it. 
His eyes were now riveted on the channel ahead. It had 
been fully his original intention to make off in the boat, the 
instant the brig struck, abandoniug not only Don Juan, 
with Mrs. Budd and Biddy to their fates, but most of the 
crew.. A private order had been given to the boatswain, 
and three of the ablest-bodied among the seamen, each and 
all of whom kept the secret with religious fidelity, aa il 
was believed their own personal safety might be connected 
with the success of this plan. 

Nothing is so contagious as alarm. It requires not onl) 
great natural steadiness of nerve, but much acquired firm- 
ness to remain unmoved when sudden terror has seized oij 
ihe minds of those around us. Habitual respect had pre- 
sented the crew from interfering with the movements of 
the Mexican, who not only descended into the boat with 
hiB female companions uninterrupted, but also took with 
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him the little bag of doubloons which fell to his share from 
the first raising of the schooner. Joah and Jack Tier 
assisted in getting Mrs. Budd and Biddy over the side, and 
both took tlieir own places In the yaivl, as soon as this 
pious duty was discharged. This served as a hint to others 
near at hand; and man after man left his work to steal 
into the yawl, until every living being had disappeared 
from the deck of the Swash, Spike himself exc«pted. The 
man at the wheel had been the last to desert his post, nor 
would he have done so then, but for a signal from the boat- 
swain, with whom he was a favourite. 

It is certain there was a secret desire among the people 
of the Swash, who were now crowded into a boat not large 
enough to contain more than half their number with safety, 
to push off from the brig's side, and iibandon her com- 
mander and owner to his fate. All had passed so soon, 
however, and events succeeded each other with so much 
rapidity, that little time was ^iven for consultation. Habit 
kept them in their places, though the appearances around 
them were strong motives for taking care of themselves. 

Notwithstanding (he time necessary to relate the fore- 
going events, a quarter of an hour had not elapsed, from 
the moment when the Swash entered this unknown chan- 
nel among the rocks, ere she struck. No sooner was her 
helm deserted than she broached-to, and Spike was in the 
act of denouncing the steerage, ignorant of its cause, when 
the brig was thrown, broadside-to, on a sharp, angular bed 
of rocks. It was fortunate for the boat, and all in it, that 
it was brought to leeward by the broaching-to of the ves- 
sel, and that the water was still sufficiently deep around 
. them to prevent the waves from breaking. Breakers there 
were, however, in thousands, on every side; and (he sea- 
men understood that their situation was almost despe- 
rately perilous, without shipwreck coming to increase the 
danger. 

'I'he storm itself was scarcely more noisy and boisterous 
than was Spike, when he ascertained the manner iit which 
^his people had behaved. At first, he believed it was their 
plan to abandon him to his fate; but, on rushing to the 
'ee-uangway, Don Juan Montefalderon assured him that no 
such intention existed, and that he would not allow tho 
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boat to be cast off until the captain was recei?ed on board. 
This brief respite gave Spike a moment to care for his por- 
tion of the doubloons; and he rushed to his state-room to 
secure them, together with his quadrant. 

The grinding of the brig'a bottom on the coral, an- 
nounced a speedy breaking up of the craft, while her com- 
mander was thus employed. So violent were some of the 
shocks with which she came down on the hard bed in 
which she was now craiiled, that Spike expected to see her 
burst asunder, white he was yet on her decks. The crack- 
ing of timbers told him that all was over with the Swash, 
nor had he got back as far as the gangway with his prize, 
before he saw plainly that the vessel had broken her back, 
as it is termed, and that her plank-sheer was opening in a 
way that threatened lo permit a separation of the craft into 
two sections, one forward and the other afl. Notwilli- 
standing all these portentous proofs that the minutes of the 
I^olly were numbered, and the danger that existed of his 
being abandoned by his crew. Spike paused a moment, ere 
he went over the vessel's side, to take a hasty survey of the 
reef. His object was to get a general idea of the position 
of the breakers, with a view to avoid them. As much of 
the interest of that which is to succeed is connected with 
these particular dangers, it may be well to explain their cha- 
racter, along with a few other points of a similar bearing. 

The brig had gone a-h re f lly t ml vithin the pas- 
sage she had enter d nd h h nd d e minated at the 
very spot where sh h d u k Fl P ghkeepsie was 
standing off and on n h h n 1 with her boats 

in the water, evide ly p p n y he brig in that 

mode. As for (he b k h y h ned he surface of 
the ocean in all dir n nd h n k far as the eye 

could reach, but in two. 1 he passage m which the Pough- 
keepsie wag standing to and fro was clear of them, of 
course; and about a mile and a half to the northward, 
Spike saw thai he should be in open water, or altogether 
on the northern side of the reef, conld he only get there. 
The gravest dangers would exist in the passage, which led 
among breakers on all sides, and very possibly among rocks 
BO near the surface as absolutely to obstruct the way. In' 
■(ne sense, however, the breakers were useful. By avoid- 
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jn^ them as much as possible, and by keeping in t)ie un- 
broken water, the boat would be running in the channels 
of llie reef, and consequently would be the safer. The 
result of the survey, short ab it was, aiid it did not l*st a 
minute, was to give Spike something like a plan ; and when 
he went over the side, Hiid got into the boat, it was with a 
determination to work iiis way out of the reef to its northern 
edge, as soon as possible, and then to skirt it as near as ho 
could, in hia flight toward the Dry Tortugas. 



CHAPTER XV. 



The screams of rage, the groan, tbe Btnle, 

The blow, the grasp, the horrid cry. 
The panting, throtiled prayer for life. 

The dying's heaving sigh. 
The murderer's curse, the dead man's fixed, ■till glare. 
And fear's and death's cold sweat — (hey all are there. 

Mattbev Lib. 



It was high time that Captain Spike should arrive when 
h.s foot touched the bottom of the yawl. 'J'he men were 
getting impatient and anxious to the last degree, and the 
power of Setior Montefaideron to control them was lessen- 
ing each instant. They heard the rending of timber, and 
the grinding on the coral, even more distinctly than the 
captain himself, and feared that the brig would break up 
while they lay alongside of her, and crush them amid the 
ruins. Then the spray of the seas that broke over the 
weather side of the brig, fell like rain upon them ; and 
everybo'dy in the boat was already as wet as if exposed to 
a violent shower. It was well, therefore, for Spike that he 
descended into the boat as he did, for another minute's 
delay might have brought about his own destructioii. 

Spike felt a chill at his heart when he looked about him 
and saw the condition of the yawl. So crowded were the 
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Btern-sheets into which he had descended, that it was with 
difficuUy he found room to place his feet, it beiiig his in- 
tention to steer. Jack was ordered to get itiio die eyes of 
the boat, in order to give him a seat. Thi- thwarts were 
crowded, and three or four of the people had placed ihem- 
selves in the very bottom of the l:itle craft, in order lo be 
as much as possible out of thi' way, as well as in readiness 
to bail out water. So seriously, indeed, were all the ses- 
men impressed with the gravity of this last duty, thai nearly 
every man had taken with him some vessel fit for such a . 
purpose. Rowing was eriiirely oul of the queslion, there 
being no space for the movement of the arms. The yawl 
was too low in the water, moreover, for such an operarion 
in so heavy a sea. In all, eighteen persons were squeezed 
into a little craft that would have been snftioiently loaded, 
for moderate weather at sea, wilh its four oarsmen and as 
many sitters in the stern-sheets, with, perhaps, one in the 
eyes to bring her more on an even keel. In other words, 
she had twice the weight in her, in living freight, that it 
would have been thought prudent to receive in so small a 
craft, in an ordinary time, in or out of a port. In addition 
lo the human beings ennmeratert, there was a good deal of 
••^ggag^. nearly every individual having had the forethought 
to [jrovide a few clothes for a change. The food and waier 
did not amount to niuch, no more having been provided 
than enough for the purposes of the captain, together with 
the four men with whom it had been his intention to aban- 
don the brig. The effect of all this cargo was lo bring the 
yawl quite low in the water; and every sea-faring man in 
her had the greatest apprehensions about her being able to 
float at all when she got out from under the lee of the 
Swash, or into the troubled water. Try it she must, how- 
ever, and Spike, in a reluctant and hesitating manner, gave 
the final order to " Shove off!" 

The yawl carried a lugg, as is usually the case wilh boats 
at sea, and the first blast of the breeze upon it -satisfied 
Spike that his present enterprise was one of the most dan- 
gerous of any in which he had ever been engaged. The 
puffs of wind were quite as much as the boat would bear; 
but tliis he did not mind, as he was running off before it, 
and there was little danger of the yawl capsizing with such 
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tt weight in her. It was also an advantage to have swift 
way an, to prevent tlie combing waves from shooting into 
the boat, though the wind itself scarce outstrips the send 
of the sea in a stiff blow. As the yawl cleared the brig 
and began to feel the united power of the wind anc! waves, 
the following short dialogue occurred between the boat- 
swain and Spike. 

"I dare not keep my eyes off the breakers ahead," the 
captain commenced, "and must trust to you, Strand, to 
report what is going on among the man-of-war's men. 
What is the ship about 1" 

" Reefing het top-sails just now, sir. All three are on 
the caps, and the vessel is layjng-to, in a manner." 

" And her boats?" 

" I see none, sir — ay, ay, there they come from along- 
side of het in a little fleet! There are four of them, sir, 
and all are coming down before the wind, wing and wing, 
carrying thf^ir luggs reefed." 

"Ours ought to be reefed by rights, too, but we dare 
not stop to do it ; and these i fer lal combing seas seem 
ready to glance aboard s vith all tl e way we can gather. 
Stand by to bail, men we m st pa s through a strip of 
white water — there is n help f r t God send that we go 
clear of the rocks !" 

All (his was fearfully true. The adventurers were not 
)Pt m re than a cable's length from the brig and 'they found 
themselve"! so completely enviro ed with the breakers as to 
be compelled to go through them No man in his senses 
inuld ever have come into such i place pt ill except m 
ihe most unasoidable circumstances and it was with a 
species of despair thjt the se men at the yaul now saw 
(h ir little craft g plungmg jnt the foam 

Bnt bpike neglected no precaution that experience or 
skill could suggest He had cho en his spot with coolness 
itnd judgment As he b dt roite on the seas he looked 
eagerly ahead and by gnmg it i timelv sheer he hit a =irC 
•" channel where there was suiEcient witer ti carry ilera 
Lleir of the rock <ind where the breakers were less aan 
jjeri u' than in the shoaler places The passage lasted 
about a minute and so serious wa-. it that scarce an inJi 
ndual breathed until it was effected No human skill 
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eould preient the water from combing in over the gUQ- 
wale'' 1 d when the dnnger was passed, the yawl was a 
third filled with «ater There was no time or place to 
pause but <.n the little craft was dragged almost gunwale 
to the brieze coming again't the lugg in puffs thai threat- 
ened to tike the mast out cf her All hands were bailing; 
snd ven Biddj used her hands to aid in throwing out the 

This 13 no time tj hesitate men " said Spike, sternly. 
" Everything must go overboard but the food and water. 
Ana) with ihem at once and viith a will." 

It was a proof how completely all hands were alarmed 
by this the first pspenment m the breakers, that not a man 
stayed hi" hand a single moment but each threw into the 
sea without an instant of hesitation, every article he had 
brought with I im and had hoped to save. Biddy parted 
with the carpet bag and ''enor Moinefalderon, feeling the 
iniportanc" of example committed to the deep a small 
writing desk th it be had placed on his knees. The doub- 
loons al tie remained sate in a little locker where Spike 
had deposited them along with his own. 

What news astern, boatswain? demanded the cap- 
tain, as soon as this imminent danger was passed, absolutely 
afraid to turn bis eyes off the dangers ahead for a single 
instant. " How come on the m;iii-of-war'g men V 

"They'are running down in a body toward the wreck, 
though one of their boats does seem to be sheering out of 
the line, as if getiiug into our wake. It is hard lo say, sir, 
for they are still a good bit to windward of the wreck," 

"And the Molly, Strand 7" 

" Why, sir, the Molly seems lo be breaking up fast ; as 
well as I can see, she has broke in two just abaft the fore- 
chains, and cannot hold together in any shape at all many 
minutes longer." 

This information drew a deep groan from Spike, and the 
eye of every seaman in the boat was turned in melancholy 
on the object they were so fast leaving behind them. The 
yawl could not be said to be sailing very rapidly, consider. 
ing the power of the wind, which was a little gale, for she 
was much too deep for that, but she left the wreck so fast 
ss already to render objects on board her indistinct. Every- 
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body saw that, like an oTerburthened steed, she had more 
(o get along with than she could well bear; and, depend- 
ent as seamen usually are on the judgment and orders of 
iheir superiors, even in the direst emergencies, the least 
experienced man in her saw that their chances of final 
escape from drownihg were of the most doubtful nature. 
The men looked at epich other in a way to express their feel- 
ings; and the moment seemed favourable lo Spike to con- 
fer with his confidential sea-dogs in private; but more 
white water was also ahead, nnd it was necessary to pass 
through it, since no opening was visible by which to avoid 
it. He deferred his purpose. coDsequently, until this dan- 
ger was escaped. 

On this occasion Spike saw but little opportunity to 
select a place (o get through the breakers, though the 
spot, as a whole, was not of the most dangerous kind. The 
reader will understand that the preservation of the boat at 
all, in white water, was owing to the circumstance that the 
rocks all around it lay so near the surface of the sea as to 
prevent the possibility of agitating the element very serious- 
ly, and to the fact that she was near the lee side of the reef. 
Had the breakers been of the magnitude of those which 
are seen nhere the deep r lling billows of the ocean firat 
meet the weather side of shoals or rocks a cralt ot that 
Size and so loaded, could not possibly hav passed the first 
line of white water without filling As it mt* however, 
the breakers '.i\e hid lo contend with were sufficiently for- 
midable and they brought with them the certainty that the 
boat was in imminent danger f striking the hi tlom at any 
moment Places like those m whn,h Mulfi d had waded 
on the reef while it was calm would nOw have proved 
fatal to the strangest frame since human powers were m- 
Bufiicient 1 ing to withstand the firce of such waies as did 
glance over even these shallows 

Look out' cried Spike as the boat again plunged 
m amang the white water Keep bailing men — keep 

ban ig 

The iren did bail and the danger was o\er almost as 
soon as ( ncountered Something like a cheer burst out 
of the chest d Spike wl- n he saw deeper water around 
mil), and fan(.i(^ he could now trace a channel that would 
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carry him quite beyond the extent of the r 

rested, only half uttered, liowever, by a 

from the boatswain, who sat on a midship thwart, his arms 

folded, and his eye on the brig and the boats. 

" There froes the Molly's masts, sir ! Both have gone 
together; and as good sticks was they, before them bomb- 
sliells passed through our rigging, as was ever stepped in a 
keelson." 

The cheer was changed to somethinglike a groan, while 
a murmur of regret passed through the boat. 

"What news from the man-of-war's men, boatswain? 
Do ihey still stand down on a mere wreck T' 

" No, sir ; they seem to give it up, and are getting out 
their oars to pull back to their ship. A pretty time they 'H 
have of it, too. The cutter that gels to windward half a' 
mile in an hour, ag'in such 3 sea, and such a breeze, must 
be well pulled and better steered. One chap, however, 
sir, seems to hold on." 

Spike now ventured to look behind him, commanding 
an experienced hand lo take the helm. In order to do this 
he was obliged to change places with the man he had 
selected to come aft which brought him on a thwart along- 
s de of he boa sw n nd e wo o 1 e of 1 on 

fidan s He e a wh pe ed conf ence ook place vh ch 
las d se e al m nu Sp ke appea ng o be g ng 
s uc o o the men 

By 1 t me he v wi « s n o e ban a n le f o n he 
w eck all he ma 
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Josh, called . 


(lilt the 


captain, in t)ie authon- 



tative tones that are so familiar to all on board a ship, 
" pull in that fender that is dragging alongside." 

Josh leaned over the gunwale, and reported that there 
wat no fender out. A malediction followed, also so fami- 
liar to those acquainted with ships, and the black was told 
to look again. This time, as had been expected, the negro 
eaned with his head and body far over the side of the yawl, 
tc look for that which had no existence, when two of the i 
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men beneath the thwart shaved his legs afler them. Josb 
BCreamed, as he found himself going into the water, with 
a sort of confused consciousness of the truth ; and Spike 
called out to Simon to " catch hold of his brother-nigger." 
The cook bent forward to obey, when a similar assault on 
his legs from beneath the thwart, sen\, him headlong ailer 
Josh. One of the younger seamen, who was not in the 
secret, sprang up to rescue Simon, who grasped his extendpii 
hand, when the too generous fellow was pitched headlong 
from the boat. 

All this occurred in Jess than ten seconds of time, and 
so unexpectedly and naturally, that not a soul beyond those 
who were in the secret, had the least suspicion it was any- 
thing but an accident. Some water was shipped, of neces- 
sity, but the boat was soon bailed free. As for the victims 
of this viie conspiracy, ibey disappeared amid the troubled 
water.-^ of the reef, struggling with each other. Each and 
all met the common fate so much the sooner, from the 
manner in which they impeded their own efforts. 

The yawl was now relieved from about five hundred 
pouoda of the weight it had carried — Simon weighing two 
hundred alone, and the youngish seaman being large and 
full. So intense does human selfishness get to be, in 
moments of great emergency, that it is to be feared most 
of those who remained, secretly rejoiced that they were so 
far benefited by the loss of their fellows. The Sefior 
Monte falderon wii seited on the dftetmost thwart, with his 
legs m the stern sheets and cinsequently with his back 
towtrd the negroes and he fully believed that what had 
happened wai p irely accidental 

Let u- lower our sail Dm Esleban," he cried, eagerly, 
' and save tl e pi r fell tws 

Something very iike a sneer gleamed on the dark coun- 
tenance ( f the Cdptain but it suddenly changed to a look 
of assent 

Good ' he said hastily — spring forward, Don Wan, 
and lower the sail — stand by the oars, men !" 

Without pausing to reflect, the generous-hearted Mexi- 
can stepped on a thwart, and began to walk rapidly forward . 
steadying himself by placing his hands on the heads of the 
k men. He was suffered to get as far as the second thwart 
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or past most of the conspirators, when his legs were seized 
fr<.im behinii. The truth now flashed ori him, and grasping 
two of the men in his front, who knew nothing of Spike's 
dire scheme, he endeavoured to save himself by holding to 
their jackets. Thus assailed, those m d h s 

with like inlenl, and an awful struggle fill d 11 h p t 
of the craft. At this dread instant the b gl d o 
the while water shippino so much of the I ly 

p b d k Id h I 

b 1 Tb I p b biy d h 

Ifl hdgfbm Ejbdy 

h m ddl f h J i d d d p by h 

m d fhdi^ ddh 

fib b gl J h 1 

b I pi d by 11 I o<d 

dgg bd h hgddl 

b dbyh Ifmb h I I 

fi g Spk hh! phbfllff 

d )lmhp fl i gbbk i] 

Igb h II 1km fh fh 

rh b h h 

d Idb h dd d Ikbbdh 
Thg plgbdb d hll 

bbldbl pdl dhdp h 

IHd b ddlyldfmh 

P f hdpd gh po- 

b hi h 1 1 m y Id h b f II h 

d b d b h gb d 

Th gl b h d h h 

I y F d g b f i f 

hyl d hi dp Ipfplgg 

ifbydgT hhid h md 

shouted to Spike to return and pick them up. This dread- 
ful scene lasted but a single instant, for the waves dashed 
one after another from his feet, continually forcing them 
all, as they occasionally regained their footing, toward the 
margin of the'reef, and finally washing them off it into 
deep water. No human power could enable a man to swim 
back to the rocks, once to leeward of them, in the face of 
auch seas, and so heavy a blow ; and the miserable wretches 
36 
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disappeared in succession, as their strength became est 
hausted, in the d.pths of the Gulf. 

Not a word had been uttered while this terrific scene 
was in the course of occurrence not i word was uttered 
for some time afterward. Gleams of grim satisfaction had 
been seen on the countenances of the boatswiin and hia 
associates, when the success ot their nefirious project was 
first assured ; but they soon disappeared m looks of horror 
as they witnessed the struggles of the drowning men 
Nevertheless, humau selfishness was strong within them 
all, anil none there was so ignorant as not to perceive how 
much better were the chances of the yawl now than it had 
been on quitting the wreck The weight of a hrg oi 
had been taken from it, counting that ot all the eight me-ii 
drowned; and as for the water shipped it was soon billed 
back again into the sea. Not only, therefore wa= the 
yawl in a better condition to resist the wive" but it sailed 
materially faster than it had lone belore Ten persons 
still remained in it, however, which brought it donn in th 
water below its proper load-line and the speed of a cratt 
so small was necessarily a good deal lesi,ened by the least 
deviation from its best sailing or rowing trim But &pike a 
p J IS y mpleted 

All h h m f-uar s cutter had been rushing 

dly h h 1 b kers m chase as the yawl had 

d I p pe Mulfjrd was in fact on 

b d d h f friend Wallace was m com- 

d Th 1 h d o seize a traitor, the former to 

h f h p ng bride Both believed that 

h y gh I II h 'ipike dared t 
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n bo d accnunt of the heiglit of its wash-boards, and 

h ^ j jualities of the craft. It may be well to add 

h 1 1 PoQghkeepsie had shaken out her reefs, and 

w b y g the impatience of Captain Mtill to make sail 
n h b] firing signaNguDS to his boats to bear a hand 
d These signals the three boats under their oars 

w nd uring to obey, but Wallace had got so far to 
\ d w 10 render the course he was pursuing the 

M B dd and Biddy had seen the struggle in which 
S M nlefalderon had been lost, in a sort of stupid 

h B h had screamed, as was their wont, though 

I p b biy suspected the truth. But the fell designs 
f Sp k ended to' them, as well as to those whom he 

h d I 1 destroyed Now the boat was in deep water, 
unn g 1 I f h f h waves were much 
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The plunge she made inio the water was deep, for she was 
u woman of great weight for her stature. Still, she was 
not immediately gotten rid of. Even at that dread instant, 
it ia probable that the miserable woman did not suspect 
the truth, for she grasped the hand of the boatswain with 
the teDacity of a vice, and, thus dragged on the surface of 
the boiling surges, she screamed aloud for Spike to save 
her. Of all who had yet been sacrificed to the captain's 
selfish wish to save himself, this was the first instance in 
which any had been heard to ulter a sound, after falling 
into the'sea. The appeal shocked even the rude beings 
around her, and Biddy chiming in with a powerful appeal 
to " save the missus !" added to the piteous nature of the 

" Cast off her hand," said Spike reproachfully, " she "ll 
swamp the boat by her struggles — get rid of her at once! 
Cut her fingers off, if she wont let go !" 

The instant these brutal orders were given, and that in 
a fierce, impatient tone, the voice of Biddy was heard no 
more. The truth forced itself on her dull imagination, 
and she sat a witness of the terrible scene, in mute despair. 
The struggle did not last long. The boatswain drew his 
knife across the wrist of the hand that grasped his own, 
one shriek was heard, and the boat plunged into the trough 
of a sea, leaving the form of poor Mrs. Budd struggling 
with the wave on its summit, and amid the foam of its 
crest. This was the last that was ever seen of the unfor- 
tunate relict. 

"The boat has gained a good deal by that last discharge 
of cargo," said Spike to the boatswain, a minute after they 
had gotten rid of the struggling woman — " she is much 
more livdy, and is getting nearer to her load-line. If we 
can bring her to that, I shall have no fear of the man-of- 
war's men ; for this yawl is one of the fast^ boats that 
ever floated." 

"A very little now, sir, would bring us to our true 

"Ay, we must get rid of more cargo. Come, good 
womaii," turning to Biddy, with whom he did not think it 
•vorth his while to use much circumlocution, " j/our turn 
IS next. It 's the maid's duty in follow her mistress," 
' 36* 
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"1 know'd it jjtMsf come," said Biddy, meekly. "If there 
was uo mercy for the missus, little could 1 look for, Bui 
ye'll not t ike the life of a Christian woman widout giving 
her so much as one minute Jo say her p V 

" Ay, pray away," answered Spike h h b oj g 
dry and husky, for, strange to say, th b "^ ' 

the Irish woman, so ditfi^rent from th ggl ' h d 

ticipatrd with her, rendered him mort I | <1 

than he had hitherto be^n in all of th bl d y A 

Biddy kneeled in the bottom of the h bp k 

looked hehind him, for the double pu p f p h 
painful spectacle at his feet, and that f h 

his pursu^ra came on. The last still d h h y 

slowly, and doubts began to come ove h p d 

whether he could escape such enemie li H xi 

deeply committed, however, to reced d m 

desirable to get rid of poor Biddy, if f h 

motive than to shut her mouth. Spik f d h 

some idea of what had passed was en d by h 

the cutler. There was evidently as h b d 

two forma that he had no difficulty, n g 

those of Wallace and Mulford, were d h 

ting in the eyes of the cutler, or for d f 1 f 1 

The former appeared to have a musk h h d d 

the other a glass. The last circumst d h d h m 

thit all that was now done would be d b f d 
witnes-es It wai too late to draw b k h w d h 

ciptim turned to look for the Irish w 

Biddy arose from her knees, just as Spike withdrew his 
eyes from hi"! pursuers The boatswiin and another con- 
fidant were in readine-iS to caai the poor creature into the 
sea the moment their le-jder give the sigml The m 
tended victim saiv and understood the arrangemenij and 
she spoke eafti sciv and prteously to her murderers 

"It's not wanting wdi be violence' said Biddy, in a 
q net tone, but with a saddened countenance. '! know 
it 'a my turn, and I will -ave yer sowls fr<im a pari of the 
burden of this great ein God, and Hm Divme Son, and 
the Blessed Mother of Jesus have mercy on me if it be 
wrong ; but I would far radder jump into the saa widout 
having the Tude hands of man on me, than hive the dread- 
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liil sigh! of ihe missus done over ag'in. It's a feHrfui thing 
ie wathe"", and sometimes we have too iittle of it, and some- 
times more than we want — " 

" Bear a hand, bear a hand, good woman," interrupted 
the boatswain, impatienily. " We must clear the boat of 
you, and the sooner it is done the better it will be for all 
of us." 

" Don't grudge a poor morlhal half a minute of life, at 
he last moment," answered Biddy. " It's not long that 
1 '11 throuble ye, and so no more need be said," 

The poor creature then got on the quarter of the boat, 
without any one's touching her; there she placed herself 
with her legs outboard, while she sat on the gunwale. She 
gave one moment to the thought of arranging her clothes 
with womanly decency, and then she paused to gaze with 
a fixed eye, and pallid cheek, on the foaming wake that 
marked the rapid course of the boat. The troughs of the 
sea seemed less terrible to her than their combing crests, 
and she waited for the boat to descend into the next. 

"God forgive ye all, this deed, as I do!" said Biddy, 
earnestly, and bending her person forward, she fell, as it 
might be " without hands," into the gulf of eternity. 
Though ail strained their eyes, none of the men, Jack Tier 
excepted, ever saw more of Biddy Noon, Nor did Jack 
see much. He got a frightful glimpse of an arm, however, 
on the sunimit of a wave, but the motion of the boat was 
too swift, and the^waier of the ocean too troubled, lo admit 
of aught else. 

A long pause succeeded this event Biddy's quiet sub- 
mission to her fdte had produced more impre^i m on her 
murderer* than the desperate but unavading struggles of 
th se who had preceded her Thus it is ever with men 
When opposed the demon within blinds them lo conse- 
quences as well ab to their duties but unresisted, the 
silen^ influence of the imige of God makeb itself felt and 
a better spirit begins to prevail There was not one in 
that boat who did not, for a brief space wish that poor 
Biddy had been spared With most that feeling the last 
»f human kindness they ever knew lingered until the oc- 
currence of the dread catastrophe which, so shortly after, 
closed the scene of this state of being on they- eyes. 
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" Jack Tier," called out Spike, some five mintites after 
Diddy was drowned, but not until another observation had 
made it plainly apparent tu him that the man-of-war's men 
etill continued to draw nearer, being now not more than 
fair musket'shot astern. 

" Ay, ay, sir," nnswered Jack, coming quietly ont of his 
hole, from forward of the mast, and moving aft as if indif- 
ferent to tl)e danger, by steppinu lightly from thwart to 
thwart, until he reached the stern-sheets. 

" It is your turn, little Jack," said Spike, as if in a sort 
of sorrowful submission to a necessity that knew no law, 
" we cannot spare you the room." 

"I have expected ihs, and am ready. Let me have my 
own' way, and I will cause you im trouble. Poor Biddy 
has taugbi me how to die. Before I go, however, Stephen 
Spike, I must leave you this letter. It is written by my- 
self, and addressed to you. When I am gone, read it, and 
think well of what it contains. And now, may a merciful 
God pardon the sins of both, through love for His Divine 
Son. I forgive you. Stephen; and should you live to 
escape from those who are now bent on hunting you to the 
death, lei this day cause you no grief on my account. 
Give me Iwit a moment of time, and I will cause you no 

Jack now stood upon the seat of ihe stern-sheets, balan- 
cing himself with one foot on the stern of the boat. He 
waited until the yawl had risen to the summit of a wave, 
when he looked eagerly for the man-of-war's cutter. At 
that moment she was lost to view in the trough of the aca. 
Instead of springing overboard, as all expected, he asked 
another instant of delay. The yawl sank into the trough 
itself, and rose on the succeeding billow. Then he saw 
the cutter, and Wallace and Mulford standing in its liows 
He waved his hat lo them, and sprang high into the air, 
with the intent to make himself seen ; when he came down, 
the boat had shot her length away from the place, leaving 
him to buffet with the waves. Jack now managed admi- 
rably, swimming lightly and easily, but keeping his eyes on 
the crests of the waves, with a view to meet the cutter. 
Spike now saw this well-planned project to avoid death 
and regretted his own remissness in not making sure of 
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Jack. Everybody in the yawl was eagerly looking after 
the form of Tier. 

" There he is on the comb of that sea, rolling over like 
a keg!" cried the boatswain. 

"He's through it," answered Spike, "and swimming 
with great strength and coolness." 

Several of the men started up in vol un tartly and simul- 
taneoualy lo look, hitting their shoulders and bodies toge- 
ther. Distrust was at its most painful height; and bull- 
dogs do not spring at the ox's muzzle more fiercely than 
ihoae six men throttled each other. Oaths, curses, and 
appeals for help, succeeded; each man endeavouring, in 
his frenzied efforti^, to throw all the others overboard, as 
the only means of saving himself. Plunge succeeded 
plunge; and when that combat of demons ended, no one 
remained of them all but the boatswain. Spike had taken 
no share in the struggle, looking on in grim satisfaction, 
as [he Father of Lies may be supposed to regard all human 
strife, hoping good to himself, let the result be what it 
might to others. Of the five men who ihus went overboard, 
not one escaped. They drowned each other by continuing 
their maddened conflict in an element unsuited to their 
natures. 

Not so vfiXh Jack Tier. His leap had been seen, and a 
dozen eyes in the cutter watched for his person, as that.boat 
came foaming down before the wind. A shout of" There 
he is !" from Mulford succeeded ; and the little fellow was 
caught by the hair, secured, and then hauled into the boat 
by the second lieutenant of the Foughkeepsie and our 
young mate. 

Others in the cutter had noted the incident of the hellish 
fight. The fact was communicated to Wallace, and Mul- 
ford said, "That yawl will outsail this loaded cutter, with 

" Then it is time to try what virtue there is in lead," 
answered Wallace, "Marines, come forward, and give 
(he rascal a volley." 

The volley was fired ; one ball passed through the head 
of the boatswain, killing him dead on the spot. Another 
went through the body of Spike. The captain fell in the 
■tern-sheets, and the boat instantly broached-to. 
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The water thai came on board apprised Spike fully of 
ttie state in whioh he was now placed, and by a desperate 
effort, he clutched the tiller, and got the yawl again before 
the wind. This could not last, however. Little by little, 
his hold relaxed, until his hand relinquished its grasp alto- 
gether, and the wounded man sank into the boitcm of the 
Btern-sheets, unable (o raise even his head. Again the 
boat broached-to. Every sea now sent its water aboard, 
and the yawl would soon have filled, had not the .cutler 
come glancing down past it, and ronnding-to under its lee, 
Becured the prize. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



Man hath a weaty pilgrimags. 

As through the world he nenda ; 
On eiery stage, from youth to age. 

Still discontent attptlcifl ; 
With heaviness he casts his eje. 

Upon the rnac) befnre, 
And Mill remembers, with a eigh 

The days that are no mote. 

SoCTHEt. 

It has now become necessary to advance the time three 
entire days, and to change the scene to Key West. As 
this latter place may not be known to the world at large, 
it may be well to explain (hat it is a small seaport, situate 
on one of the largest of the many low islands that dot the 
Florida Beef, thai has risen into notice, or indeed into 
existence as a town, since the acquisition of the Ploridas by 
the American Republic. For many years it was the resort of 
few besides wreckers, and those who live by the business 
dependent on the rescuing and repairing of stranded ves- 
sels, not .forgetting the salvages.. When it is remembered 
that the greater portion of the vessels that enter the Gulf 
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of Mexico stand close along this reef, before the trades, 
for a distance varying from one to two hundred miles, and 
that nearly everything which quits it, is obliged to beat 
down its rocky coast in the Gulf Stream for the same dis- 
tance, one is not to he surprised that the wrecks, which so 
constantly occur, can supplv the winls of a considerable 
population. To live at Key We«t is the next thing to 
being at sea. The place has sea air, no other water than 
such as is preserved in cisterns, and no soil, or so little as 
to render even a head of lettuce a rarity. Turtle is abun- 
dant, and the business of " turlling" forms an occupation 
additional to that of wrecking. As might be espected, in 
such circumstances, a potato is a far more precious thing 
than a turtle's egg, and a sack of the tubers would pro- 
bably be deemed a sufficient remuneration for enough of 
the mntc^rials of callipash and callipee to feed all the alder- 

Of late years, the government of the United States has 
turned its attention to the capabilities of the Florida Reef, 
as an advanced naval station; a sort of Downs, or St. 
Helen's Roads, for the West Indian seas. Aa yet little 
has been done beyond making the preliminary surveys, but 
the day is not probably very distant when fleets will lie at 
anchor among the islets described in our earlier chapters, 
or garnish the fine waters of Key Weal. For a long time 
tt was thought that even frigates would have a difficulty in 
entering and quitting the port of the latter, but it is said 
that recent explorations have discovered channels capable 
of admitting anything that floats. Still Key West is a 
town yet in its chrysalis state, possessing the promise rather 
than the fruition of the prosperous days which are in re- 
serve. .It may 1>e well to add, that it lies a very little north 
nf the 24th degree of latitude, and in a lon<;itude quite 
five degrees west from Washington. Until the recent con- 
quests in Mexico it was the most southern possession of 
the American government, on ihe eastern side of the con- 
tinent ; Cape St. Lucas, at the estreraity of Lower Call- 
forni;), however, being two degrees farther south. 

of the character of Key West, if we mention a fact of 
<\a\ie recent occurrence. A very few weeks after the 
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Closing scenes of this tale, the town in question was, ia a 
great meitsure, wnshed nway ! A hurricane brought in the 
sea upon all these islands and reefs, water running in swift 
currents over places that within the memory of man were 
never before submerged. The lower part of Key West 
was converted into a raging sea, and everything in that 
quarter of the place disappeared. The foundation being 
of rock, however, when the ocean retired the island came 
into view again, and industry and enterprise set to work to 
repair the injuries. 

The government has established a small hospital for sea- 
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Nevertheless, there were touches of a purely womanl)- 
character about this extraordinary person, and touches that 
p;irticularly attracted the attention, and awakened the sym- 
pathy of the gentle Rose, her companion. Tears occa- 
sionally struggled out from beneath her eyelids, crossed her 
dark, sun-burni cheek, and fell on the coarse canvas gar- 
ment thai lay in her lap. It was after one of these sudden 
and strong exhibitions of feeling that Rose approached her, 
laid her own little, fair hand, in a friendly way, though un- 
heeded, on the other's shoulder, and spoke to her in her 
kindest and softest tones. 

"I do really think he is reviving. Jack," said Rose, 
" and that you may yet hope to have an intelligent conver- 
sation with him." 

"They all agree he must die," answered Jack Tier — 
for it was he, appearing in the garb of his proper sex, after 
a disguise that had now lasted fully twenty years — " and 
he will never know who I am, and that I forgive him. He 
must think of me in another world, though he isn't able 
to do it in (his ; but it would be a great relief to his soul 
to know that I forgive him," 

" To be sure, a man must like to take a kind leave of 
his own wife before he closes his eyes for ever ; and I dare 
say it would be a great relief to you to tell him thai you 
have forgotten his desertion of you, and all the hardships 
it has brought upon you in searching for him, and in earn- 
ing your own livelihood as a common sailor." 

"I shall not tel! him I've forgotten it. Miss Rose; that 
would be untrue — and there shall be no more deception 
between us ; but I shall tell him that I forgive him, as I 
hope God will one day forgive me all my sins." 

" It is, certainly, not a light offence to desert a wife in a 
foreign land, and then to seek to deceive another woman," 
quietly observed Rose. 

" He 'e a willian !" muttered the wife — " hut — but — " 

"You forgive him. Jack — yes, I'm sure you do. You 
are too good a Christian to refuse to forgive him." 

"I'm a woman a'ter all. Miss Rose ; and that, f believe, 
is the truth of it. I suppose I ought to do as you say, for 
the reason you mention; but I'm his wife — and once he 
loved mc, though that has long been over. When I first 
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was a very different 
Change comes over a 
Rose did not ansu 
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board the Swash ag'in. When he bought that brig I was 
still yoiitig, and agreeable to him; and he gave her ray 
maiden name, whicli was Mary, or Molly Swash. But 
that is all changed; I wonder he did not change the name 
with hia change, of feelin's." 

" Then you did really sail in the brig in former times, 
and knew the seaman whose name you assumed t" 

" Many years. Tier, wiih whose name I made free, on 
account of his size, and some resemblance to me in form, 
died under my care ; and his protection fell into my hands, 
which first put the notion into my head of hailing as his 
representative. Yes, I knew Tier in the brig, and we 
were left ashore »! the same time; I, intentionally, ! make 
no question; he, because Stephen Spike was in a hurry, 
and did not choose to wait for a man. The poor fellow 
caught the yellow fever the very next day, and did not live 
eight-and-forty hours. So the world goes ; them that wish 
to live, die ; and lliem that wants to die, live !" 

" You have had a hard time for one of your sex, potir 
Jack— quite twenty years a siiilor, did you not tell me?" 

" Every day of it, Miss Rose — and hitter years have they 
been; for tlie whole of that time have I been in chase of 
my husband, keeping my own secret, and slaving like a 
horse for a livelihood." 

" Yoo could not have been old when he left — that is — 
when you parted." 

"Call it by its true natiie, and say at once, when he de- 
sarted me. I was under thiriy by two or three years, and 
was still like my own sex to look at. All that is changed 
since ; but 1 teas comely then." 

" Why did Captain Spike abandon you. Jack ; you have 
never told mi; that." 

" Because he fancied another. And ever since that time 
he has been fancying others, instead of remembering me. 
Uad he got yau. Miss Rose, I think he would have been 
content for the rest of his days." 

" Be certain. Jack, I should never have consented to 
inarry Captain Spike." 

" You 're well out of his hands," answered Jack, sitjh- 
ing heavily, which was the must feminine thing she had 
lone during the whole conversation, " well out of hia 
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hands — aod God be praised it is sa He should have died, 
before I would let him carry you ofT the island — husband 
or no husband." 

" It might have exceeded your power to prevent it under 
other circumstances, Jack." 

Itose now continued looking out of the window in 
silence. Her thoughts reverted lo her aunt and Biddy, 
and tears rolled down her cheeks as she rememhered the 
love of one, and the fidelity of the other. Their horrihle 
fate had given her a shock that, at first, menaced her with 
a severe fit of illness ; but her strong, good sense, and ex- 
cellent constitution, both sustained by her piety and Harry's 
manly tenderness, had brought her through the danger, and 
left iier, as the reader now sees her, struggling with her 
own griefs, in order to be of use to the still more unhappy 
woman who had so singularly become her friend and com- 
panion. 

The reader will readily have anticipated that Jack Tier 
had early made the females on board the Swash her con- 
fidants. Rose had known the outlines of her history from 
the first few days they were at sea together, which is the 
explanation of the visible intimacy that had caused Mul- 
ford so much surprise. Jack's motive in making his reve- 
lations might possibly have been tinctured with jealousy, 
but a desire to save one as young and innocent as Rose 
was at its bottom. Few persons but a wife would have 
supposed our heroine could have been in any danger from 
a lover like Spike ; but Jack saw him with the eyes of her 
own youth, and of past recollections, rather than with those 
of truth. A movement of the wounded man first drew 
Rose from the window. Drying her eyes hastily, she 
turned toward him, fancying she might prove the better 
nurse of the two, notwithstanding Jack's greater interest 
in the patient. 

"What place is this — and why am I herel" demanded 
Spike, with more strength of voice than could have been 
expected, afier all that had passed, " This is not a cabin 
—not the Swash — it looks like a hospital." 

"It is a hospital. Captain Spike," said Rose, gently 
ifrawing near the bed; "you have been hurl, and have 



Hosted by 



Google 



OK, THE FLORIDA REEF. 437 

oeen brought to Key West, and placed in the hospital. T 
hope you feel better, and that you suffer no pain." 

" My head is n't right — I do n't kiiow — everything seems 
turned round with me — perhaps it will all come out as it 
should. 1 begin to remember — where is my brig?" 

" She is lost on the rocks. The seas have broken her 

*' That 's melancholy news, at any rate. Ah! Miss Rose! 
God bless jou — I 've had terrible dreams. Well, il 's plea- 
sant to be among friends — what creature is that — where 
does ske come from t" 
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tieth ye , to the sh rt, j,rey bristles that now stood exposed 
without n cap, or coveiing of any sort, was one very likely 
fo destroy all identity of appearance. Then Jack had 
passed from what might be called youth to the verge of old 
age, in the interval that she had been separated from her 
husband. Her shape had changed entirely; her' com- 
plexion was utterly gone ; and her features, always unmean- 
ing, though feminine, and suitabie lo her sex, had become 
hard and slightly coarse. Still there was something of her 
former self about Jack that bewildered Spike; and his 
eyes continned fastened ^n her for quite a quartet of an 
hour in profound silence, 

" Give me sume water," said the wounded man, " I wish 
Borne water to drink." 

Jack arose, filled a tumbler and brought it tothesideof 

the bed. Spike took the glass and drank, but the whole 

time his eyes were riveted on the strange nurse. When 

, he asked — 

How came you here?" 

"I am yjiur nurse. It is common to place nurses at the 
bedsides of the sick." 

" That is a question I hardly know how to answer. Some- 
times 1 think myself each; sometimes neither." 

"Did I ever see you before?" 

" Often, and quite lately. 1 sailed with you in your last 
voyage." 

" You ! That cannot be. If so, what is your name V 

" Jack Tier." 

A long pause succeeded this announcement, which in- 
duced Spike to muse an intently as his condition woulit 
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allow, though the truth did not yet Hash on hia understand* 
ing. At length the bewildered man again spoke. 

" Are you Jack Tier?" he said slowly, like one who 
doubted. " Yes — I now see the resemblance, and it was 
that which puzzled me. Are they so rigid in this hospital 
that you have been obliged to put on woman's olothea in 
order to lend me a helping hand?" 

"1 am dressed as you see, and for good reasons." 

" But Jack 'J'ier run, like that rascal Mulford — ay, I re- 
member now; you were in the boat when I overhauled you 
all on the reef." 

" Very true; I was in the boat. But I never run, Ste- 
phen Spike. It was you who abandoned me, on the islet 
in the Gulf, and that makes the second time in your life 
that you left me ashore, when it was your duty to carry nie 

" The first time I was in a hurry, and could not wait 
for you; this last time you took sides with the women. 
But for your interference, \ should have got Rose, and 
married her, and all would now have been well with me." 

This was an awkward announcement for a man to make 
to his legal wife. But after all Jack had endured, and all 
Jack had seen during the late voyage, she was not to be 
overcome by this avowal. Her self-command extended so 
far as to prevent any open manifestation of emotion, how- 
ever much her feelings were excited. 

"I took sides with the women, because I am a woman 
myself," she answered, speaking at length with decision, 
as if determined to bring matters to a head at once. " It 
is natural for us all to take sides with our kind.'.' 

" You a woman, Jack ! That is very remarkable. Since 
when have you hailed for a woman? You have shipped 
with me twice, and each time as a man — though T 've never 
thought you able to do seaman's duty." 

" i^evertheless, I am what you see ; a woman born and 
edicated; one that never had on man's dress until I knew 
you. You supposed me to be a man, when 1 came off to 
you in the skjJT to the eastward of Biker's Island, but 1 
was then what you now see." 

" I begin to understand matters," rejoined the invalid, 
muiingly. " Ay, ay, it opens on me ; and I now see how 
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il was you made such fair weather with Madam Budd and 
pretty, pretty Rose. Rose is pretty, Jack; you must 
admit thni, though you be a woman." 

"Rose IS pretty — I do admit it; and what is better, 
Rose is good." It required a heavy draft on Jack's justice 
and mag'nauimity, however, to make this concession. 

" And you told Rose and Madam Bodd about your 
sex; and that was the reason they took to you so on the 
v'y'ge?" 

"I told them who I was, and why I went abroad as a 
man. They know my whole story." 

" Did Rose approve of your sailing under false colours, 

" You must ask that of Rose herself My story made 
her my friend ; but she never said anything for or against 
my disguise." 

" It was no great disguise a'ter all, Jack, Now you 're 
fitti^d out in your own clothes, you 've a sort of half-rigged 
look ; one would be as likely to set you down for a man 
under jury-canvas, as for a woman." 

Jack made no answer to Ibis, but she sighed very heavily. 
As for Spike himself, he was silent for some little time, 
not only from exhaustion, but because he suifered pain from 
his wound. The needle was diligently but awkwardly 
plied in this pause. 

Spike's ideas were still a little confused; but a silence 
and rest of a quarter of an hour cleared them materially. 
At the end of that time he again asked for water. When 
he had drunk, and Jack was once more seated, with his 
side-face toward him, at work with the needle, the captain 
gazed long and intently at this strange woman. It hap- 
pened that the profile of Jack preserved more of the 
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Toity hours aflet we sailed. That was what Ae.y told me 

" And what did they tell you of your own wife, Ste- 
phen Spike. She that you left aehore at the time Jack 
was left r 

" They said she did not die for three years later. I heard 
of her death at New Or/ctHs, three years later." 

" And how could you leave her ashore — she, your true 
and lawful wife V 

"It was a bad thing," answered Spike, who, like all 
other mortals, regarded his own past career, now that he 
stood on the edge of the grave, very differently from what 
he had regarded it in the hour of his health and strength. 
" Yes, it was a very bad thing ; and I wish it was ondone. 
But it is too late now. She died of the fever, loo — that's 
some comfort ; had she died of a broken heart, I could not 
have forgiven myself. Molly was not without her faults — 
great faults, I considered them ; but, on the whole, Molly 
was a good creatur'." 

" You liked her, then, Stephen Spike?" 

" 1 can truly say that when I married Molly, and old 
Captain Swash put his da'ghter's hand into mine, that the 
woman was n't living who Was better in my judgment, or 
handsomer in my eyes." 

" Ay, ay — when you married her; but how was it a'ter- 
wards? — when you was tired of her, and saw another that 
was fairer in your eyes ?" 

" I desarted her ; and God has punished me for the sin ! 
Do you know. Jack, that luck has never been with me 
since that day. Often and often have I bethought me of 
it; and sartain as you sit there, no great luck has ever been 
with me, or my craft, since I went off, leaving my wife 
ashore. What was made in one v'y'ge, was lost in the 
next. Up and down, up and down the whole time, for so 
many, many long years, thut grey hairs set in, and old age 
was beginning lo get close aboard — and I as poor as ever 
It has been rub and go with me ever since ; and I have had 
as much as I could do to keep the brig in motion, as the 
only means that was left to make the two ends meet." 

' And did not all this make you think of your poor wife 
-^he whom you had so wronged 1" 
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"I thought of little else, until I heard of her death a 
New Orleens — and ihen I gave it up as useless. Could 1 
have fallen in with Molly at any time a'ter the first six 
months of my desartion, she and I would have come, toge- 
ther ag!)in, and everything would have been forgotten. I 
knowed her very nature, which was all forgiveness to me 
at the bottom, though seemingly bo spileful and hard." 

" Yet you wHHted to have this Rose Budd, who is only 
too young, and handsome, and good for you." 

"I waa tired of being a widower. Jack; and Rose is 
wonderful prelty. She has money, too, and might make 
the evening of my days comfortable. The brig was old, 
as you must know, and has long been off of all the Insu- 
rance Offices' books ; and she could n't hold together much 
longer. But for this sloop-of-war, I should have put her 
off on the Mexicans; and (hey would have lost her to our 
people in a month." 

" And was it an honest thing to sell an old and worn-out 
craft to any one, Stephen Spike ?" 

. Spike had a conscience that had become hard as iron 
by means of trade. He who traffics much, most especially 
if his dealings be on so small a scale as to render constant 
investigations of the minor qualities of ihings necessary, 
must be a very fortunate man, if he preserve his con- 
science in any better condition. When Jack made this 
allusion, therefore, the dying man — for death was much 
nearer to Spike that even he supposed, though he no longer 
hoped for his own recovery — when Jack made this allu- 
sion, then, the dying man was a good deal at a loss to com- 
prehend it. He saw no particular harm in making the 
best bargain he could ; nor was it easy for him to under- ' 
stand why he might not dispose of anything he possessed 
for the highest price that was to be had. Still he answered 
in an apologetic sort of way. 

"The brig was old, I acknowledge," be said, " but she 
was strong, and might have run a long time. I only spoke 
of her capture as a thing likely to take place soon, if the 
Mexicans got her; so that her qualities were of no great 
accoQnt, unless it might be her speed — and that you know 
was excellent. Jack," 
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And you regret that brig Stephe i Spike, lying as you 
do on your deilh beJ more (ban nothing else." 

Not as much as I do pretly R[>!e Budd, Jack ; Rosy 
IB so delightful to look at ' 

The muscles of Jacks face twitched a little, and she 
looked deeply mortified for lo own the truth, she hoped 
that the coniereation had bo far turned her delinquent 
husband s thought" to the pist as to have revived in him 
some of his former interest in herself It is true, he atill 
b lieved her dead but this was a circumstance Jack over- 
hoked — so hird is it to hear the praises of a rival, and be 
just She felt the nere^'^ity ol being more explicit, and 
determined at once to come to the point. 

Stephen Sp ke 'he aiid sleidily, drawing near to 
the bed side you 'should be to! i h hi j e 

heard thus extolling the giod 1 k f Ra. B dd h 
less than eight and lort) hjurs f If m n g My 
Swash did not die as you have pp d 1 y r 

you departed her but is living a h mm Hdyu 

read the letter I gave yo i in the b ] b f y de 

me jump into the sea (/i<r( would h Id y 1 he 

IS to be found 

''pike stared at the speaker intently ; and when her 
cracked voice ceased his look wis thit of a man-who was 
terrihed ai well as bewildered This did not arise still from 
any ffleamings of the real state ot the case, but from the 
soreness with which his conscience pricked him, when be 
heard that his much wronged wife was alive. He fancied, 
with a vivid and rapid ghnce at the probabilities, ail that 
a woman ibandoned would be likely to endure in the course 
of so many long and 'Juffering years 

Are yu s ire of what you s^y lack? You would n't 
take advauti^e tf mv situation ti tell me an untruth?" 

As certa n of it as of ray own existence. I have seen 
her quite lately — talked with her of yuu — in short, she la 
now at Key West knows your stale and has a wife's feel- 
in s to come to your bed side 

Notwithstanding all this and the man^ gleamings he had 
had of the facts durinw their hie interc lurse on board the 
brig Spike did not guess at the truth He appeared as- 
tounded and hi terror seemed t< 
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"I lia*e another thing to tell ynu," continued Jac*, 
pausing bnt a moment to collect her own thoughts. " Jack 
Tier— the real Jack Tier— he who sailed wiih you of old, 
and whom you left ashor? at the same time you desarted 
your wife, did die of the fever, as you was told, in eight- 
and-forly hours a'ler the brig weni to sea." 

" Then who, in the name of Heaven, are you 1 How 
came you to hail by another's nwae as well as by another 
st\V' 

" What could a woman do, whose husband had desarted 
her in a strange land V 

"That is remarkable! So you've been married? I 
should not have thought that possible; and your husband 
desarted you,- too. Well, such things da happen." 

Jack now felt a severe papg. She could not but see 
that her ungainly — we had almost said her unearthly ap- 
pearance—prevented the captain from even yet suspecting 
the truth ; and the meaning of his language was not easily 
to be mistaken. That any one should have married her, 
seemed to her husband as improbable as it was probable he 
would run away from her as soon as it was in his power 
after the ceremony, 

" Stephen Spike," resumed Jack, solemnly, " J am Mary 
Swash—-/ am your wife !" 

Spike started in his bed ; then he buried his face in the 
coverlet — and he actually groaned. In bitterness of spirit 
the woman turned away and wept. Her feelings had heen 
blunted by misfortune and the collisions of a selfish world; 
but enough of former self remained to make this the hard> 
est of all the blows she had ever received. Her husband, 
dying as he was, as he must and did know himself to be, 
shrunk from one of her appearance, unsexed as she had 
tiecome by habits, and changed by years and sufferiDg. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

The trusting heart's repose, Uie parailisB 
or home, irilli all ita lovea, doth late allow 
The crown of ghiy unto woman's brow. 

Mrs. He ma MS. 

It liaa again become necessary to advance the time ; ant 
we shall take the occas^n (hu4 offered to mtke i few ex 
p e( 



g re- 

don 

b, 



up anylhin,, valuable that mi^ht be discovered in the neigh- 
bourhood of the stranded brig. It may be mentioned 
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here, that not much was ever obtained from the brigantine, 

with the exception of a few spars, the sails, and a lictlu 
rigging; but, in the end, (he schooner was raised, by nieana 
of the chain Spike had placed around her, the cabin was 
ransacked, and the doubloons were recovered. As there 
was no one to claim the money, it was quietly divided 
among the conscientious citizens present at its re-visiting 
"the glimpses of the moon," making gold plenty. 

The doubloons in the yawl would have been lost but for 
the sagacity of Mulford. He too well knew the character 
of Spike to believe he would quit the brig without taking 
the doubloons with him. Acquainted with the boat, he 
examined the little locker in the stern-sheets, and found 
the two bags, one of which was probably the lawful pro- 
perty of Captain Spike, while the other, in truth, belonged 
to the Mexican government. The last contained the most 
gold, but the first amounted to a sum that our young mate 
knew to be very considerable. Rose had made him ac- 
quainted with the sex of Jack Tier since their own mar- 
riage; and he at once saw that the claims of this uncouth 
wife, who was so soon to be a widow, to the gold in ques- 
tion, might prove to be as good in law, as they unquestion- 
ably were in morals. On representing the facts of the case 
to Captain Mull and the legal functionaries at Key West, 
it was determined to relinquish this money to the heirs of 
Spike, as, indeed, they must have done under prcvceas, there 
being no other claimant. These doubloons, however, dirf 
not amount to the full price of the flour and powder that 
composed the cargo of the Swash. The cargo had been 
purchased with Mexican funds; and all that Spike or his 
heirs could claim, was the high freight for which he had 
undertaken the delicate office of transporting those for- 
bidden articles, contraband of war, to the Dry Tortugas. 

Mulford by this time was high in the confidence and 
esteem of all on boajd the Poughkrepsie. He had frankly 
explained his whole connexion with Spike, not even attempt- 
ing to conceal the reluctance he iiad felt to betray the brig 
after he had fully ascertained the fact of his commander's 
treason. The manly gentlemen with whom he was now 
brought in contact entered into his feelings, and admitted 
that it was an ofHce no one could desire, to turn against 
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ifae craft in which he sailed. It is trop, they could not 
end would not be traitors, hut Mulford had stopped far 
short of this ; and the distinction hetween sui^h a character 
and that of an informer was wide enough to satisfy all their 
scruples. 

Then Rose had the greatest success with the genilemen 
nf the Poughkeepsie. Her youth, beauty, and modesty, 
lold lar^rely in her favour; and the simple, womanly affec- 
tion she unconsciously betrayed in behalf of Harry, touched 
the heart of every observer. When the intelligence ot- 
her aunt's fate re<iched her, the sorrow she manifested wa& 
BO profound and natural, that evt^ry one sympathized with 
her grief. Nor would she be satisfied unless Mulford 
would consent to go in search of the bodies. The latter 
knew the hopelessness of such an excursion, but he could 
not refuse lo comply. He was absent on that melancholy 
duly, therefore, at the moment of the scene related in our 
last chapter, and did not return until after that which we 
are now abnut to lay before the reader. Mr^ Budd, Biddy, 
and all of those who pi^rished afler the yawl got clear of 
'.he reef, were drowned in deep water, and no mare was 
ever Been of any of them : or, if wreckers did pass them, 
they did not stop to bury the dead. It was different, how- 
ever, with those, who were first sacrificed to Spike's selfish- 
ness. They were drowned on the reef, and Harry did 
actually recover the bodies of the Senor Montefdideron, 
and of Josh, the steward. They had washed upon a rock 
that is bare at low water. He took them both to the Dry 
Torlugps, and had them interred along with the other dead 
at thst place. Don Juan was placed side by side with his 
unfortunate countryman, the master of his equally unfor- 
tunate schooner. 

While Harry was absent and thus employed. Rose wept 
much and prayed more. She would have felt herself 
almost alone in the world, but for the youth to whom she 
had so recently, less than a week before, plighted her faith 
in wedlock. That new tie, it is true, was of sufficient im- 
portance to counteract many of the ordinary feelings of 
her situation; and she now turned to it as the one which 
absorbed most of the future duties of her life. Still she 
eiissed the kindness, the solicitude, even the weaknesses 
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of her aunt; and the terrible M B dd 

had perished, made her shud h 

thought of It. Poor Biddy, m 

the regrets. This faithful c 
relict's service ever since R.o 
deared to her, in spite of he 

fu!!ed ideas, by the warmth o g 

truth of her feelings. Biddy h m 

to America, leaving behind 

tcrs, hut parents living. E; m 

last a moiety of her earning 
had come from Rose's pret 
verted into gold, and forward 
to the green ialand of her 
counlry! al this moment wh 
of thy poor ! Here, from th 
land that God has blessed in 
limits of human wants, a ian 
known, do we at this mome g 

to tales of suffering that to u m 

the midst of these chilling n 

appeal to the English nation, h h 

fashion of some lo term the E ( ) 

behalf of thy suffering feop A 
charily of England seldom m 

one sentiment of this might have been altered, if not spared. 
The English are asked to be "■forgetful of the past," and 
to come forward to the relief of their suffering fellow-sub- 
jects. We should have written "mindful of the past," in 
its stead. We say this in charity, as well as in truth. We 
come of English blood, and if we claim to share in all the 
ancient renown of that warlike and enlightened people, we 
are equally bound to share in the reproaches that original 
misgovernment has inflicted on thee. In this latter sense, 
then, thou hast a right to our sympathies, and they are not 
withheld. 

As has been already said, we now adiance (he time 
Bight- and- forty hours, and again transfer the scene to that 
room in the hospital which was occupied by Spike The 
approaches of death, during the interval just named had 
been slow but certain. The surgeons hid announced thnt 
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the wounded man could noi possibly survive the coming 
DJght ; and he himseir had been made sensible thai his end 
was near, ft ia acarcety neceas^iry to add that Stephen 
Spike, conscioua of his vigour and strength, in command 
of his brig, and bent on the pursuits of worldly gaina, or 
of personal gratification, was a very different person from 
hiin who now lay stretched on his pallet in the hospital of 
Key West, a dying man. By the side of his bed still sat 
his strange nurse, less peculiar in appearance, however, 
than when last se n by the reader. 

Rose Budd had been ministering to the ungainly ester- 
nals of Jack Tier. She now wore a cap, thua concealing 
Ihe short, grey bristles of hair, and lending to her coun- 
tenance a little of that softness which is a requisite of 
female character. Some attention had also been paid to 
the rest of her attire ; and Jack was, altogether, less re- 
pulsive in her exterior than when, unaided, she had 
attempted to resume the proper garb of her sex. Use and 
association, too, had contributed a little Co revive her 
woman's nature, if we may so espreaa it, and she had begun, 
in particular, to feel the sort of interest in her patient which 
we all come in lime to entertain toward any object of our 
especial care. We do not mean that Jack had absolutely 
ever ceased to love her husband ; strange as it may seem, 
such had not literally been the case; on the contrary, her 
interest in him I ' h* If h d d 

while she saw h d d t d t b t II 

we wish to say h h h g t dd 

the long-endu ^flgf f mftl t t 
of a nurse. 

During the hi hhhdipdbt 

Jack's reveali ght h dlmm f 

which we are ^ Sp k h i | k 

his wife. Of h d h gh h y ly d 

on her, when hwid h y hfd 

distaste ; and I g d d pi Ik 

man who suffered mental than bodily pain. Still the patient 
jjid not apealc once in all the lime mentioned. We should 
^e representing poor Jack as possessing more philosophy, 
or less feeling, than the truth would warrant, were we to 
nay that she was not hurt at this conduct in her husband. 
38 * 
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On the contnry she felt it (Jeeplj ind more (han once it 
hid so hr subdued her pride is lo cau e her bitterly to 
weep T hia heddin^ of teir- howeier waa of ^enice t 
Jack, in one sense for it had the effect of renewing old 
impressions and in i certiin wav of reviving the ndture 
of iier lex withm her — a ndiure which had been sadly 
weakened bv her pist life 

But the hour hid it length cime when this long and 
piinful silence was to be broken Jack ind Rr e were 
ilone with the pHient when the list again spoke to his 

' Molly — poor Mdly' slid the dying man his voice 
continuing full ind deep lo the list what a sad time jou 
must h ne had of it after I did j u thit wrong ! 

It is hard upon a woman Stephen lo turn her out, 
helpless on a cold and selhsh world answered Jack sim 
plj much too hondt lo affect a reserve she did not feel 

It was hard indeed may God forgive me lur it aa I 
hope ye do Molly 

Ni answer was made to this appeal and the in\alid 
looked insiously at hib wife The 1 is.t sat at her «ork 
which had now got to be less awkward to her with her eyes 
bent on her needle, — her countenance rigid and so far 
as the eye could discern her feelings unmoved 

Your huaband speaks to you Jack Tier said Rose 
pointedly 



May yovr never have c 
Budd in the same way w 


iccasion to speak lo jou Rose 
18 the solemn answer I do 


not flatter myself that I eve 
jtnder poor djmg wretch 
y< uth but we were young 
and loved each other vet >o 


was as comely as you or that 
was a HarrJ- Mulford in his 
and happy and respected once 
u see what it s all come to ' 


Rose was silenced, thoug 


h she had too much tenderness 



in behalf of her own youthful and manly bridegroom tc 
dread a fate similar to that which had overtaken poor Jack. 
Spike now seemed disposed to say something, and she went 
to the side of his bed, followed by her companion, who" 
kept a little in the back-ground, as if unwilling to let the 
emotion she really fell be seen, and, perhaps, conscious that 
her ungainly appearance did not aid her in recovering the 
test affections of her husband. 
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" I hate been a very wicked man, I fear," said Spike, 
earnestly. 

" There are none without sin," answered Rose. "Place 
your reliance on the mediation of the Son of Gud, and sins 
even far deeper than yours may i>e pardoned 

The capta n stared at the beautiful speaker b it self n 
dulgence the incessant purs iit ol worldly ind selfish 
olijects tor forty jears and the hibita of a life nto which 
the thought of God a d the dread hereafter never entered 
liad encased his spiritual being in a sort ol brazen arnioir 
through which no ordinary blow of conscience couid pene 
trate Still he had fearful glimpses if recent evei ts and 
hU soul hang ng as it waa over the abyss of elermty was 
troubled 

" What lias become of your aunt?* half whispered Spike 
— my old captain s widow She ought to be here a d 
Don Win Monlezuma— where 11 be i 

Rose turned aside to conceil her tears — but no one an- 
swered the queations of the dj ing man Tberi a gleaming 
of childhood shot into the recollection of Spike and 
clasping his hands he tried lo pray Bui like others who 
have lived without any communication with their Creator 
through long lives of apathy to his evistenoe and laws, 
thinking only of the present time and daily hourly sacri 
ficing principles and duty to the narriw interests of the 
monieni he now found how hard it is to renew (.ommuni 
citions with a being v. ho has been so loi g neglected The 
fault laj in himself however f r a gracious ear was open 
even Lver the death bed ol fatepben Spike c Id that rude 
spirit only bring itself to ask for raerc) in earnestness and 
truth is his companions saw bis struggles they left him 
f r I lew minutes to his own tlioughis 

Molly Spike at length uttered in a faint tone the 
voice of one conscious of being very near his end I hope 
you will forgn e me M lly I know you must has e a hard 
haid time of it 

It IS I ard for a woman 10 un ex herself Stephen to 

throw off her very natur as it might be and t-i turn man ' 

It has changed you sadly — even your speech is altered 

Once your voice was solt and womanish — more like ttial 

of Rose Budd's than it is now." 
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" I speak as them speak among whom I 've been forced 
to live. The forecastle and steward's pantry, Stephen 
Spike, are poor schools to send women to I'arn language 

" Try and forget it all, poor Molly I Say to me. so that 
1 can hear you, ' I forget and forgive, Stephen.' I am 
afraid God will not pardon rny sins, which begin to seem 
dreadful to ine, if my own wife refuse to forget and forgive, 
n my dying bed." 



Jack was much 


moll i (ted 


by this 


appeal. 


Her interest 


in her offending 1 


liushand h 


ad nevf 


■r been e 


ntireiy extin- 


guished. She had r 


emembered him, a 


ind often > 


vith woman's 


kindness, in all her wanderin 


iffs and 


sufferings 


, as the nre- 


ceding parts of oi 


ir narrative must f 


(how; and though re- 


sentment had been 


1 mingled i 


vith the 


grief and mortification 


she felt at finding 


how much 


he stil 


1 submitted to Rose's 


superior charms, ii 


II a breast 


as really 


■ generous 


and humane 


as that of Jack Ti 


er's, such 


a feelin, 


g was not 


likely to en- 


dure in the midst i 


3f a scene 


: like th 


lat she wa 


is now called 


to witness. The 


muscles c 


,f her c 


lountenan 


ce twitched 


the hard-looking, tanned face began 


to lose i 


ts sternness, 


and every way she 


appeared 


like om 


: profoundly disturbed. 



> Him whose goodness and marcy may sarve 
you, Stephen," she said, in a milder and more feminine 
tone than she had used now for years, making her more 
like herself than either her husband or Rose had seen her 
since the commencement of the late voyage; " my sayin' 
that I forget and forgive cannot help a man on his deatli- 
bed." 

" It will settle my mind, Molly, and leave me freer to 
turn my thoughts to God." 

Jack was much affected, more by the countenance and 
manner of the sufferer, perhaps, than by his words. She 
drew nearer to the side of her husband's pallet, knell, took 
his hands, and said solemnly, 

" Stephen Spike, from the bottom of my heart, I do for- 
give you ; and I shall pray to God that he will pardon your 
sins as freely and more marcifolly than I now pardon ati, 
and try lo forget all that you have done to me." 

Spike clasped his hands, and again he tried to pray ; but 
he habits of a whole life are not to be throwr, off at will . 
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and he uho endeatiurs to regain in his extremity the 
moments that have been Ibst vi)ll find jn biiter re<ilit} 
that he hda been heaping mountains on ) is own '<oill by 
the mere practice of sin which were i e>er laid there by 
the originni fall of bis race Jack however had di^bur 
theiie 1 her spirit of a load that had !oi g oppressed it and 
burying her face in the rug hhe wept 

'I wish Molly sud the djing man several minutes 
larer I wish I had never se^n the brig Until I got that 
cnft no thought of wronging human being ever crossed 

It was the Father of L es that tempts all to do evil, 
Stephen and not the brig which caused the sins 

I wish I could live a jear linger — imli/ one year that 
IS not much ti ask for a man whi is not jet si\tv 

It IS hopeless poor Stephen 1 he surgeons 'say yoii 
cannot live one da} 

Spike groaned — lor the past blended fearfully with the 
future gleamed on his conscience with a brightness that 
appalled him And what is that future which is to make 
us happy or miserable ihrnugh an endless viata of time'' 
Is It not composed of an CM^tence in which cmscience 
released from the delusions and weaknesses of the body 
sees all in its true colours appreciates all ind punishes 



of the record of his ov t 



tice, since the sin would b 
facts, every aggravati 
Each man would be ly p 

talents. As no one is w 1 
of an atonement indisp hi 
terprelation, it exhibits h h f 

in the clearest colours. Fl I 

admit the necessary deg f f I 
in admitting, /eefo its Hi h 

condition of its original i 

happy. 

We do not presume ! y d w 
and mysterious matter, h I II 
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rest, and concerning which so very small a portion of the 
human race think much, or think with any clearness v/haa 
it does become the subject of their passing thoughts at all. 
We too well know our own ignorance to venture on dog- 
mas which it has probably been intended that the mind of 
man should not yet grapple with and comprehend. To 

Stephen Spike was now made to feel the incubus-load, 
which perseverance in sin heaps on the breast of the reck- 
less offender. What was the most grievous of all, his 
power lo shake off this dead weight was diminished in 
precisely the same proportion as the burthen was increased, 
the moral force of every man lessening in a very just ratio 
to the magnitude of his delinquencies. Bitterly did this 
deep offender struggle with his conscience, and little did 
his half-unse:(ed wife know how to console or aid him. 
Jack had been superficially instructed in the dogmas of 
her faith, in childhood and youth, as most persons are in* 
structed in what are termed Christian communities — had 
been made to learn the Catechism, the Lord's Prayer, and 
the Creed — and had been left to set up for herself on this 
small capital, in the great concern of human existence, on 
her marriage and entrance on the active business of life. 
When the manner in which she had passed the last twenty 
years is remembered, no one can he surprised to learn that 
Jack was of little assistance to her husband in his extrem- 
ity. Rose made an effort to administer hope and conso- 
lation, but the terrible nature of the struggle she wit- 
nessed, induced her to send for the chaplain of the Pough- 
keepsie. This divine prayed with the dying man; but 
even he, in the last moments of the sulferer, waa*little' 
more than a passive but shocked witness of remorse, sus- 
pended over the abyss of eternity in hopeless dread. We 
shall not enter into the details of the revolting scene, but 
simply add that curses, blasphemy, tremulous cries for 
mercy, agonized entreaties to be advised, and sullen de- 
fiance were all strangely and fearfully blended. In the 
midst of one of these revolting paroxysms. Spike breathed 
his last. A few hours later, his body was interred in the 
sands of the shore. It may be well to say in this place, 
hat the hurricane of 1846, which is known to have oo 



Hosted by 



Google 



OR. THE FLORIDA REEF. 455 

cutred only a few months later, swept off the frail cover- 
ing, aad that ihe body was washed away to leave its bones 
among the wrecks and relics of the Florida Reef. 

Mulford did not return from his fruitless espeditiun 
in quest of the remains ot Mrs Budd until after the death 
and interment ot hpike As nothing remained to be done 
at Key We t he and Rose jccompanied bj Jack Tier 
took passage for < harleston in the hral convenient \es el 
that offered Tw( days bef re ihey sailed the Pough 
keepsie went out t) cruise in the Gull agreeably to her 
general orders The evening previously Captain Mull 
Wallace and th cha Km pissed with the bridegroom 
and bride when the matter of the doubloons found in the 
boat wia discu-sed It was agreed that Jack Tier should 
have them and inti her hinds the bag was now placed 
On (his occasi n to oblige t le officers Jack went into a 
narrative of all she had seen ind suffered from the 
moment when abandoned by her late husband down to 
that when «he found him again It was a strange account, 
and one hlled with surprismg adventures In most of the 
vessels m »hich she had served Jack had acted in the 
steward s deparim nt though she hid frequently done duty 
aa a fore maat hand In strength md skill she admitted 
that she had often tailed but in courage never Having 
been given reason to think her husband was reduced to 
serving in a vessel of war she had shipped on board a 
frigate bound to the Mediterranean and ha I actually made 
a whole cruise as a ward room boy on that station While 
thus et ployed she had met with two of the gentlemen 
present j Captain Mull and Mr. W.illace. The former was 
then first-lieutenant of the frigate, and the latter a passed- 
niidshipman; and in these capacities both had been well 
known to her. As the name she then bore was the same 
as that under which sht mnv " hailed," these officers were 
soon made to ri collect her, though Jack was no longer the 
light, trim-built lad he had then ;ippeared to be. Neither 
of the gentlemen named had made the whole cruise in the 
ship, but each had been promoted and transferred to an- 
other craft, after being Jack's shipmate rather more than a 
year. This information greaiJy facilitated the affair of the 
ditubloons 
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